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Bad 1 A 
T HE firſt bel nA ein thts was 
to give the text of THE CaNTER BURY TALES 
as correct as the Mſſ. within the reach of the 

Editor would enable him to make it. 
The account of former Editions, in the Ap- 

pendix to this Preface (A), will ſhew, that 
this object had hitherto been either entirely 
neglected, or at leaſt very imperfectiy purſued. 
The Editor therefore has proceeded as if his 
author had never been publiſhed before. He 
has formed the text throughout from the MA. 
and has paid little regard to the readings of 
any edition, except the two by Caxton, each 
of which may now be conſidered as a Manu- 
ſcript. A Lift of the Mff. collated, or con- 
ſulted, upon this occafion is ſubjoined . 
In order to make the proper uſe of thele 
Mf, to unravel the confuſions of their ortho- 
8 graphy, and to judge between a great number 
of various readings, it was neceſſary to en- 
quire into the ſtate of our language and verſi- 
| fication at the time when Chaucer wrote, and 
alſo, as much as was' poſſible, into the pecu- 
_ harities of his ſtyle and manner of compoſi- 
tion. Nor was it leſs neceſſary to examine 
- with ſome attention the work now intended 
Vo T. I. a to 
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to be republiſhed; to draw ia line between the 
imperfections, which may be ſuppoſed to have 
been left in it by the author, and thoſe which 
have crept into it fince; to diſtinguiſn the 
parts where the author appears as an inventor, 
from thoſe where he is merely a tranſlator, or 
Imitator;. and chroughout the whole to trace 
his alluſions to a variety of forgotten books and 
obſolete cuſtoms. As a. certain degree of in- 
formation upon all theſe points will be found 
to be neceſſary even for the reading of the 
Canterbury tales with intelligence and ſatiſ- 
faction, the Editor hopes he ſhall be excuſed 
for ſuppoſing, that the majority of his readers 


will not be difpleaſed with his attempt to ſhorten 


at leaſt the labour of their enquiries, by laying 
before then ſuch parts of the reſult of his own 


_ reſearches, as he judges will be moſt con- 


ducive to that purpoſe. He has therefore ad- 
ded to the text, 1. Ax Ess Av * ON THE Lax- 
| GUAGE AND VERSIFICATION or Cravcer; 


2333 1 77 24 


In this rat p- 7 3. is contained a ſhort 
view of Engliſh Poetry to the time of Chaucer, the 
trouble of compiling which the Editor might per- 
- haps have ſaved himſelf, if be had foreſeen, chat Mr. 
Warton's-HisroRT or EN GT ISH PoE TRV would 
| have appeared ſo e Both the Eeap and the 

dntro- 


a2. Ax INTRODUCTORY 1 T0. THE 


CANTERBURY TALES; and 3, NoTEs, into 
which he has thrown an account of the moſt 
material various readings; ; illuſtrations of par- 
ticular paſſages; "and explanations of the moſt 
uncommon words and phraſes, eſpecially ſuch 
as are omitted, or it explained, in the Hany 
to Urry's Edition. 5 

He had o once an intention of adding: a Gloſſary, 
and a Life of Chaucer. From. the former of 
theſe. undertakings he was deterred by the bulk 
to which this publication had already ſwollen, 
and b "the . . confideration,, that a Gloſſary, | 
WEEDS of to A part only of Chancer's writings, 
"muſt neceſſarily | be a very imperfeQ work, the 
utility of which would by no means 55 pro- 
portiovable to the labour employed i in compiling 
it. If this attempt, to invite the attention of 
the public to their too much negletted bard, 
cel ſo far ſucceed as to bring to light any 
Ml. by the yep. of which, , together with thoſe 


 Iatroduffory Diſcourſe were printed before Mr. War- : 
ton's book was publiſhed ; which is mentioned, aot 
ſo much to obviate any ſuſpicion of plagisriſm, as 
to apologize for whatever defects there may be in 
7 either of thoſe treatiſes, from A Want of the lights, 

Which chat learned and elegant writer bas thrown 
845 * Parts of this 215 


0 
. 


beg. 
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| in the Bodleian and other Libraries, the re- 
mainder of the writings of Chaucer might be 
reſtored to a tolerable degree of purity, a good 
Gloſſary to the whole would be a moſt uſeful 
work, and indeed would anſwer all the purpoſes 
of A Dictionary of our antient Language. 

With reſpect to a life of Chaucer, he found, 
after a reaſonable waſte of time and pains in 
fearching for materials, that he coud add few 
Fatts to thoſe, which have Already appeared i in 
ſeveral lives of that poet; ; and he was not 
diſpoſed, either to repeat the comments | and 
inventions, by which former biographers have 
* endeavoured to ſupply the deficiency of facts, 
or to ſubſtitute any of his own for the ſame 
laudable purpoſe. Inſtead therefore of a formal 
life of his author, which, upon theſe principles, 
.mnſt have been a very meagre narration, he 
has added to this Preface (C) a ſhort ABsrRAcT 
or THE HISTORICAL PASSAGES OF THE LIE 
or CHAUCER, with remarks, which may ſerve 
-to' ſeparate for the future thoſe paſſages from 

others, which: have nothing to recommend them 
to: credit, but the ſingle e of . | 
been often repeated. | 
le will detain the reader no leger than 

juſt to deſtre his indulgence for the Errata, | 
which are ſpecified in the annexed table, Thoſe 
2 of 
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of the Printer are diſtinguiſhed by Italics. Of 
the reſt the Editor muſt take the ſhame to 
himſelf, They are owing partly to his having 
omitted to inſert the true readings in the copy 
prepared for the preſs, and partly to his having 


imprudently adopted ſome leſs authorized read- 


ings, and even conjectures, inſtead of the read- 
ings of the beſt Mff. When the paſſages here 
pointed out are corrected, he does not recolle& 
to have deviated from the MI. (except, per- 
haps, by adding the final z to a very few 
words) in any one inftance, of which the rea- 
der is not advertiſed in the notes. 10 
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@ An accogyr oF ron bios of THE q 
 » » CanTERBURY. TALES, e 


THE Art of en had been invented and ex- 
erciſed for a conſiderable time, in moſt countries of 
Europe, before the Art of Criticiſm | was called in to 
ſuperintend and direct its operations. It is therefore : 
much more to the honour of our meritorious coun 
man William Caxton, that he choſe to make the Cane 
terbury Tales one of the eatlieſt' productions of his 
preſs; than it can be to his diſeredit that he printed 
them very ineorrectly. He Probably took the firſt Mſ. 
that he coud procure to print from, and it happened 
unluckily to be one of the worſt in all reſpects that he 
coud poſfibly have met with. The very few copies of 
this Edition, which are now remaining (a), have no 
date, but Mr. Ames ſu ppoſes it to have been printed i in 
1475 or 6. 

It is till more to the honour of Caxton, that when 
he was informed of the imperfections of his edition, 
he very readily undertook a ſecond, for to ſatisfy. 
the author,” (as he ſays himſelf,) © whereas tofore 


(a) The late Mr. Weſt was fo obliging as to lend me a 
complete copy of this Edition, which is now, as I have 
heard, in the King's Library. There is another complete 
copy in the Library of Merton College, which is illu- 
minated, and has a ruled line under every printed one, to 
give it the appearance, I ſuppoſe, of a Mſ. Neither of theſe 
books, though ge complete, has any Preface or Bugs 
vertiſement. 


by 
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by ignorance he had erred in hurting and diffaming his 
book.” His whole account of this matter, in the Pre- 
face to this ſecond Edition, is fo clear and ingenuous, 
that I ſhall infert ir below in his own wonds (). This 
Edition 


FY Pref. to Caxton's.2d Edit. from a copy in the Library 
of St. John's Coll. Oxford. Ames, p. 5 5 .—Whiche book 1 
have dylygently overſen, and duly examyned to the ende 
that it be made accordyng unto his owen makyng ; for T 
fynde many of the Jayd bookes, ' whiche wryters have 
abrydgyd it, and many thynges left out, and in ſome places 
have ſette certayn verſys that he never made ne ſette in hys 
booke ; of whyche bookes ſo incorrefte was one broughte 
to me v1. yere paſſyd, whiche I ſuppoſed had ben veray 

true and correcte, and accordyng to the {ame I dyde do en- 
prynte a certayn nomber of them, whyche anon were ſolde 
to many and dyverſe gentyl men, of whom one gentylman 
cam to me, and ſayd that this book was nat according in 
many places unto the book that Gefferey Chaucer had made. 
To whom I anſwered, that I had made it accordyng to my 
copye, and by me was nothyng added ne mynusſhyd. 
Thenne he ſayd, he knewe a book whyche hys fader had 
and moche lovyd, that was very trewe, and accordyng unto 
hys owen firſt book by hym made; and ſayd more, yf 1 
wold enprynte it agayn, he wold gete me the ſame book 
for a copye. How be it he wyſt well that hys fader wold 
not gladly departe fro it. To whom I ſaid, in caas that he 
coude gete me ſuche a book, trewe and correcte, yet I wold 
ones endevoyre me to enprynte it agayn, for to ſatisfy the 
auctour, where as tofore by ygnoraunce I erryd i in hurtyng 
and dyffamyng his book in dyyerce places, in ſetting in 
ſomme thynges that he never ſayd ne made, and leving our 
many thynges that he made, whyche ben requyſite to be 
fete in it. And thus we fyll at accord, and he full gen- 
8 | a 4 tylly 
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Edition is alſo without date, except that the Preface ins 
forms us, that it was printed ſix years after the firft, 
Ames mentions an Edition of Chaucer's Canterbury 
Tales, Collected by William Caxton, and printed by 
Wynken de Worde at Weſtmeſtre, in 1495. Folio.“ 
He does not appear to have ſeen it himſelf, nor have 
I ever. met with any other authority for its exiſtence; $: 
which however I do not mean to diſpute. If there 
Was ſuch an Edition, we may be tolerably ſure, +4 it 
was only a copy of Caxton's. | 
This was certainly the caſe of both Pynſon's Edi- 
tions. He has prefixed to both the introductory part 
of Caxton's Prohemye to his 2d Edition, without the 
leaſt alteration, In what follows, he ſays, that he pur- 
poſes to imprint his book [in the firſt Edition] by 4 
copy of the ſaid Maſter Caxton, and [in the ſecond] by @. 
oy of Wilkam Carton s imprinting (c). That the Copy, 


tylly gate of hys fader the ſaid book, and * ered it to me, 
by whiche I have corrected my book, as heere after alle 

= alonge by the ayde of almighty God ſhal folowe, whom 1 
humbly befeche &c. 

. - Mr. Lewis i in his Life of Caxron, p. 104. has publiſhed 2 
minute account of the contents of this edition from a copy 
in the Library of Magdalen College, Cambr idge, but with- 
out deciding whether it is the firſt or the ſecond edition. 

It is undoubtedly the ſecond; but the Preface is loſt. 
There is an imperfect copy of this edition in the Muſeum, 
and another in the Library of the Royal Society. Both 

together would not make a complete one. 

(c) See che Probemies to Pynſon's 1ft and 20 Editt. in 
the Preface to Urry's Chaucer. There is a complete copy 
of Pynſon's 1ſt Edit. in the Library of the Royal Society. 


mentioned 
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mentioned in both theſe paſſages, by which Pynſon 
purpoſed to imprint, was really Caxton's ſecond Edi-- 

tion, is evident from the ſlighteſt compariſon of the 
three books, Pynſon's tirſt Edition has no date, but 
is ſuppoſed (upon good grounds, I think) to have been 
printed not long after 149t, the year of Caxton's 
death. His ſecond Edition (4) is dated in 1 526, and 
was the firſt in which a Collection of ſome other pieces 
of Chaucer was added to the Canterbury Tales. 

The next Edition, which I have been able to meet 
with, was printed by Thomas Godfray in 1532. It 
this be not the very edition which Leland ſpeaks 
of (e) as printed by nn with the afiſtance of 
Mr. 


(4) J venture to call this cy zd Edit. though 
Ames (from ſome notes of Bagford) ſpeaks of Editions in 
1520 and 1522, He does not appear to have ſeen them 
himſelf. Mr. Weſt had a copy of the edition of 1526, in 
which the name of the printer and the date of the impreſſion 
are regularly ſet. down at the end of the Canterbury Tales. 
After that follow © Troilus and Creſeide” and © the Boke of 
Fame,” at the end of which laſt is a note, copied from Cax- 
ton's edition of the ſame book, with this addition. And 
here foloweth another of his workes. But in Mr. Weſt's 
copy nothing followed. The writer of the Preface to Ed. 
Urr. ſeems to have had the uſe of a copy of this Edition in 
1526, which contained ſome other pieces of Chaucer's, and 
ſeveral by other hands. See the Pref, to Ed. Urr, g 

(e) I think it neceſſary to ſtate Leland's account of the 
editions of Chaucer in his own words, from Tanner's Bibl. 
Brit, v. Chaucer, © Non alienum meo erit inſtituto palam 
facere, Gulieimum Carodunum, hominem nec indiligentem 

nec 
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n aſſured that it was copied from that. Mr. 
Thyune's 
nec indodtum, et quem * primum Londini artem 


exercuiſſe typographicam, Chanceri opera, quotquot vel 


pretio vel precibus comparare potuit, in unum volumen col- 
legiſe. Vicit tamen Caxodunicam editionem Bertboletus 
noſter opera Gulielm: Thynni, qui multo labore, ſedulitate, 
ac curã uſus in perquirendis vetuſtis exemplaribus „ mula 
prime adjecit editioni, Sed nec in hac parte caruit Brianus 
Tucca, mihi familiaritate conjunctiſſimus, et Anglicz 
linguz eloquentia mirificus, ſuã gloria, edità in poſtremam 
impreſhonem pr æfatiun: elimatà, luculents, eleganti. Se- 


uar igitur codicem Savcis abhine anuis imprefſum, et pro- 


miſſum adponam ſyllabon. He then gives a Syllabus of 


the works of Chaucer, contained in that Edition, as fol- 


lows. Fabalæ Cantiane xxiv, quarum duæ ſolutà oratione 
ſcriptz ; ſed Petri Arateris fabula, quz communi docto- 
rum conſenſu Chaucero, tanquam vero parenti, attribuitur, 
in utraque editione, quia malos ſacerdotum mores f vehe- | 
menter increpavit, ſuppreſſa eſt. De arte ain alias 
Romannce of the Roſe, &c.” 8 

Before I make any remarks upon this account, I muſt 
obſerve that it was drawn up by Leland before the year 
1 540. This appears from his © New Year's gift to Henry 


VIII in the xxxvii yeare of bis raygne” (1 Jan. 1546) | 


in which he ſays expreſsly, that he had ſpent the laſt fix 

years in travelling about the kingdom, “all his other oc- 
cupations intermitted [Ed. 1745. p- Xxii. prefixed to 

Leland's tin. v. i.] ;” fo that his book De Viris Hluftribus, 


Which he ſpeaks of as finiſhed in the ſame piece, p. xxi. 


muſt have been finiſhed before he ſet out upon his travels. 
I will obſerve too, by the way, that the Biographers of Le- 
land ſeem to have confounded theſe laſt fax years _ 


head of it; and the great number of Chaucer's works, 


never 


= 15031 nnd, t ⁰ 4. eo 
with his former travels, in execution of the Commiſſion . 


granted to lim by Henry VIII, to ſerche the Libraries of 


Monaſteries, Colleges, &c. That Commiſſion was granted 5 


in the year 1533, 28 H. VIII. but how many years he 
ſpent in the execution of it, there is no authority, that I can. 
find, for determining with preciſion. __. 

In the account above-quated, Leland is centajmly.. wit 
taken in ſaying that Caxton collected the works of Chaucer 
into one volume. He printed two Editions of the Canter- 


bury Tales by chemſelves, as has been ſhewn above. He 


alſo printed Boetlüus, Troilus and Creſſida, and the Boke 
of Fame; but each in a ſeparate volume; and ſome ſmaller 


pieces of Chaucer, intermixed with era of Lydgate, &c. 
in another volume, of which the contents may be ſeen in 


Middleton's Diſſert. p. 263. n. [A4]; but it does not 


ap- 
pear that he ever attempted to collect theſe ſeparate publi- 
cations into one volume. 


Leland is alſo inaccurate, at leaſt, in repreſenting che 
edition by Thynne as coming next aſter that by Caxton, 


without taking any notice of the intermediate editions by 
Pynſon, and eſpecially that in 2526, in which an attempt 
. thos: of Chaucer into one 
volume. 
It may appear preſumptuous to 8⁰ forcher, and te to 

him with inaccuracy in his deſcription of that very edition 
by Thynne, which he ſeems to have had before his eyes, 
but I am- much inclined to ſuſpect, (as I have intimated 
in the text,) that the edition which he ſpeaks of as printed 
by Berthelette was really printed by Godfray, and that the 
Preface of Brianus Tucca (Sir Brian Tuke) which he com- 
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never before publiſhed, which appear in it, fully enti- 
tles it to the commendations, which have always been 

given 
98 fs much, was 6 mocking elſe but the Prefatory addreſs, 
or Dedication, to the King, which is prefixed to God- 
fray's and other later editions in the name of Mr. William , 
Thynne. The miſtake may not have been ſo extravagant, 
as it appears to be at firſt. It is poſſible, that Berthelette 
might be concerned in putting forth the edition of 1532, 
though it was printed by Godfray; and it is very probable, 
that the Dedication, (which is in ſuch a ſtyle as I think 


very likely to be commended by Leland,) though ſtanding 


in the name of Mr. William Thynne, was compoſed for : 


him by Sir Brian Tuke. Mr. Thynne himſelf, I appre- 


hend, was rather 2 lover, than a maſter, of theſe ſtudies. 

In ſupport of this ſuſpicion I obſerve 1. that the ſylla- 
bus, which Leland ha# given of the contents of Berthe- 
lette's edition, agrees exactly enough with che contents of 
the edition by Godfray, a few ſmall pieces only being 
omitted by him. 2. The date of Godfray's Edition in 
1532 agrees perfectly with what Leland fays of the edition in 
queſtion, (viz. tbat it was printed @ feww years before, ) and 
with the probable date of Mr. Thynne's edition, which appears 
to have been publiſhed not earlier than z 530, and certainly 
not later than 1 532. It was not publiſhed earlier than 1530, be- 


- cauſe the French Grammer made by an Engliſiman, mentioned 


in the Dedication, muſt mean, in all probability, L'e/clair- 


| ciſement de la langue Franpoiſe by John Palſgrave, the 


printing of which was finiſhed by John Hawkins, xviii 
July, 25 30, and the Privilege granted on the 2 September 
following. It was not later than 1532, becauſe the Dedi- 


cation appears in Godfray's edition of that year. 3. If 


Berthelette had printed Mr. Thynne's edition, in 1531 (we 
will ſuppoſe), it is inconceivable that Godfray ſhould fer 


about another edition ſo jmmediately as to be able to pub- 
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given to Mr. Thynne's edition on chat account. Ac- 
cordingly, i it was ſeveral times reprinted as the ſtandard 
edition 


liſh it the very next year. Though che * of that 
+ age had a very imperfect notion, I apprehend, of Copy- 
right at Common Law, they may be preſumed to have had 
always a. certain Common Senſe, which would reſtrain 
them from undertaking a new [impreſſion of a book, while 
a conſiderable pumber of copies of a former impreſſion re- 
mained unſold, whether thoſe, copies belonged to them- 
ſelves or to others. Beſides, Godfray's edition has no ap- 
pearance of a haſty, piratical impreſſion. It is upon a 
fine paper, and the types and preſs- work are remarkably 
neat and elegant. 4. I think we have Berthelette's own 
authority for believing that he did not print Mr. Thynne's 
edition of Chaucer. In the Preface to Gower's | Confefſis 
Amantis, which he publiſhed in this very year 1532, after 
having mentioned Treylus and Creſeyde, he goes on thus: 
„The whiche: noble warke and many other of the fayde _ 
Chauſers, that never were before imprinted, and thoſe that 
very fewe men knewe and fewer hadde them, be now of 
late put forthe together in a fayre volume.” There can be 
no doubt that in this paſſage he refers to Mr. Thynne's edi- 
tion, and if he had printed it himſelf, I think he would cer- 
tainly have claimed che honour of it. At the fame time, 
the favourable manner in which he ſpeaks of it, would lead 
one to imagine, (as has been — above,) that he had 
fome concern in it. 
Upon the whole therifoes I am perſuaded, that the edi 


tion by Godfray in 1532 is the edition, which e we 
of as printed by Berthelette. I have given above I 


conjecture to have been the probable grounds of his miſtake. 
or WC when we recolleft the 28 in which chis 
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edition, of Chaucer's works, wi fe any material al- 
| F except the inſertion of Plowman's tale in 


154% 
| work of Leland muſt have heen — and that it was 


left by him unfiniſhed, we need not ſeek for any other 
cauſes. of the inaccuracies with which i it abounds. In the 


latter part of the paſſage eited above, he ſpeaks of The 


Ploughman's Tale by the title of Petri Aratoris fabula, con- 


founding it, in the title at leaſt, with Pierce Ploughman's | 
_ Fifions. For I do not ſuppoſe that he meant to attribute 


the Vifions to Chaucer ; though in fact the one might 1 
2 be attributed to him as the other. 
Notwithſtanding the immoderate dg ef chis a degll 


n not ſuppreſs another teſtimony, which may be pro- 
duced in favour uf the exiſtence of an Edition of Chaucer 
by Mr, Thynne, diſtinct from that printed by Godfray. 


„Mr. Speght in his Life of Chaucer has the following 
paſſage: M. William Thynn in his firſt printed booke 
of Thaucers works with one columbe on a fide, had a 
Tale called the Pilgrims tale, which was more odious to 
the Clergie, than the ſpeach of the Plowman. The tale 
began thus: In Lincolneſbire faft by @ fenne : Standeth a 
religious houſe «who doth it kenne. The argument of which 
tale, as alſo; the occaſion thereof,” and the cauſe why it was 


left out. of Chaucers works, ſhall hereafter be ſhewed, if 
God permit, in M. Fran. Thyns coment upon Chaucer : 
and the Tale itſelfe publiſhed i pefhbly it can be found.” 


It muſt be allowed that this deſcription of Mr. Thynne's 
firſt edition, « with one columne on a ſide, and a tale called 
. the Pilgrim s tale,” does not ſuit che edition printed by 
. (Godfray, which is in two columns and has no Pilgrim's 
le. 0 I obſerye, that Mr. Speght does not pretend to 


a des ſeen this book. He even doubts whether the Tale 


³˙ 
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' 2542, of which I have uns in the Diſcourſe, &c. 
n. 32. 

As 
the Tale, which he fpeaks of, coud not poſſibly be in Mr. 
Thynne's firft edition, I preſume no great ſtreſs wilt be laid 
upon the other part of his evidence, in which he fuppoſes 
that edition to have been printed with only c one columne 
on a fide. . | | 

It appears very ſtrange, ar firſt fight, that the man's 
Tale (according to Lefand) ſhould have been ſuppreſſed in 
Mr, Thynne's edition, gia males ſacerdotum mores vehe- 

menter increpavit, and that he ſhould have inſerted this 
Pilgrim's tale, which, as Mr. Speght tells us, was ſtill more 
odiaus to the Clergie. A few years after, when the Re- 
formation was further advanced, in 1542, the Plowman's 
tale is inſerted among Chaucer's works and the Pilgrim's 
tale is ſuppreſſed! But there is no occafion'to infiſt upon 
theſe little improbabilities. Though Mr. Speght did not 
know where to find the Pilgrim's tale, and the Printer of 
the Edit. in 1687 affures us, that he had ſearched for it 
*in the Public libraries of beth Univerſities,” and alſo 
jn all private libraries that he could have acceſs unto,” 
I have had the good fortune to meet with à copy. It 

* The copy, of which I ſpeak, is in the black letter, and ſeems 
to have once made part of a volume of miſcellaneous poems in $vo. 
The firft leaf is numbered xxxi and the laſt xlv. | The Pilgrim's 
zale begins about the middle of fol. xxxi. werſ. and continues to the 
end of the fragment, where it breaks off imperfect. The [firſt 
| leaf has a running title—Yenue | The crurt of —and contains the 
ten laſt liges of one poem, and another whole poem. of twenty 
lines, before the Pilgrim's tale. | 
| _ This curious fragment was purchaſed at the Auction of Mr. 

| Welt's library, in a lot (No & 1040) of Stndry fragments of old 
black-letter books, by Mr. Herbert of Gulton's . wh _ 

obligingly permitted me to examine is. 92 

is 
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As my buſineſs here is ſolely wich the Canterbury 
Tales, I ſhall take no notice of the Heveral miſcellaneou 8 


7s entitled, « The 8 3 ” FT 1 — aas, | 
ps Lincolneſhyr faſt by the fene 1 Rees 
Ther ſtant an hows and you yt ken, ; 
And callyd ſempynham of religion 
And is of an old foundation, cc. | 
There can be no doubt, I think, that this is FR piece ng 
which Mr. Speght had received ſome confuſed intelligence. 
It ſeems/ to have been mentioned by Bale among Chaucer's 
works, in the following manner. Narrationes' diwerſo- 
rum, Lib. i. In comitatu Lincolnienk fuit— Script. Brit 
p. 526. Ed. 1559. But it is impoſſible that any one who 
had read it ſhould aſeribe it to Chaucer. He is quoted in 
it twice by name, fol. xxxiii. and fol. xlv. and in the latter 
place the reference ſeems to be e 4 _—_ _ | 
r ee i 
. fayd he durſt not it difcloſe, | 
But bad me reyd the Romant of the Role, 
The tbred leafe juſt from the end, | N 
To the ſecund page ther he did me ſend, e DER 4 
2 > prayd me thes v1. ſtavis for to marke, 
Whiche be Chaucers aun hand ware. 
Thus moche woll our boke ſygnify N 
| That while Peter hath maſtery, ce. 
[Fen follow more lines from Chaucer's R. R. v.9263<—3., 
Ed. Urr.] It is not uſual, at leaſt, to cite MIT.” by 
leaf and the page. But if "this" citation was really made 
from a printed book, the Pilgrim's tale muſt have been 
.- written after Mr. Thynne's edition, for Chaucer's tranſ- 
- lation of the. Romant of the Roſe was firſt printed in that 
nion. Another *— will fix che date of this com- 
poſition 
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pieces, by Chaucer and others, which, were added ta 
them by Mr. Thynne in his Edition, and afterwards 
by Stowe and Speght in the Editions of 1561, 1597, 
and 1602. With reſpect to the Canterbury Tales, I 
am under a neceſſity of obſerving, that, upon the 
whole, they received no advantage from the edition of 
15 32. Its material variations from Caxton's ſecond. 
edition are all, I think, for the worſe. It confounds 
the order of the Sguier's (J) and the Frankeleir's (g) 
tales, which Caxton, in his ſecond. Edition, had ſet 
right. It gives the Frankelein's Prologue to the Mer- 
chant, in addition to his own proper Prologue (0). It 
produces for the firſt time two Prologues, che one to 


poſition ſtil more clearly, In fol. xxxix. . are the 
following lines: 8 Ta, 
Borkin werkek and Jak 50 Rn, 

And now of late our cobler the dawe. b 
One would not expect to find any mention of Perkin Ware 
beck in a work attributed ro Chaucer ;5 but, paſſing that 
over, I think it is plain, that our cobler, in the ſecond line, 
means the leader of the Lincolnſhire. rebels in 2.536, who, 
as Hollinſhed tells us, P--941. © called himſelf Captaine 
Cobler, but was indeed a monk, named Doctor Mackarell.” 
The Pilgrim's tale therefore was not written till after 1536, 
and conſequently coud not poſſibly be in Mr, Thynne's 
firſt Edition, which, as has been ſhewn above, was printed 
at lateſt in 1532. | 
Wo ) See the Diſcourſe, &. & xxiii. ind Note on ver. 
10293. 

e See the Diſcourſe, &c. 5 xv. and Note on ver. 
| 1098 3. | 
| Ws Sec the f ame Section and Note 
b the 


- a RNS 4 £6 THz RTC. 


de Diitb-% asd tie ether 66 ue Sbm S 
which ave borh- evidently Purious (7) 5 and it „ 
back the | fines of ribaldry (i) in the Merobants Mie, 
which Caxton, in Me eee Edition; had eee 
the kurhority of his good Mf. 
However, this Baton of 1532, whit un ie er 
fections, had the luck, as T have fail, to be conſidered 
zs the ſtandard edition, and to be copied, not only by 
_ the NT in their ſeveral Editions (1) of 1542, 
46, 1538, and 3567, but alto by Mr.'Speghs, (the 
firſt Editor in form, after Mr. Thynne, who ſet his 
mme to lis wörk/) in 1597 and 1602. lu the Dedi- 
ention to Sir Robert Cecil, prefixed to this luſt edition, 
he ſpeaks indeed of having © reformed the whole work, 
both by old. Written copies -find by Ma. William 
Thynns ur labours,” but I cannot find that 
be has departed in any material point from thoſe edi- 
tions, which I have ſuppoſed to be derived from Mr. 
1 x In the very material Points abovethen- 


0 see chem -in all che Edit. Anse 1532. r 

() See the Note on ver. 10227. The lines themfelves 
are in all*the common Edie. | 
(c) Thete ire ſome other Editions mentioned by Abtes, 
without date, bur it is probable that, upon inſpection, they 
would appear to be one or other” of the Editions, Whoſe 
dates are here given. It ſcems to have been uſual to print 
books in partner hip, and for each partner to Ptinthis bn 
name to his ſhare of the impreſſion. Sce Ames, p. 852. 
A "Bible i is ſald to be ptinted in 1851, by Nicholas Hill 
« ar the coſt and charges of certayne honeſt menne of the 
oceupacyony whoſe * — bokes.” 


\ 


| np in hich ds airy rt 
becom, he has followed b. Nor have 1 obſerved 
any ſuch verbal vurieties, as would induce one to be · 
| heve chat he had conſulted any good MC, They who 
have read his Preface, wil probably nor, regret, chat 
he did not do more towards 'corredting the text 'of 
In this tre de Oanrerbury Tales remained ge 6 til 
the edition undertaken” by Mr. Urry, which" was 
publiſhed, ſome years after his death, in 1721. 1 
ſhall ſay but little of that edition, 26 a very fair and 
* . ſvn inthe wodeFand Teatls 


+2) 
: 


1 24 EE 


4m) Jo nay een wake — ors Ale, 
Bpeght's Edition was neprinted in 1687, with an Adxertiſe- 
ment at the End, in which æhe Editor pretended 20 puhlit 
from a Mf. the Concluſſon of the Coke's Tale and alſo of 
the Squires: Tale, aubich in the printed beaks are ſaid to be 
if ar never finiſhed by the author. —Thele Concluſions 
may be den n the Hees 88 E. rr. "Whoever the | 1 
Editor vas, I. muſt do kim the juſtice to ſay, that they are. 
both really to be found in Mſ. The firſt is in MI. B. 42. 
and the other in Mf. B. d. from | which Hearne has alſo 
printed it, as a. choice diſcoyery,' i in his Letter To Bagford. 
App. to R. G. pas. If I thought the Reader had a: 
teliſh for ſuch ſupplements to-Chaucer, Icoud treat 
from Mf. B. 4. with at leaft thirty more lines, which have 
deen inſerted in different parts of the Cook's Tale, by f che 
ſame hand that wrote this Concluſion. It ſeems to hape # 
deen an early, though very unſucceſsful, artempt to ſup 
ply the deficiencies of chat Tale; before any one Bad though 
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| ble Preface prefixed to it by Mr. Ti imethy Thomas (2) 
upon whom the charge of publiſhing Chaucer devolved, 


or rather was impoſed, after Mr. Urry's death. The 
ſtrange licence, in which Mr. Urry appears to have in- 


dulged himſelf, of lengthening and ſhortening Chaucer's 


words according to his own fancy, and of even adding 
words of his own, without giving his readers the leaſt 


notice, has made the text of Chaucer in his Edition by 


far the worſt that was ever publiſhed. 

- Since .this there has been no complete. 
the Canterbury Tales. A volume in 8vo. | 
the Prologue and the Knightes Tale, with large ex- 
planatory notes &c. was publiſhed in 17 37, by a Gentle- 
man, (as I am informed, ) who has fince diſtinguiſhed 
himſelf by many other learned and uſeful publications. 


He appears 0. have ſet out upon the only rational 


(a) 1 learn this from à Mf. note in an interleaved copy 
g Urry's Chaucer, preſented to the Britiſh Muſeum by 
Mr. William Thomas, a brother, as I apprehend, of Mr. T. 
Thomas. T. Thomas was of Chriſt-Church, Oxford, and 
died in 1751, agedLix. In another note Mr. W. Thomas 
informs us, chat the Life of Cbaucer, in that edition, was 
very uncorrectly drawn up by Mr. Dart, and corrected 
and enlarged: by W. T. (i. e. bimſelf.) The ſame Mr. 
W. Thomas has taken a great deal of unneceſſary pains in 
collating that copy of Urry's Edit. with ſeveral Mſſ. The 
beſt part of the various readings ſerves only to correct the 
arbitrary innovations, which Mr. Urry had introduced into 


BY ; the text, He has employed himſelf to better purpoſe upon 


the Gloſſary, where he has made many emendations and 
additions, which may be of conſiderable uſe, if ever a new 
Gloſſary to Chaucer ſhall be compiled. 
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plan of publiſhing Chaucer, by collating the beſt Ml. 
and ſelecting from them the genuine readings; and ac- 
cordingly his edition, as far as it goes, is infinitely pre- 
ferable to any of thoſe which PR it. 


> 
; F 
"Et; 
1 L x % 
A, — 
SA, 
> 
A % 
4 [4 M's i 
4 
* ; 
b 3 A L1sT : 
* 7 
* — * 
Y — 
* 5 
x 2 . » 
8 ©* # 


% 
— 


3 . APPRNDIX re ru PREFACE, | 


Tow 39 Mes. ok A Trg, Ui deut rt 
ru Tak . ve Wat cod They. 


* (frog ws 1 On wt. 

1 15 Fil bog vu. N 
A. MC, Elf. 7335 | 

. Ml. Reg. 18 C. ii. In um. Lis. vii. 

» MY. Harl. 7334. 5s hogs 

Mf. Reg. 17 D. xv. In Vrry's 1, .. 

Mi. Harl. T5333. © 8 75 __ 

MI. Harl. 17 68. In Urry's Liſt, i Te RET 

Mf. Sloane. A. 168 f. xxii D. In Urry's Liſt, iii. 

by Mſ. Sloane. A. 1686. xxii. D. In . p 
PO MC Harl. ane u r Lad ii. | 


; 7 OE Ar Oxpoxy. 
1 $5 15 the Bodleran Library, 

B. a.- Ne 2527, in the printed Catalogue. 
B. C. Ne 1234. Ibid. 

B. Yo Noe 1476. Ibid. 

B. 8. Ne 3360. Ibid. 

B. bo Ne 41 38. Ibid. 

B. & Ne 6430. Ibid. 


NC, AM: in the Library of New Colle. 
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Ak 5-3: Ty Two ME. lent to me by the late Dr, Alber. 


Ms be eee eee 


| Phe 01 of Canterbury. 15013. 
HA. A Mf, leut to me by Edward Haiſhyell, Kg. 


. is th pſi of ths Jaw Me, FC x 


Ch. N. Two Mff, deſcribed in the Prefe 40 Ed. Urr. 
EE 
of Vale Royal, in Cheſhire, and the other to 

Norton, of Southwick, in Hampſhige, The Editor 


' quotes them from the Collations of Mr, W. e | 


mentioned above in this Apr. A, n. (8). 
Of theſe ML, the at eters abs 


Fs following, viz. A. C. . Aſk. . 2. and HA, 


The four haſt exhibit the Tales in exactly the ſame 
order in which they are printed in this edition; and iq 
does A. except chat it wants the Ces Tale Ser the 
Diſcourſe, Kc, 5 Ti. 7 and has the Neues Tale in; 
ſerted betycen the Srappoures and the Clerkes, It is 
alſo unluckily very imperfect; beginning only at ver- 


1204. aa en eee ee | 


1 12610. in the Pardonet”s Tale. ; : 
N. B. The Edi. of Chaucer by Caxton and Pynſop 


are cited by theſe abbreviations; Ca. . 2+ Pynſ. z. 


2.— 8p. and Utr. ane put for the Edlitt. by Speght and 


Urry,—M. ande for dhe Edit: of the Prologue t 


Knight's Tale in 1737. The other Editt. are cited by 


their reſpective dates. I no date is mentioned, e 
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w APPENDIX ro THE PREFACE. 
FE 
(O) Ax AvsrTRACt oF THE 1e ren ICAL PASSAGES 
or THz Lips or Cruces. : 


THE Birth of Chyucer i in 1328 has been Seed, 
I ſuppoſe, from ſome inſcription on his tomb- ſtone, 


ſignitying that he died in 1400, at the age of 72. Of 


bl birth itſelf we have no memorial, any more than of 
his parents (a). He calls himſelf a Londenois, or Lon- 
doner, in the Tiyfament of Love, B. i. fol. 325. and in 
another paſſage, fol. 3 21. ſpeaks of the city of Londen 
as the place of his engendrure. 

We are more in the dark about the place of his m 
cation. In his Court of Love, ver. 912. he ſpeaks of 
himſelf under the name and character of . Philogenet—- 
of Cambridge, Clerk.” This is by no means a deciſive 
proof that he was really educated at Cambridge ; but 


(a) Mr. Speght has referred to ſeveral Records in which 
the name of Chaucer occurs. There is mention in the 


| Monaft. Ang. vol. iii. p. 326. of a Johannes le Chauſer, 


civis Londonienfis, an. 1299. who may poſhbly have been 
our Poet's Grandfather, Though Leland ſays, that he was 
wobili loco natus, Mr. Speght informs us, that © in the opi- 
nion of ſome heralds—he deſcended not of any great houſe, 
which they gather by his Armes.“ I am inclined to be- 
Heve the Heralds, rather than Leland. 

The name of Chaucer is explamed [Life of Ch. Urr.] 
ro ſignify @ /boe-maker; but it rather means wn faiſeur 
ae chauſſes ou culottiers, Dict. de Lacombe, v. Chaucter. 
According to what is ſaid to be the old ſpelling of it, 
Cbaucgſir, it might be not improbably derived from Chan- 


fecire, an office, which ſtil] ſubſiſts under the title of Chafe- 
WAX, 


it 


ng 
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it may be admitted, I think, as a ſtrong argument that 
he was not educated at Oxford ; as Leland has ſup-. 
poſed, without the ſhadow of a proof (3), The Bio- 
graphers however, inſtead of weighing one of theſe 
accounts againſt the other, have adopted both; and 
tell us very gravely, that he was firſt at Cambridge, 
and afterwards removed from _— to compleat his 
ſtudies at Oxford. | 


It were to be wiſhed that Mr. Speght had given us 
the date of that Record in the Inner Temple, (which, 
he ſays, a Mr. Buckley had ſeen,) where © Getfrey 
Chaucer was fined two ſhillings for beating a Fran- 
ciſcane frier in Fleet-ſtreet (e).“ Leland has alfo told 


(b) The ſingle circumſtance, by which Leland has en- 
deavoured to ſtrengthen his ſuppotition that Chaucer was 
educated at Oxford, is another ſuppoſition that he was born 
in Oxfordſhire or Berkſhire, The latter has been ſhewn 
above to be falſe. 
(c) Though this be but a blind n it rather inclines 
me to believe that Chaucer was of the Inner Temple in the 
early part of his life, before he went into the ſervice of 
Edward III. The ' circumſtance recorded is plainly a 
youthful ſally. On the contrary, Leland ſuppoſes his prin- 
cipal reſidence in the Inns of Court to have been after he 
had flour iſbed in France, about the laſt years of Richard II; 
which is totally incredible. Indeed Leland, through his 
whole account of our author, ſeems to have conſidered 
him as living at leaſt twenty years later than he really did. 
He takes no notice of the beſt authenticated circumſtances * 
of Chaucer's life in the time of Edward III; and he rèpre- 
{ents him as highly eſteemed by Henry IV, and ufs son, 
qui de Gallis triumphavits Henry V was N 190 xii years 
of age, when * died. b 
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0; Our Tanner. Mr. Speght, who omits this grant, 

mentions ong ond the ſame purport in the 4.5 E. III. in which 
aucer is Ryled Palettus Hoſpitii, which he tranflates— - 
'* Creme of the Pallact. By this he finks our author as much 
d Jow/as andther writer has raiſed him too high, by tranſ- 
| kning the fame words» Gentleman. of the King's Privy. 
Chamber {Life of Ch. Urr.]. Fat, or 22 Was —4 
rome. 


intermediate rank between Squeer. 
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From this time we find frequent mention of him in 

various public inſtruments.” In the 46 E. III. ſap. 

. 8 Rymer.) the King appoints him Envoy (with two 
| others) to Genoa, by the title of Scurifer nofter (V). 


It ſhould * that Edward, though adorned with many 
Royal and Heroic virtues, had not the gift of diſcerning 
and patronizing a great Poet; a gift, which, like that of 
genuine Poetry, (if we may believe one, who perhaps ſpoke 
feelingly upon the ſubject,) is only beſtowed. on the _— 
few wy the peculiar favour of heaven: 
' — neque enim, NISI CARUS AB ORTU 
bus SUPERIS,. poterit MAGNO faviſſe POET &. 
Milton's Mansvs. 
T obſerve 8 that, nee, the petrifying 
"quality, with which theſe Cuſtom-houſe accounts might be 
expected to operate upon Chaucer's genius, he probably 
Wtote his Honſe Fame while he was in that office. 1 
gather this: from B. ü. ver. 144 Where the 1 1 ms 
2 t him. N : 
| + For when wo de al TROY i 
A And haſt made all thy rekenynges, eh) 
In ftede of reſt and of newe thynges 
Thou goeſt home to thyne houſe anone, &c. 

J) Our Squier; ſo that in the courſe of theſe five 
years our author had been promoted from the rank of 
Yeoman, to that of Sguier, attendant upon the King. 
Scutifer and Armiger, LAT. are ſynonymous terms for the 
French Eſcuier. The Biographers thinking, I ſappoſe, 

mme title of Squier too vulgar, have changed it into Shiztu- 
bearer, as if Chaucer had the ſpecial os of crying the 
King's ſhield. 
Some obſervations have been made upon this appoint- 
ment of Chaucer, as Envoy to Genoa, in the Diſcourſe, 
LEY n. 20. In 
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la the 48 E. III. he has a grant for Life of a Pitcher 
of wine daily [ah. Rymer.]; and in the ſame year a 
Grant, during pleaſure, of the Office of Comptroller 
of the cuſtom of Wools, &c. in the Port of London 
Lid. ]. In the 49 E. III. the King grants to him 
the Wardſhip of Sir Edmund Staplegate's Heir [MMl. 
Rymer, E. III. vol. xi. n. 12. J. for which he re- 
ceived 104 4. [Ibid. R. II. vol. i. n. 16. ]; and in the 
next year ſome forfeited wool to the value of 71. 
45. 6d, [Life of Ch. Urr. J. In the laſt year of 
Edward III, he was ſent to France, with Sir Guichard 
D'Angle and Richard Stan, [or Nurpy], to treat of a 
marriage between the Prince of Wales, Richard, and a 
daughter of the French king [Froiffart, v. i. ch. 326. ]. 
In the next year, 1 R. II. his annuity of 20 marks 
was confirmed to him, and another annuity of 20 
marks was granted to him in lieu of the Pitcher of 
wine daily, [See the Licence to ſurrender theſe grants 
in the Life of Ch. Urr. J. It is probable too that he 
was confirmed in his Office of Comptroller, though 
the inſtrument has not been produced (g). In the 
11th of R. II. he had the King's Licence to ſurrender 
his two grants of 20 marks each in favour of John 


(g) This is probable, I think, becauſe Chaucer, in his 
Teſtament of Love, frequently alludes to his loſs of Office, 
as one of the greateſt misfortunes brought upon him by his 
meddling in thoſe difturbances, which happened in the city 
of London in the 7th of R. IT. When he fled, to avoid 
being examined 1n relation to thoſe diſturbances (as he ſays, | 
Teſt. of L. fol, 329. b.), he was probably ſuperſeded in 
wo Office. 
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the Life of Ch. Urr. and the author of . that life has ob» 
ſerved, that this ſurrender was probably occaſioned by our 
Author's diſtreſſed circumſtances. Either he deſpaired of 
procuring payment of his penſions, or porhaps wanted to 
raiſe a ſum of really money. The fame” writer has ex- 
tracted ſrom the Teſament of Lows' almoſt all that is now 
tobe known of hiſtory: of this diſtreſs, which he. aſcribes 

very truly to Chauser's unfortunate” engagements with 

5 party in the Se London, of which John of North- 
ampton was at the head. What the real deſigns of that 
party were, and how a triſſing City-riot, as it ſeems to 
have been, came to be treated as a rebellion, are points of 
great ofeurity. There is good ground to believe that 
Northampton was connected with the Duke of Lancafter. 
At his trial, in Auguſt 2384, he contended, . that he ought 
nat to be tried in the abſence of his lord the Duke :” gue 
werbo (lays Walſingham, p. 310.) uſtitavit ſuſdicionam 
AHniſtram tam vulgi quam procerum.contra Ducem. He was 
condemned however to perpetual, nnpriſanment; in which 
he remained 0 July 1390, When (according to the Mank 
of Eveſham, p. 122.) ad inflantiam Ducis Lancaftrie, 
annes Noxthampton,—et ſocii ſui nuper de Londoviit 
amati, reflitutt ſunt ad priftizas libertates. The judge 
ment a inſt him was teverſed in Parliament the, next year, 
Kot. Parl. 14 R. II. n. 36. and hejwas re ſtorad ta his lands, 
Kc. che year following, Rot. Parl. 15 R. AI. n. 43. This 
connexion of Northampton with tlie Duke ef Lancaſter 
will account for the part Which Qhaucer, appears 50. hνẽ, 
2 in this * affair, | le was very een 
* to 


| 4 — 
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in the following year at Wincor I.) In the 1% % — 
R. II. che King granted to him à new Annuity of / 5H 
twenty pounds Lap. Rymer.] (sin the ift, his 
to that Duke, and was at this time married to a ſiſter of 
Catharine Swinford, the Duke's miſtreſs; and it is Gb- 
ſervable, that the firſt mark of royal favour, which he re- 
ceived after his diſtreſſes, was beſtowed upon him at the 
{ame time that Northampton received his ane 0 
bably through the ſame mediation. 

(See Tanner's Bib. Brit. vo new cunt. ny 
juſtly be doubted Whether theſe two offices ragether in- 
demnified our author for the loſs of his former office in the 

Cuſtoms. That was probably a very lucrative one. He 
complains of “ being berafte out of dignitie of Office, in 

which he made a gatheringe of worldly godes; and i in an- 
other place he ſpeaks of himſelf as once glorious in n 

worldly welefulneſſe, and having ſuche godes in welthe as 
maken men riche.” I Teſt. of L. fol. 346. a. b. J. But 
that he ſhould ever have been poſſeſſed of © lands and 75. 
venues to the yearly value almoſt of a thouſand pounds, 


(according to the tradition repeated by Mr. Speght,) is is 
quite incredible. 


(#4) If Chaucer was ever polleſſed of Dunningroa-caftle 
in Berkſhire, (as his Biographers ſuppoſe he was,) he muſt 
have purchaſed i it about tlüs time; for it appears to have 
deen in the poſſeſſion, of Sir Richard Abberbury in the r6th 
year of R. . I. Monafl. Ang. ii. 474. We have no proof of 
any ſuch purchaſe, and the ſituation of his affairs makes it 
highly improbable. The tradition, which Mr. Evelyn 
mentions in his. Sylva, of an oak in Dunninyton park called 
Chaucer”s .oak, may be ſufficiently accounted for without 
ſuppoſing that it was planted by Chaucer himſelf, as the 
Caſtle was undoubtedly in the hands of Thomas Chaucer 
for many years. 


Protection 
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Protection for wo years [1bid.] and i in the 22d, a 
pipe of wine annually [5:4]. In the next year, the 
xt H. IV. his two grants, of the Annuity of 204 
and of the Pipe of wine, were confirmed to him Mil. 
Rymer, H. IV. vol. i. n. 27. J, and at the fame time, 
he had an additional grant of an Annuity of 40 


Marks L Bid. n. 15. J. He died, according to the in- 


ſcription on his tomb- ſtone, in the beginning of the 2 
H. IV. on the 25th of October, 1400. 
Theſe, I think, are the principal. facts in Chanonts. 


=__ woes mem wy abe ene (1). We 


learn | 


00 1 It appears further from the Peitus, Paſeh. 4R. II. 
[MfT. Rymer, R. II. vol. ii. n. 3.] that Chaucer, on the 
24 May, 138 1, received at the Exchequer a half-year's pay- 
ment of his own two annuities of 20 marks each, and alſo a 
half-year's payment of an annuity of jo marks, granted 
by E. III. and confirmed by R. II. to his wife Philippa, 
nußer uni domicellarum Pbilippæ, nuper Reginæ Angliæ. 
The title given to her of domicella proves that ſhe Was un- 
married at the time of her being in the Queen's ſervice. 
There is a Patent in Rymer, 43 E. III. by which the King, 
about four months after Queen Philippa' s death, grants an- 
nuities to nine of her Domicellz, viz. to four of them 10 
marks, to two 5 pounds, and to three 5 marks. One of 
them is called Philippa Pykard, and might very well be 
ſuppoſed to be the lady whom Chaucer afterwards married, 
if it were not for two objeCtions, 1. that the annuity grant- 
ed to her is only 5s pounds, whereas Chaucer's wife appears 
by this record to have had one of 10 marks; and 2. that 
the Hiſtorians, though they own themſelves totally ignorant 
of the Chriſtian name of Chaucer's wife, are all agreed 
mat her ſurname was en, che ſame with that of her 


facher ; 
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learn from himnſelf, i in his Treatif on the Aftrolabe, that 
he had a fon, called Lows, who was ten years of age 
in 1391. It is the only circumſtance, as I recollect, 
relating to his family, of which he has informed us, 
A few other hiſtorical particulars relating to himſelf, 


father and eldeſt fiſter, Catharine Swynford. The firft 
odjection might be got over by ſuppofing that her annuity, 
though at firſt only 5 pounds, was encreafed (perhaps upon 
her marriage with Chaucer) to 10 marks. As to the other 
point, it is not impoſſible that the father, and the eldeſt 
ſiſter, who was his herreſs [Sec Pat. 13 H. IV. p. 1. m. 35. 
ap. Rymer. ], might bear the name of de Rouet, (or de Roelt, 
as it is in the Pat. 13 H. IV. juſt quoted, ) from ſome 
eſtate in their poſſeſſion, and yet the younger Siſter might 
be called by the family - name of Pylarl. 

If the records of payments at the Exchequer for the 
eleven years preceding 1381 are ſtill in being, they may en- 
able us to clear up theſe donbrs, and alſo, perhaps, to aſcer- 
tain very nearly the time of Chaucer's marriage, as they - 
will probably ſhew when he began to receive his wife's 
annuity. If this laſt point were aſcertained, we ſhould 
know better what to think of the relation of Thomas 
Chaucer to our author. Mr. Speght informs us, © that 
ſome held opinion, that Thomas C. was not the ſonne of 
Geffrey,” and there are certainly many circumſtances which 
might incline us to that opinion. I was in hopes of meet- 
ing with ſome light upon this ſubject in a Poem which Lyd- 
gate is ſaid to have written, entitled, © A Complaint upon 
_ the departure of Thomas Chaucer into France, upon the 
Kynges Ambaſſate.“ A Poem, with this title, is extant 
in Mf. Harl. 367. 33. in the hand-writing of J. Stowe, but 
npon inſpection I found it to be a mere love-ballad, with- 
opt the leaſt — reference to Thomas Chaucer. 
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which may be collected from his writings, have been 
taken notice of already; and perhaps a more attentive 
examination of his works might furniſh a few more. 
We muſt be cautious however, in ſuch an examination, 
of ſuppoſing alluſions which Chaucer never intended, 
or of arguing from pieces which he never wrote, as if 
they were his. We muſt not infer from his repeated 
commendations of the Dayfie-flower, that he was 
ſpecially favoured by Margaret, Counteſs of Pem- 
ANI 0 ; and Rill leſs ſhould we ſet him down as a 

. ollotber 


 Xm) I can find no © — foundation for 8 notion. Mr. 


| beende, who firſt ſtarted it, ſays, that © it may appeare in 


divers treatiſes. by him written: as in the Prologue tbe 
Legend of good women under the name of the Dayſie; and 
likewiſe in a Ballad, beginning, In the ſeaſon of Feverier.” 

"The Ballad is among the additions mafle by John Stowe to 


Chaucer's works in 1561, and, like the greateft part of 


thoſe additions, is of very dubious authority, to uſe the 

ntleſt terms. But ſuppoſing it genuine, there is nathing 
in it to make us believe that it had any reference to the. 
Counteſs of Pembroke, That its commendations of the 
Day ſie ought not to weigh with us is very plain from the 
other piece cited by Mr. Speght : for the Legende of good 

abomen, in which he 1 imagines the Lady Margaret to be 
honoured under the name of the Dayſie, was certainly not. 
written till at leaſt twelve years after that Lady's death. ¶ See 
the Diſcourſe, &c. Ng 3. for the date of the Legende. The 


Counteſs Margaret muſt have died not later than 1370, as 


the Earl's ſon, by his ſecond wife Anne, was about nineteen 
years of age, when he was killed in a tournament in 1391, 
Hollinſhed, p. 471.] It is poſſible that /e dit de la fleur de 
fis et de la Marguerite by Guillaume de Machaut [Acad. 
7 des 
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follrxer of Alain Chinite 00, becauſe * Ke bare 
falſely 


des Inſc. t. xx. p. 381. ], and the Ditrit de la flour de la 
Margberite by Froifſart [ Ibid. t. x. p. 669.]; (neither of 
which had the leaſt relation to the Counteſs of Pembroke) 
might furniſh us with the true key to thoſe myſtical com- 
pliments, which our poet has paid to the Dayſie- flower. 

() Leland was the firſt author of this ſtory, which is 
totally inconfiſtent with Chronology. The time of Alain's 
birth has not been ſettled with preciſion; but he was certainly 

living near 40 years after Chaucer's death; which makes it 
morally impoſſible that the latter ſhould have followed him, 
in his attempts to poliſh his native language. Inſtead 
therefore of ſuppoſing from the tranſlation of La belle dame 
ſans mercie that Chaucer imitated Alain Chartier, we 
ſhould rather conclude, that he was not the author of that 
tranſlation ; which indeed in Mſ. Harl. 372. is caprefely 
attributed to a Sir Richard Ros. 

Il will juſt take notice of another opinion, (which has 
been propagated upon as little foundation,) that Chaucer 
imitated the Provengal poets. Mr. Rymer, who, I be- 
lieve, firſt made. the diſcovery, ſpeaks only of his having 
borrowed from their language [ View of Trag. p. 78. ], but 
Mr. Dryden found out, that he compoſed after their man- 
ner, particularly his tale of the Flower and the Leaf. [ Pref. 
to Fables. J. Mr, Warton alſo thinks, that the Houſe of 
Fame © was originally a Provencial compoſition.” - [Hiſt 
of Eng. Po. p. 389. 458+] 

How far Chaucer's language was borrowed, has been 
conſidered already, in the Eſſay, &c. Part i. I will only 
add here, that I have not obſerved in any of his writings a 
fingle phraſe or word, which has the leaſt appearance of 
having been fetchbd by him from the South of the Loire. 
With reſpect to the manner and matter of his compoſitions, 
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Ver. 3. < 0 L. I. 

194. r. 7 

296. r. Twenty bokes clethed i in. 
383. r. tart and, 


699. r. Thatte Seint Peter. | 


999- Dele cke.. 


1441. for nere, r. ner. 


1512. for O May, r. Maye. 
1678. r. daweth. 


1769. r. thong bte. 


1801. r. Who maye ben a fool, but if he love? 
1933+ r. Feſtes, inſtrumentes, and c. 

1952. for liſteth, r. liſte, 

2182. fer her, r. hir. 


2930. r. Nimphes, Faunes, and. 


3921. for tent, r. font. 
4405. 7. rote alle. 


4629. for him, r. hem. 

4824. r. Butte this Scorpion. 

4829. r. with alle joye. 

4834. r. Soudanneſſe. 

4877. r. That only worthy were for. 

5004. for wile, r. while. 

6778. r. beſineſſe. 

6788. a full point after repreve. 

6937. I. retenue. 
| Ver, . | 
9409. r. waſtour. 
9434+ a comma after man. 


10028. r. That no wight might him — 


< 
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10501, for bim, r. bem. + 
10628. a comma after fire. 


11 862. for froſtes r. froſte. 


11 563. for han r. hath, 
12706. r. No lenger than after dethe. 
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Ver. ; 


142c0. r. Goth, bringeth forthe the v. . 
14520. r. Thatte his peines. 
14646. r. ſore him, 
15304. for cetecs, r. certes. 
16783. for bare, r--bere. 
15932. r. Woldeſt thou that I . innocehte 
17076. r. dijfort.. | 


17378. r. for. 
L 16. re treatiſe. 


4 


* 


— 
—— n—ew 1 rope 


— 
— 


- — wet, CE . 
— . — — 2 - — — — — — 
— Cx ES Ee III re ES - 2 8 
— — > — p > * — — 25 
— - —_ * — 2 * — 


—— Sn 
2 — 


— — 
— - 
— 


* 
— — — — 8 r — 
* — RN — — — _ -£ = — — = 
— 3 . — — — S/ r . — 1 — 
— — 1 - — — 4 > * — — — . 5 _ 
a — a . — N — —„— 
od, 1 \ . — » — — - — — _ — 
> =. ==" 8 — - 2 * - — - - — — 
— — 8 — ——— — . g g — "I — an - * 
8 2 = —_— — G 4 I WET ge” 
— * * — — 2 = - * » I 0 8233 7 LO" oy — 
— 6— — — — — — ä —v— .... — — 8 N 
* 7 ” — er>. — — — — S8 hs 
SY -” : 


— 
— — 


— — 
—— — —&ñ＋i—i—ñ — 
4 — 
—— 
nd -4 


14. after other, inſert indeclinabls. 
9. for PNENCEan r. Fpenccan. 
16, r. Map Pefireft. | 
19. r. perce'd. 
16. r. Navarre. 
12. r. original. 
4. r. cobatever. 
„20. r. does. 
penult. Dele © Drayton and." 92 See pag. 55%. u. * 
24 ard 25. for and, r. et. 
. 16. r. bellatrici, © * 
16. Dele the words in the Pareathaſia. | 
23. for one and thirty, r. nine and twenty. 
3+ after I. inſert W. 
+ en brethren. 
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CANTERBURY TALES. 


THE PROLOGUE. 


WHANNE that Aprit with his ſhoures (te 
The droughte of March hath peresd to the rote, 
And bathed every veine in fwiche heour, 

Of whiche vertue engendred is the flour; 
Whan Zephirus eke with his ſete brethe 
Enſpired hath in every holt and hethe 

The tendre croppes, and the yonge ſonne 

Hath in the Ram his haffe cours yronne, 

And ſmale foules maken melodie, 

That flepen alle night with open eye, ; 

So priketh hem nature in hir corages z 

Than longen folk to gon on pilgrimages, 

And palmeres for to ſeken ſtrange ſtrondes, 

To ſerve halwes couthe in ſondry londes; 

And ſpecially, from every {hires ende 

Of Englelond, to Canterbury they wende, 

The holy blisful martyr for to ſeke, 

That hem hath holpen, whan that they were ſeke. 
Befelle, that, in that ſeſon on a day, 

In Southwerk at the Tabard as I lay, 20 
Vol. J. B Redy 
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* THE PROLOGUE. 


Redy to wenden on my pilgrimage 
To Canterbury with devoute corage, 
At night was come into that hoſtelrie 
Wel nine and twenty in a compagnie 
Of ſondry folk, by aventure yfalle 
In felawſhip, and pilgrimes were they alle, 
That toward Canterbury wolden ride. 
The chambres and the ſtables weren wide, 
And wel we weren eſed atte beſte. 
And ſhortly, whan the ſonne was gon to reſte, 30 
So hadde I ſpoken with hem everich on, 
That I was of hir felawſhip anon, 
And made forword erly for to riſe, 
To take oure way ther as I you deviſe. 
But natheles, while I have time and ſpace, 
Or that I forther in this tale pace, 
Me thinketh it accordant to reſon, 
To tellen you alle the condition 
Of eche of hem, ſo as it ſemed me, 
And whiche they weren, and of what degre; 40 
And eke in what araie that they were inne: 
And at a knight than wol I firſte beginne. 


A KNIGHT ther was, and that a worthy man, 
That fro the time that he firſte began 
Ta riden out, he loved chevalrie, | 
| Trouthe 


THE PROLOGUE 3 


Trouthe and honour, fredom and curtefie, ' -- 
Ful worthy was he in his lordes werre, 
And therto hadde he ridden, no man ferre, 
As wel in Criſtendom as in Hetheneſſe, 205 
And ever honoured for his worthineſſe. 50 
At Aliſandre he was whan it was wonne. 

Ful often time he hadde the hord begonne _ 
Aboven alle nations in Pruce. 1 
In Lettowe hadde he reyſed and in Ruce, 
No criſten man ſo ofte of his degre. 
In Gernade at the ſiege eke hadde he be 
Of Algeſir, and ridden in Belmarie. 

At Leyes was he, and at Satalie, | 
Whan they were wonne ; and in the Grete the. 
At many a noble armee bade he be. 60 
At mortal batailles hadde he ben fiftene, 7 
And foughten for our. faith at Tramiſſene 
In liſtes thries, and ay ſlain his fo. 

This ilke worthy, knight hadde ben alſo 

Somtime with the lord of Palatie, 
Agen another hethen in Turkie 
And evermore he hadde a ſovereine pris. 
And though that he was worthy he was wiſe, 4 
And of his port as meke as is a mayde, © 
He never yet no vilanie ne fayde _ Er 

In alle his lif, unto no manere wight, ol 

WW He 


But for to tellen You of his ande 
His hors ws good, but he ne Wr pt. g 
Of fuſtian he wered a. gipon, 
Alle beſmotred with his Hb, 
For he was lite yedmne fro his viage, 
And wente for Wen his be, 


Wrrir him ther was lis ſone a des 
A lover, and a luſty backeler, , 
With lockes crull as they were laide in in prelſe. © 
Of twenty yere of ape he was T geſſe. 
Of his ſtature he was of even lengthe, 
And wonderly deliver, and prete of firengthe, 
And he hadde be ſomtime in chevachiee, 
In Flaundres, in Attois „ Anll in Picardie, 
And borne him wel, as of ſd litel pace, 
In hope to ſtonden in His ladies grace. 
Embrouded was he, as it were a mettle 
Alle ful of fresfhefloures, white and relle. 90 
Singing he was, or floyting alle the day, 
He was &s fresſhe, às is the moneth of May. 
Short was His goune, with fleves long and wide. 
Wel coude he ſitte on hors, and fayre ride. 
He coude ſonges make, and wel endite, 
Jiuſte and eke dance, and wel — ns. 


THE PROLOGUE. 5 


So hote he loyed, that by nightertale 

He ſlep no more than doth the nightingale, 
Curteis he was, lowly, and ſerviſable, 

And carf before his fader at the table. 100 


A YEMAN hadde he, and ſervantes no mo 
At that time, for him luſte to ride ſo; 

And he was cladde in cote and hode of grene. 
A ſhefe of peacock arwes bright and kene 

| Under his belt he bare ful thriftily. 

Wel coude he dreſſe his takel yemanly : 

His arwes drouped not with fetheres lowe. 
And in his hond he bare a mighty bowe. 

A not-hed hadde he, with a broune viſage. 
Of wood-craft coude he wel alle the uſage. 110 
Upon his arme he bare a gaie bracer, | 
And by his fide a ſwerd and a bokeler, 

And on that other fide a gaie daggere, 
Harneiſed wel, and ſharpe as point of ſpere : 
A Criſtofre on his breſt of ſilver ſhene. 

An horne he bare, the baudrik was of grene. 
A forſter was he ſothely as I geſſe. 


THER was alſo a Nonne, a PRIORESssE, 
That of hire ſmiling was ful ſimple and coy ; 
Hire greteſt othe n'as but by Seint Eloy; 120 
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& ?HEPROLOGUE 


And ſhe was cleped madame Eglentine. 

Ful wel ſhe ſange the fervice devine, 

Entuned in hire noſe ful ſwetely; | 

And Frenche the ſpake ful fayre and eg, 
After the ſcole of Stratford atte bowe, 

For Frenche of Paris was to hire IO 

At mete was ſhe wel ytaughte withalle ; 15 

She lette no morſel from hire lippes falle, 

Ne wette hire fingres in hire ſauce. depe. 

Wel coude ſhe carie a morſel, and wel kepe, 1 . 
Thatte no drope ne fell upon hire breſt. 

In curteſie was ſette ful moche hire leſt. 

Hire over lippe wiped fhe fo clene, 

That in hire cuppe was no ferthing ſene 

Of greſe, whan the dronken hadde hire draught. 
Ful ſemely after hire mete ſhe raught. 

And fikerly ſhe was of grete diſport, 

And ful pleſant, and amiable of port, 


And peined hire to contrefeten chere 


Of court, and ben eſtatelich of manere, 140 
And to ben holden digne of reverence; 
But for to ſpeken of hire conſcience, 


| She was ſo charitable and fo pitous, 


She wolde wepe if that ſhe ſaw a mous 
Caughte in a trappe, if it were ded or bledde. 
Of male houndes hadde ſhe, that ſhe fedde 


THE PROLOGUR 2 


With roſted fleſh, and milk, and waſtel brede. 
But-fore wept ſhe if on of hem were dede, 
Or if men ſmote it with a yerde ſmert: . 
And all was conſcience and tendre herte. 150 
Ful ſemely hire wimple ypinched was; Is 
Hire noſe tretis; hire eyen grey as glas; 
Hire mouth ful ſmale, and therto ſoft and red > 
But ſikerly ſhe hadde a fayre forehed. 
It was almoſt a ſpanne brode I trowez 
For hardily ſhe was not undergrowe. | 
Ful fetiſe was hire cloke, as I was ware. 
Of ſmale corall aboute hire arm ſhe bare 
A pair of bedes, gauded all with grene ; / 2 
And theron heng a broche of gold ful ſhene, 160 
On whiche was firſt Jwriten a crouned A, 
And after, Amor vincit omnia. | 
Another Noxxx alſo with hire hadde ſhe, | 
That was hire W and PREESTES thre, 


A Mon vk ther CAR leave for the maiſtrie, 
An out- rider, that loved yenerie ; 
A manly man, to ben an abbot able, 
Ful many a deinte hors hadde he in ſtable: 
And whan he rode, men mighte his bridel here 


Gingeling in a whiſtling wind as clere, 170 
And eke as loude, as doth che chapell belle, 
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8  F#AE PROLOGUE 
Ther ds this lord wit keper of the celle. «+ e 


The retile of feint Matite #nd öf ſeint Beneit, 
Becauſe that it was olde and ſothdete ſtreit, 
This ilke mofik lette olde thinges price; 

And held after the newe world the trace. 


| He yave not bf the tekt # pulled ben, 
That faith; that hümters ben not holy men; 


Ne that a monk, Whan he is — 
Is like to a ſiſh that is waterles; 
This is to ſay; à monk out 6f his clolltre 
This ilke tert held he not worth aft diere. | 
And I ſay his opinion was good. 
What ſhulde he ſtudie, and make himſelve 66A, 
Upon a bock in cloiftre alway to pbre, 
Or ſwinken with his hondes, and laboure, 
As Auftin bit? how ſhal the world be ferved > 
Let Auftin have his ſwink to him reſerved; 
Therfore he was à prickaſoure à fight: 
Greihoundes he hadde as ſwift as foul of flight 1 190 
Of pricking and of hunting for the hare 
Was all his luſt, for no coſt wolde he Tpare. 
I ſaw his ſleves purfiled at the hond 
With gris, and that the fineſt oſ the lokd, 
And for to faſten his hood under his chinne, 
He hadde of gold „wrought a curious pinne: 
A love-knotte in the greter ende ther was. 
His hed was balled, and ſhone as any glas, 


THE PROLOGUE 2- 


And eke his face, as it hadde ben anbint. 
He was a lord ful fat and in good point. 200 
His eyen ſtepe, and rolling in his he, 

That ſtemed as a forneis of a led. 

His bootes ſouple, his hors in gret eſtat, 

Now certainly he was a fayre prelat. 

He was not pale as a forpined goſt. 

A fat ſwan loved he beſt of any roſt. 

His palfrey was as broune as is a bery. 


A FRERE ther was, & wanton and a mery, 
A Limitour, a ful ſolempne man. 
In all the ordres foure is non that can 210 
So moche of daliance and fayre langage. 
He hadde ymade ful many a mariage 
Of yonge wimmen, at his owen coſt. - 
Until his ordre he was a noble poſt. 
Ful wel beloved, and familier was he 
With frankeleins over all in his contree, 
And eke with worthy wimmen of the toun: 
For he had power of confeſſion, 
As ſaide himſelfe, more that a curat, 
For of his ordre he was licen ci. 2280 
Ful ſwetely herde he confeſſion, . 
And pleſant was his abſolution. 
He was an eſy man to give penamce, 
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w THE PROLOGUE. 


For unto a poure ordre for to give 

Is figne that a man is wel yſhrive. 
For if he gave, he dorſte make avant, 

He wiſte that a man was repentant. 
For many a man ſo hard is of his herte, 


Men mote give ſilver to the poure freres. 
His tippet was ay farſed ful of knives, 
And pinnes, for to given fayre wives. 
And certainly he hadde a mery note. 
Wel coude he ſinge and plaien on a rote, 
Of yeddinges he bare utterly the pris. 
His nekke was white as the flour de lis. 
Therto he ftrong was as a champioun, 
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And every hoſteler and gay tapſtere, 
Better chan a lazar or a beggere, 
10 | | For unto ſwiche a warthy man as he 
Wl —__-_____ Accordeth nought, as by his faculte, 
WH: | To haven with fike lazars acquaintance, 
It is not honeſt, it may not avance, 

As for to delen with no ſwiche pouraille, 
But all with riche, and ſellers of vitaille. 
And over all, ther as profit ſhuld ariſe, 


Ther as he wiſte to han a good pitance : 


He may not wepe although him fore ſmerte. 
Therfore in ſtede of weping and praieres, 


And knew wel the tavernes in every toun, | 


230 
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THE PROLOGUE, 


| Carteis he was, and lowly of {erviſe, 

Ther n'as no man no wher fo yertuous, 

He was the beſte” begger in all his hous : 
And gave a certaine ferme for the grant, 
Non of his bretheren came in his haunt, 
For though a widewe hadde but a ſhoog 
(So pleſant was his In principio) 

Yet wold he have a ferthing or he went. 
His pourchas was wel better than his rent. 
And rage he coude as it hadde ben a . 


For ther was be nat like a \ cloiſterere, . 

With thredbare cope, as is a Poure ſcolere, 
But he was like a maiſter or a pope. 

Of double worſted was his ſemicope, 
That round was as a belle out of the preſſe. 
| Somwhat he liſped for his wantonneſſe, | 
To make his Engliſh ſwete upon his tonge; 


Andi in his harping, whan that he hadde ſonge, 
His eyen' 'twinkeled i in his hed aright, 


As don the ſterres in a froſty night. YT i 
This worthy" limitour was cleped n 


A MAzCHANT was ther with a forked berd, 
In mottelee, and highe on hors he ſat, 
And on his hed a Flaundriſh bever hat, 
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ns THE PROLOGUE 
His bootes clapſed fayre and fetiſſy. 

His reſons ſpake he ful ſolempnely, | 

Souning alway the encreſe of his 

He wold the ſee. were kept for any _ 
Betwixen Maddelburgh and Orewell 
Wel coud he in eſchanges ſheldes ſelle. 280 
This worthy man ful wel his wit beſette; ; 


Ther wiſte. no wight that he was in dette, 
So ſtedefaſtly didde he his governance, 


With his bargeines, and with his cheviſance, 
Forſothe he was a worthy man withalle, 


But ſoth to ſayn, I not how men him calle, 
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A 83 cher was of Oxenforde ao 
That unto logike hadde Jong ygo. 
As lene was his hors as is a rake, | 
And he was not right fat, I undertake ; 290 
But loked holwe, and therto ſoberly. | 
Ful thredbare was his overeſt courtepy, 
For he hadde geten him yet no benefice, 
Ne was nought worldly to have an office. 
For him-was lever han at his beddes hed 
A twenty bokes, cladde in blake or red, 
Of Ariſtotle, and his philoſophie, _ 
Than robes riche, or fidel, or ſautrie. 
But all be that he was a philoſophre, 


—— 
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T3 
Yet bade he but litel gold in cofre, 2300 
But all- chat he might-of his frendes hente, © - 

On bokes and on lerning he it ſpentq, 
And befily gan for the ſoules praie 
Of hem, chat yave-himpherwith wo koche. 
Of ſtudie toke he moſte cure and hede. 
Not a word fpake he more than was nede; 
And that was ſaid in forme and reverence, -. 
And ſhort and quike, and ful of bigh — 
Souning in moral vertue was his ſpeche, 
And 2 ene mann 4-4 
* 
A SrROEANT or THE 3.0908 ware and a wiſe, 
That often hadde'yben at the paruis, 
Ther was alſo, ful iche of a: 
Diſcrete he was, and of gret reverenre: 
- He ſemed ſwiche, his ayortdes were ſo wife, 
Juſtice he was ful often in aſſiſe, 
By patent, and · by pleine commiſſioun; 
For his ſcience, and for his high renoun, 
Of fees and robes had he many oon. 
So grete-w:pourchafour wasmowher nen. 320 
All was fee ſumple to him in effect, 
His pourchaſing might not ben ages. 
No wher ſo beſy a man as he ther nas, 
And yet he ſemed beſier than he w-Vas. 


14 THE PROLOGUE, 


In termes hadde he cas and domes alle, f 
That fro the time of king Will. weren falle. 
Therto he coude endite, and make a thing, 
Ther coude no wight pinche at his writing. 
And every ſtatute coude he plaine by rote. 

He rode but homely in a medlee cote, 330 
Girt with a ſeint of filk, with barres ſmale; 

| n wenne tale... 
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A FRANKELEIN was in this compagnie : 
White was his berd, as is the dayeſie. 
Of his complexion he was ſanguin, 
Wel loved he by the morwe a ſop in win. 
To liven in delit was ever his wone, 
For he was Epicures owen ſone, 
That held opinion, that plein delit | 
Was veraily felicite parfite. 340 
An houſholder, and that a grete was bez : | 
Seint Julian he was in his contree. 
His brede, his ale, was alway after on; 
A better envyned man was no wher non. 
| Withouten bake mete never was his hous, 
Of fiſh and fleſh, and that fo plenteous, 
It ſnewed in his hous of mete and drinke, 
Of alle deintees that men coud of thinke. 
After the ſondry ſeſons of the yere, 
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THE PROLOGUE. 19 


80 changed he his mete and his ſoupere. | 350 
Ful many a fat partrich eee eee ö 
And many a breme, and many a luce in ſtewe. 
Wo was his coke, but if his ſauce were 
Poinant and ſharpe, and redy all his _ 
His table dormant in his halle alway . 
Stode redy covered alle the longe day.. 

At ſeſſions ther was he lord and ſire. 
Ful often time he was knight of the ſhire, 
An anelace and a gipciere all of filk, 
Heng at his girdel, white as morwe milk. 360 
A ſhereve hadde he ben, and a countour. | 
Was no wher ſwiche a worthy vavaſour. 


An HABERDASHER, and a CARPENTER, 
A WEBBE, a DEYER, and a TAPISER,' 
Were alle yclothed in o livere, 
Of a ſolempne and prete fraternite. 
Ful freſhe and newe hir gere ypiked was. 
Hir knives were ychaped not with bras, 
But all with ſilver, wrought ful clene and wel, 
Hir girdeles and hir pouches every del. 32370 
Wel ſemed eche of hem a fayre burgeis, i 
To fitten in a gild halle, on the deis. 
Everich for the wiſdom that he can, 
Was ſhapelich for to ben an alderman. 


For catel badden they ynough and rent, 
And eke hir wives wolde it wel aſſent: 


Wel coude he knowe a draught of London ale. 


A dagger hanging by a las hadde hee 


The hote ſommer hadde made his hewe al broun. 


And elles certainly they mere to blame, 
It is ful fayre to ben ycleped madame, 
And for to gon to vigiles all before. 
F „ 3.7 480 


A Colas b 8 
To boile the chikenes and the marie bones, 
And poudre marchant, and tart galingale. 


He coude roſte, and ſethe, and broile, and frie, 
Maken mortrewes, and wel bake a pie. 

But gret harm was it, as it thoughte me, 
That. on his ſninne a mormal hadde he. 

For blanc manger that made he wich the beſt. 


A SHIPMAN as cher, woned fer by Weſt: 290 
For ought I wote, he Mas. of Dertemouth. 
He rode upon a rouncie, as he couthe, 
All in, a goune of falding to the, knee, 


About his nekke under his arm adoun. 
And certainly he was a good telaw. -. 
Ful many a draught of win he hadde draw 


From 


Hf 


THE PROLOGUE. - 47 


From Burdeux ward, while that the chapmen ſlepe. 
Of nice conſcience toke he no kepe. 409 
If that he faught, and hadde the higher hand, 
By water he ſent hem home to every land. 
But of his craft to reken wel his tides, 
His ſtremes and his ſtrandes him befides, 
. His herberwe, his mone, and his lodemanage, 
Ther was non ſwiche, from Hull unto Cartage. 
Hardy he was, and wiſe, I undertake : | | 
With many a tempeft hadde his berd be ſhake. 
He knew wel alle the havens, as they were, 
Fro Gotland, to the Cape de finiſtere, 410 
And every creke in Bretagne and in Spaine: 
His barge ycleped was the Magdelaine. 


W1TH us ther was a DocTovk or PrrsIKE, 
In all this world ne was ther non him like 
To ſpeke of phiſike, and of ſurgerie: 
For he was grounded in aſtronomie. 
He kept his patient a ful gret del 
In houres by his magike naturel. 
Wel coude he fortunen the aſcendent 
Of his images for his patient, 7h 420 
He knew the cauſe of every maladie, | 
Were it of cold, or hote, or moiſt, or drie, 
And wher engendred, and of what humour, 
VOL. 1. 5 : He 
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18 THE PROLOGUE, 


He was a veray parfite practiſour. 
The cauſe yknowe, and of his harm the rote, 


Anon he gave to the ſike man his bote. 

Ful redy hadde he his apothecaries 

To ſend him dragges, and his lettuaries, 

For eche of hem made other for to winne: 
Hir frendſhip n'as not newe to beginne. 430 
Wel knew he the old Eſculapius, 1 
And Dioſcorides, and eke Rufus; 

Old Hippocras, Hali, and Gallien; 
Serapion, Raſis, and Avicen; 

Averrois, Damaſcene, and Conſtantin; 
Bernard and Gatiſden, and Gilbertin. 
Of his diete meſurable was he, 

For it was of no ſuperfluitee, 

But of gret nouriſhing, and digeſtible. 
His ſtudie was but litel on the Bible. 
In ſanguin and in perſe he clad was alle 
Lined with taffata, and with ſendalle. 
And yet he was but eſy of diſpence: 
He kepte that he wan in the peſtilence. 
For gold in phifike is a cordial; 
Therfore he loved gold in ſpecial. 
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A good wir was ther or beſide Bark, 
But ſhe was ſom del defe, and that was ſcathe. - 
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THE PROLOGUE. ro 


Of cloth making ſhe hadde ſwiche an haunt, - 
She paſſed hem of Ipres, and of Gaunt. 450 
In all the pariſh wif ne was ther non, 5 
That to the offring before hire ſhulde gon, 
And if ther did, certain ſo wroth was ſhe, 
That ſhe was out of alle charitee. 
Hire coverchiefs weren ful fine of ground; 
I dorſte ſwere, they weyeden a pound; 
That on the Sonday were upon hire hede. 
Hire hoſen weren of fine ſcarlet rede, 
Ful ſtreite yteyed, and ſhoon ful moiſt and newe. 
Bold was hire face, and fayre and rede of hew. _ 
She was a worthy woman all hire live, 
Houſbondes at the chirche dore had ſhe had five, 
Withouten other compagnie in youthe, 
But therof nedeth not to ſpeke as nouthe. 
And thries hadde ſhe ben at Jeruſaleme. 
She hadde paſſed many a ſtrange ſtreme. 
At Rome ſhe hadde ben, and at Boloine, 
In Galice at Seint James, and at Coloine. 
She coude moche of wangring by the way. 
| Gat-tothed was ſhe, ſothly for to ſay. 470 
Upon an ambler efily ſhe fat, 
Ywimpled wel, and on hire hede an hat, 
As brode as is a bokeler, or a targe. 
A fote mantel about hire hippes large, 
"Cs And 
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And on hire fete a pair of ſporres ſharpe. 

In felawſhip wel coude ſhe laughe and carpe 
Of remedies of love ſhe knew parchance, 
For of that arte ſhe coude the olde dance. 
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A good man ther was of religioun, | 
That was a poure PERsONE of a toun: 480 
But riche he was of holy thought and werk. 

He was alſo a lerned man, a clerk, 
That Criſtes goſpel trewely wolde preche. 
His pariſhens devoutly wolde he teche. 
Benigne he was, and wonder diligent, 
And in adverſite ful patient: 
And ſwiche he was ypreved often ſithes. 
Ful loth were him to curſen for his tithes, 
But rather wolde he yeven out of doute, 
Unto his poure pariſhens aboute, - 490 
Of his offring, and eke of his ſubſtance. 
He coude in litel thing have ſuffiſance. 
Wide was his pariſh, and houſes fer aſonder, 
But he ne left nought for no rain ne thonder, 
In ſikeneſſe and in miſchief to viſite 
The ferreſt in his pariſh, moche and lite, 
Upon his fete, and in his hand a ftaf, 
This noble enſample to his ſhepe he yaf, 
That firſt he wrought, and 9 he taught. 
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T HE PROLOGUE. 2x. 
Out of the goſpel he the wordes caught, 500 
And this figure he added yet therto, | 
That if gold ruſte, what ſhuld iren do? 
For if a preeſt be foule, on whom we nad 

No wonder is a lewed man to ruſt: 
And ſhame it is, if that a preeſt take kepe, 
To ſee a ſhitten ſhepherd, and clene ſhepe : 
Wel ought a preeſt enſample for to yeve, 
By his cleneneſſe, how his ſhepe ſhulde live. 
He ſette not his benefice to hire, 
And lette his ſhepe acombred in the mire, 510 
And ran unto London, unto Seint Poules, 
To ſeken him a chanterie for ſou les, 
Or with a brotherhede to be withold: 
But dwelt at home, and kepte wel his fold, 
So that the wolf ne made it not miſcarie. * 
He was a ſhepherd, and no mercenarie- 
And though he holy were, and vertuous, 
He was to finful men not diſpitous, 
Ne of his ſpeche dangerous ne digne, 1 
But in his teching diſcrete and benigne. S230 \' 
To drawen folk to heven, with faireneſle, 
By good enſample, was his beſineſſe: 
But it were any perſone obſtinat. 
What ſo he were of highe, or low eſtat, 
2 wolde he ſnibben ſharply for the nones. 
Gy” A bet- 
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And than his neighebour right as himſelve. 
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A better preeſt I trowe that no wher non is. 
He waited after no pompe ne reverence, 
Ne maked him no ſpiced conſcience, 
But Criſtes lore, and his apoſtles twelve, 
He taught, but firſt he folwed it himſelve. 530 


WIr ER him ther was a PLOWMAN, was his bro- 
ther, | 
That hadde ylaid of dong ful many a fother. 
A trewe ſwinker, and a good was he, 
Living in pees, and parfite charitee, 

God loved he beſte with alle his herte 

At alle times, were it gain or ſmerte, 


He wolde threſh, and therto dike, and delve, 
For Criſtes ſake, for every poure wight, 
Withouten hire, if it lay in his might. 
His tithes paied he ful fayre and wel 
Both of his propre ſwinke, and his catel. 
In a tabard he rode upon a mere. 
Ther was alſo a reve, and a millere, 
A ſompnour, and a pardoner alſo, 
A manciple, and myſelf, ther n'ere no mo. 


TRE MILLER was a ſtout carl for the nones, 


Ful bigge he was of braun, and eke of bones; 
That 
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THE PROLOGUE. 23 


That proved wel, for over all ther he came, 
At wraftling he wold bere away the ram. 55 


He was ſhort ſhuldered brode, a thikke gnarre, 


Ther n' as no dore, that he n'olde heve of barre, 


Or breke it at a renning with his hede. 

His berd as any ſowe or fox was rede, 

And therto brode, as though it were a ſpade. 
Upon the cop right of his noſe he hade 

A wert, and theron ſtode a tufte of heres, 


Rede as the briſtles of a ſowes eres. 


His noſe-thirles blacke were and wide. 


A ſwerd and bokeler bare he by his fide. 560 


His mouth as wide was as a forneis. 
He was a jangler, and a goliardeis, 


And that was moſt of ſinne, and harlotries. 


Wel coude he ſtelen corne, and tollen thries. 
And yet he had a thomb of gold parde. 
A white cote and a blew hode wered he. 
A baggepipe wel coude he blowe and ſoune, 
And therwithall he brought us out of toune, 


A gentil MANC1PLE was ther of a temple, 
Of which achatours mighten take enſemple 570 
For to ben wiſe in bying of vitaille. | 
For whether that he paide, or toke by taille, 


Algate he waited fo in his achate, 
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4 THE PROLOGUE. 


That he was ay before in good eſtate, 


| Now is not that of God a ful fayre grace, 


That ſwiche a lewed mannes wit ſhal pace 
The wiſdom of an hepe of lered men? 

Of maiſters had he mo than thries ten, 
That were of lawe expert and curious: | 
Of which ther was a doſein in that hous, 589 
Worthy to ben ſtewardes of rent and lond 
Of any lord that is in Englelond, 

To maken him live by his propre good, 
In honour detteles, but if he were wood, 
Or hive as ſcarſly, as him liſt defire ; 
And able for to helpen all a ſhire 


In any cas that mighte fallen or happe; 


And yet this manciple ſette hir aller cappe. 


Tn Rxvx was a ſlendre colerike man, 
His berd was ſhave as neighe as ever he can. $599 


His here was by his eres round yſhorne. 
His top was docked like a preeſt beforne, 


Ful longe were his legges, and ful lene, 
Ylike a ſtaff, ther was no calf yſene, 
Wel coude he kepe a garner and a binne : 
Ther was non auditour coude on him winne. 
Wel wiſte he by the drought, and by the rain, 
The yelding of his ſeed, and of his grain, 

| His 
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| His Jordes ſhepe, his nete, and his deirie, 

His ſwine, his hors, his ſtore, and his pultrie, 600 
Were holly in this reves governing, 

And by his covenant yave he rekening, 

Sin that his lord was twenty yere of age; 

Ther coude no man bring him in arerage. 

Ther n'as baillif, ne herde, ne other hine, 

That he ne knew his ſleight and his covine : 

They were adradde of him, as of the deth. 

His wonning was ful fayre upon an heth, 

With grene trees yſhadewed was his place. 

He coude better than his lord pourchace. 60 
Ful riche he was yſtored privily. 

His lord wel coude he pleſen ſubtilly, 

To yeve and lene him of his owen good, 

And have a thank, and yet a cote and hood. 
In youthe he lerned hadde a good miſtere. 
He was a wel good wright, a carpentere. 
This reve fate upon a right good ſtot, 

That was all pomelee grey, and highte Scot. - 
A long ſurcote of perſe upon he hade, | 
And by his fide he bare a ruſty blade. 620 
Of Norfolk was this reve, of which J tell, 
Beſide a toun, men clepen Baldeſwell. 

Tucked he was, as is a frere aboute, 

And ever he rode the hindereſt of che route. 

A SoMP- 


= rg Ss po .* 7 4 
4 © 3 D EIS a> 3 EAN ES A Mr . re FS We ta n N 
J.. ͤ ͤ ͤ ͤ V TT | 


Z CE ER TONE a EIS 


THE PROLOGUE. 27” 


* 
4 
1 
\ 
12 
* 
" 
t 
Bt 
C1 
J. 
41 
1, 
EF > 
I 
* 
5 * 
15 
1 
[ 
f 
1 
* 
[3 
3 
15 
f 
. 
et 
7 
5 
q 
: * 
| 
7 
75 
3 * 
[ 
* 
1 
L 
U 
* 
1 16 
8 1 
* 
1 
p * 
V &! 
—z 
i 15 
3 ** 
5 74 
= 
* 
at * 
th, 
SP 3 *. 
2 1 
= 
2 . 
12 
225 
* 
= 
= 
15 
11 
7 
1 
Hi 
* 
5 
* 
WE 
| ©: 
: 15 
2 
N > 
* 
22 
* 
I 
5 
: Ls 


[OTA 
* eee. at's , 2A ge Re Cy * 
re eee 


a + _— 
1 20 


* THE PROLOGUE. 


2 A nn was ther with us in that place, 
That hadde a fire- red cherubinnes face, 
For ſauſefleme he was, with eyen narwe. 
As hote he was, and likerous as a ſparwe, 
With ſcalled browes blake, and pilled berd : 

Of his viſage children were ſore aferd. 630 
Ther ras quikfilver, litarge, ne brimfton, | 
Boras, ceruſe, ne oile of tartre non, 

Ne oinement that wolde clenſe or bite, 
That him might helpen of his whelkes white, 
Ne of the knobbes fitting on his chekes. 
Wel-loved he garlike, onions, and lekes, 
And for to drinke ſtrong win as rede as blood. 
Than wolde he ſpeke, and crie as he were wood. 
And whan that he wel dronken had the win, 
Than wold he fpeken no word but Latin. 640 
A fewe termes coude he, two or three, 
That he had lerned out of ſom decree; 
No wonder is, he herd it all the day. 
| And cke ye knowen wel, how that a jay 
Fe | Can clepen watte, as wel as can the pope. 
wn But who fo wolde in other thing him grope, 
8 Than hadde he ſpent all his philoſophie, 
1 Ay, Queſtio guid juris, wolde he orie. 
j He was a gentil harlot and a kind; 
A better felaw ſhulde a man not find. 650 
He 
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THE PROLOGUE 27 


He wolde ſuffre for a quart of wine, 

A good felaw to have his concubine 

A twelve month, and excuſe him at the full. 
Ful prively a finch eke coude he pull. 


And if he found o where a good felawe, 


He wolde techen him to have non awe 
In ſwiche a cas of the archedekenes curſe; 


But if a mannes ſoule were in his purſe ; 


For in his purſe he ſhulde ypuniſhed be. 


Purſe is the archedekens helle, ſaid he. - 660 


But wel I wote, he lied right in dede : 
Of curſing ought eche gilty man him drede. 


For curſe wol ſle right as affoiling ſaveth, 


And alſo ware him of a fgmficavit. 

In danger hadde he at his owen giſe 
The yonge girles of the diociſe, 

And knew hir conſeil, and was of hir rede. 
A gerlond hadde he ſette upon his hede, 
As gret as it were for an aleſtake: 


A bokeler hadde he made him of a cake, 670 


Wrrn him ther ah a gentil PARDONERE 
Of Rouncevall, his frend and his compere, 
That ftreit was comen from the court of Rome. 
Ful loude he ſang, Come hither, love, to me. 
This FEY bare to him a ſtiff burdoun, 
Was 
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23 THE'PROLOGUE. 


Was never trompe of half ſo gret a ſoun. 
This pardoner had here as yelwe as wax, 
But ſmeth it heng, as doth a ſtrike of flax: 
By unces heng his lokkes that he hadde, 
And therwith he his ſhulders overſpradde. 680 
Ful thinne it lay, by culpons on and on, 
But hode for jolite, ne wered he non, 

For it was truſſed up in his wallet. 

Him thought he rode al of the newe get, 
Diſhevele, ſauf his cappe, he rode all bare. 
Swiche glaring eyen hadde he, as an hare. 

t A vernicle hadde he ſewed upon his cappe. 
114: His wallet Jay beforne him in his lappe, 
1 | | Bret-ful of pardon come from Rome al hote. 

1 A ois he hadde, as {male as hath a gote. 690 
1 No berd hadde he, ne never non ſhulde have, 
WT. As ſmothe it was as it were newe ſhave ; 
| I trowe he were a gelding or a mare. 

But of his craft, fro Berwike unto Ware, 
w Ne was ther ſwiche an other pardonere. 
1 | For in his male he hadde a pilwebere, 
1.0 Which, as he ſaide, was oure ladies veil : 
| He ſaide, he hadde a gobbet of the ſeyl | 
| Whiche that ſeint Peter had, whan that he went 
Upon the fee, till Jeſu Criſt him hent. 100 
He had a crois of laton ful of ſtones, | 
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THE PROLOGUE. 20 


And in a glas he hadde pigges bones. 

But with theſe relikes, whanne that he fond 

A poure perſone dwelling up on lond, | 

Upon a day he gat him more moneie 

Than that the perſone gat in monethes tweie. 

And thus with fained flattering and japes, 

He made the perſone, and the peple, his apes. 
But trewely to tellen atte laſt, 

He was in chirche a noble eccleſiaſt. 710 

Wel coude he rede a leſſon or a ſtorie, 

But alderbeſt he ſang an offertorie: 

For wel he wiſte, whan that ſong was ſonge, 

He muſte preche, and wel afile his tonge, 

To winne ſilver, as he right wel coude: 

Therfore he ſang the merier and loude. 


Now have I told you ſhortly in a clauſe, 
Th'eſtat, th'araie, the nombre, and eke the cauſe 
Why that afſembled was this compagnie 
In Southwerk at this gentil hoſtelrie, 720 
That highte the Tabard, faſte by the Belle. 

But now is time to you for to telle, 
How that we baren us that ilke night, 
Whan we were in that hoſtelrie alight. 
And after wol I telle of our viage, 


And all the remenant of our pilgrimage, 
. But 
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30 T HE PRO LOG UE. 
I But firſte I praie you of your curteſie, 
| That ye ne arette it not my vilanie, 
[| Though that I plainly ſpeke in this matere, 
N 6 To tellen you hir wordes and hir chere; 730 
4 Ne though I ſpeke hir wordes 3 f 
| For this ye knowen al ſo wel as I, 
54 | Who ſo ſhall telle a tale after a man, 
|| He moſte reherſe, as neighe as ever he can, 
1 [ Everich word, if it be in his charge, 


All ſpeke he never ſo rudely and ſo large ; 
Or elles he moſte tellen his tale untrewe, ' 

Or feinen thinges, or finden wordes newe. 

He may not ſpare, although he were his brother. 
He moſte as wel ſayn o word, as an other. 740 
Criſt ſpake himſelf ful brode in holy writ, N 
And wel ye wote no vilanie is it. 

Eke Plato ſayeth, who ſo can him rede, 

The wordes moſte ben coſin to the dede. 

Alſo I praie you to forgive it me, 

All have I not ſette folk in hir degree, 

Here in this tale, as that they ſhulden ſtonde. 
My 85 Is _—_ ye may wel underftonde. | 
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Gret chere made oure hoſte us everich on, 
And to the ſouper ſette he us anon: 7 50 
And ſerved us with vitaille of the beſte, 
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THE PROLOGUE „ 


Strong was the win, and wel to drinke us leſte. 
A ſemely man our hoſte was with alle, 

For to han ben a marſhal in an halle. 

A large man he was with eyen ſtepe, 

A fairer burgeis is ther non in Chepe : 

Bold of his ſpeche, and wiſe and wel ytaught, 
And of manhood ylacked him right naught. 

Exe therto was he right a mery man, Ek 
And after ſouper plaien he began, = 760 
And ſpake of mirthe amonges other thinges, 
Whan that we hadden made our rekeninges; 

And faide thus ; Now, lordinges, trewely 
Ye ben to me welcome right hertily : : 
For by my trouthe, if that I ſhal not lie, 
I ſaw nat this yere ſwiche a compagnie. 
At ones in this herberwe, as is now. 
Fayn wolde I do you mirthe, and I wiſte how, 
And of a mirthe I am right now-bethought, 
To don you eſe, and it ſhall coſte you nought. 770 
Ye gon to Canterbury ; God you ſpede, 

The blisful martyr quite you your mede; 
And wel I wot, as ye gon by the way, 
Ye ſhapen you to talken and to play: 
For trewely comfort ne mirthe is non, 
To riden by the way dombe as the fton : - 
And therfore wold I maken. you diſport, 


Whan that ye comen agen from Canterbury. 


32 THE PROLOGUE, 


As I ſaid erſt, and don you ſome comfort. 
And if you liketh alle by on aſſent 

Now for to ſtonden at my jugement: 
And for to werchen as I ſhal you ſay 
To-morwe, whan ye riden on the way, 


Now by my faders ſoule that is ded, 


But ye be mery, ſmiteth of my hed. 
Hold up your hondes withouten more ſpeche. 
Our conſeil was not longe for to ſeche: 
Us thought it was not worth to make it wiſe, 
And granted him withouten more aviſe, 
And bad him ſay his verdit, as him lefte. 
Lordinges, (quod he) now herkeneth for the beſte z 
But take it nat, I pray you, in diſdain; 791 
This is the point, to ſpeke it plat and plain, 
That eche of you to ſhorten with youre TN 
In this viage, ſhal tellen tales tway, 
To Canterbury ward, I mene it ſo, 


And homeward he ſhall tellen other two, 


Of aventures that whilom han befalle. 

And which of you that bereth him beſt of alle, 
That is to ſayn, that telleth in this cas 

Tales of beſt ſentence and moſt ſolas, 800 
Shal have a ſouper at youre aller coſt « 

Here in this place fitting by this poſt, 

And 
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And for to maken you the more mery, 

I wol my ſelven gladly with you ride, 

Right at min owen coſt, and be your gide, 

And who that wol my jugement withſay, 

Shal pay for alle we ſpenden by the way. 

And if ye voucheſauf that it be ſo, 

Telle me anon withouten wordes mo, 810 

And J wol erly ſhapen me therfore. 
This thing was granted, and our othes ſwore 

With ful glad herte, and praiden him alſo, 

That he wold voucheſauf for to don ſo, 

And that he wolde ben our governour, 

And of our tales juge and reportour, 

And ſette a ſoupet at a certain pris; 

And we wol reuled ben at his deviſe, 

In highe and lowe: and thus by on aſſent, 

We ben accorded to his jugement. 820 

And therupon the win was fette anon. 

We dronken, and to reſte wenten eche on, 

Withouten any lenger tarying. 
A morwe whan the day began to ſpring, 

Up roſe our hoſte, and was our aller cok, 

And gaderd us togeder in a flok, 

And forth we riden a litel more than pas, 

Unto the watering of Seint Thomas: 

And ther our hofte began his hors areſt,. 
. And 


34 THE: PROLOGUE. 


And ſaide; bein herkeneth if you leſt, 830 
Ye wete your forword, and I it record. 5 
If even ſong and morwe ſong accord, 

Let fe now who ſhal telle the firſte tale. 

As ever mote I drinken win or ale, 

Who ſo is rebel to my jugement, 

Shal pay for alle that by the way is ſpent. 

Now draweth cutte, or that ye forther twinne. 

He which that hath the ſhorteſt ſhal beginne. 

Sire knight, (quod he) my maiſter and my lord, 
Now draweth cutte, for that is min accord, 840 
Cometh nere, (quod he) my lady prioreſſe, 

And ye fire clerk, let be your ſhamefaſtneſſe, 

Ne ſtudieth nought. lay hand to, every man. 
Anon to drawen every wight began, 

And ſhortly for to tellen as it was, 

Were it by aventure, or ſort, or cas, 

The ſothe is this, the cutte felle on the knight, 7 
Of which ful bſith.and glad was every wight 3 
And tell he muſt his tale as was reſon, | 
By forword, and by compoſition, 850 
As ye han herd; what nedeth wordes mo ? 

And whan this good man ſaw that it was fo, 

As he that wiſe was and obedient 

To kepe his forword by his free aſſent, 
He faide ; ſithen I ſhal begin this game, 
What, - 


, 
o 
1 
1 
"m4 
* 
2 


ö 
10 
| * 


: 

N 

\ ** 

1 

= 

Xx 
= 
a * 
j * 
1 


1 


THE PROLOGUE. 23 

What, welcome be the cutte a goddes name. 5 

Now let us ride, and herkeneth what I ſay. 5 
And with that word we riden forth our way; 


And he began with right a mery chere, - | | 
His tale anon, and ſaide as ye ſhul here, 860 


THE KNIGHTES TALE 


WulLoM, as old ſtories tellen us, 

Ther was a duk that highte Theſeus, 

Of Athenes he was lord and governour, 

And in his time ſwiche a conquerour, 

That greter was ther non under the ſonne. 

Ful many a riche contree had he wonne. 

What with his wiſdom and his chevalrie, 

He conquerd all the regne of Feminie, 

That whilom was ycleped Scythia; | 

And wedded the fresſhe quene Ipolita, 870 

And brought hire home with him to his contree 

With mochel glorie and gret ſolempnitee, 

And eke hire yonge ſuſter Emelie. 

And thus with victorie and with melodie 

Let I this worthy duk to Athenes ride, 

And all his hoſt, in armes him beſide. 

And certes, if it were to long to here, 

I wolde have told you fully the manere, 7; 

D 2 How 
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How wonnen was the regne of Feminie, 5 
By Theſeus, and by his chevalriez 880 
And of the grete bataille for the nones | 
Betwix Athenes and the Amaſones ; 
And how aſſeged was Ipolita 
The faire hardy quene of Scythia ; _ 
And of the feſte, that was at hire wedding, 
And of the temple at hire home coming. 
But all this ching I moſte as now forbere. 
I have, God wot, a large feld to ere; 
And weke ben the oxen in my plow. a 
The remenant of my tale is long ynow. 800 
J wil nor letten eke non of this route. Oo 
Let every felaw telle his tale aboute, 
And let ſe now who fhal the ſouper winne. 
Ther as I left, I wil agen beginne. 
This duk, of whom I made mentioun, 
Whan he was comen almoſt to the toun, 
In all his wele and in his moſte pride, 
He was ware, as he caſt his eye aſide, 
Wher that ther kneled in the highe wey 
A compagnie of ladies, twey and twey, 900 


Eche after other, clad in clothes blake: 


But ſwiche a crie and ſwiche a wo they make, 


That in this world n'is creature living, 
That ever herd fwiche another waimenting. 
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And of this crie ne wolde they never ſtenten, 
Till they the reines of his bridel henten. 

What folk be ye that at min home coming 
Perturben ſo my feſte with crying? 
Quod Theſeus; have ye ſo grete envie | 
Of min honour, that thus complaine and crie? 919 
Or who hath you miſboden, or offended 2 : 
Do telle me, if that it may be amended ; 
And why ye be thus clothed alle in blake 2 

The oldeſt lady of hem all than ſpake, 
Whan ſhe had ſwouned with a dedly chere, 
That it was reuthe for to ſeen and here. 
She ſayde; lord, to whom fortune hath yeven 
Victorie, and as a conquerour to liven, 
Nought greveth us your glorie and your honour; 
But we beſeke you of mercie and ſocour. 929 
Have mercie on our woe and our diſtreſſe. 
Som drope of pitee, thurgh thy gentilleſſe 
Upon us wretched wimmen let now falle. 
For certes, lord, ther n'is non of us alle, 
That ſhe n'hath ben a ducheſſe or a quene; 
Now be we caitives, as it is wel ſene: 
Thanked be fortune, and hire falſe whele, 
That non eſtat enſureth to be wele. 
And certes, lord, to abiden your preſence 1 
Here i in chis temple of the goddeſſe Clemence 930 

| . 22 nn 
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We han ben waiting all this fourtenight : : 

Now helpe us, lord, fin it lieth in thy might, 

I wretched wight, that wepe and waile thus, 

Was whilom wif to king Capaneus, 10 he 

That ſtarfe at Thebes, curſed be that day: 1 * 

And alle we that ben in this aray, | 

And maken all this lamentation, 

We loſten alle our huſbondes at that toun, 

While that the ſege therabouten lay. 5 95 

And yet now the olde Creon, wala wa ! 940 

That lord is now of Thebes the citee, | 

Fulfilled of ire and of iniquitee, 

He for deſpit, and for his tyrannie, 

To don the ded bodies a vilanie, 

Of alle our lordes, which that ben yſlawe, 

Hath alle the bodies on an hepe ydrawe, 

And will not ſuffren hem by non aſſent 

Neyther to ben yberied, ne ybrent, 

But maketh houndes ete hem in deſpite. 

And with that word, withouten more reſpite - 9 50 

They fallen groff, and crien pitouſly; 

Have on us wretched wimmen ſom mercy, 

And let pur ſorwe ſinken in thin herte. 

_ "This gentil duk doun from his courſer ſterte 

With herte pitous, whan he herd hem ſpeke. 

Him — that his . wolde all to- breke, 
Whan c 
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Whan he ſaw hem ſo pitous and ſo mate, 
That whilom weren of ſo gret eſtate. 
And in his armes he hem all up hente, — 
And hem comforted in ful good entente, 960 
And ſwore his oth, as he was trewe knight, 
He. wolde don fo ferforthly his might 
Upon the tyrant Creon hem to wreke, 

That all the peple of Grece ſhulde ſpeke, 

How Creon was of Theſeus yſerved, 

As he that hath his deth ful wel deſerved. 

And right anon withouten more abode 

His banner he diſplaide, and forth he rode 

To Thebes ward, and all his hoſt beſide : 

No ner Athenes n'olde he go ne ride, 970 
Ne take his eſe fully half a day, 1 ES, 
But onward on his way that night he lay : 

And ſent anon Ipolita the quene, 

And Emelie hire yonge fiſter ſhene - 

Unto the toun of Athenes for to dwell : 

And forth he rit; ther n'is no more to tell, 

The red ſtatue of Mars with ſpere and targe 

So ſhineth in his white banner large, 

That all the feldes gliteren up and doun: 
And by his banner borne is his penon 980 
Of gold ful riche, in which ther was ybete 

The Minotaure which that he flew 1 in Crete. 
D 4 Thus 
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Thus rit this duk, thus rit this conquerour, 
And in his hoſt of chevalrie the flour, 

Til that he came to Thebes, and alight 
Fayre in a feld, ther as he thought to fight. 


But ſhortly for to ſpeken of this thing, 


With Creon, which that was of Thebes king, 

He fought, and flew him manly as a knight 

In plaine bataille, and put his folk to flight: 990 
And by aſſaut he wan the citee after, 

And rent adoun bothe wall and ſparre, and rafter; 
And to the ladies he reſtored again 

The bodies of hir houſbondes that were ſlain, 

To don the obſequies, as was tho the giſe. 


haut it were all to long for to deviſe 
The grete clamour, and the waimenting, 


Whiche that the ladies made at the brenning 
Of the bodies, and-cke the gret honour, 

That Theſeus the noble conquerour | 100 
Doth to the ladies, whan they from him wente : 


But ſhortly for to telle is min entente. 


Whan that this worthy duk, this Theſeus, 
Hath Creon ſlaine, and wonnen Thebes'thus, 
Still in the feld he toke all night his reſte, 
And did with all the contree as him leſte. 
To ranſake in the tas of bodies dede, 
Hem for to ſtripe of harneis and of wede, _ 

g Hem 
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The pillours dide hir beſineſſe and cure, | 
After the bataille and diſcomfiture. 1010 
And ſo befell, that in the tas they found, . 
Thurgh girt with many a grevous blody wound, 
Two yonge knightes ligging by and by, 

Bothe in on armes, wrought ful richely : 
Of whiche two, Arcita highte that on, 
And he that other highte Palamon. 
Not fully quik, ne fully ded they were, 
But by hir cote armure, and by hir gere, 
The heraudes knew hem wel in ſpecial, 
Ass tho that weren of the blod real 1028 
Of Thebes, and of ſuſtren two yborne. 
Out of the tas the pillours han hem torne, 
And han hem caried ſoft unto the tente 
Of Theſeus, and he ful fone hem ſente 
To Athenes, for to dwellen in priſon 
Perpetuel, he n'olde no raunſon. 8 
And whan this worthy duk had thus ydon, 
He toke his hoſt, and home he rit anon 
With laurer crouned as a conquerour; | 
And ther he liveth in joye and in honour 1030 
Terme of his lif; what nedeth wordes mo? 8 
And in a tour, in anguiſh and in wo 
Dwellen this Palamon, and eke Arcite, 
For eyermo, ther may no gold hem quite. 


Thus 
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Thus paſfeth yere by yere, and day by day, 
Till it felle ones in a morwe of May 
phat Emelie, that fayrer was to ſene 
Than is the lilie upon his ſtalke grene, 
ww And fresſher than the May with floures newe, 
|| (For with the roſe colour ſtrof hire hewez; 1040 
| I mot which was the finer of hem two) 
411 1 85 Er it was day, as ſhe was wont to do, 
14 5 She was ariſen, and all redy dight. 
it 8 For May wol have no ſlogardie a night. 
14 The ſeſon priketh every gentil herte, 
14 And maketh him out of his ſlepe to ſterte, 
1 And ſayth, ariſe, and do thin obſervance. 
wo This maketh Emelie han remembrance 
To don honour to May, and for to riſe. 
Yclothed was ſhe fresſhe for to deviſe. 1050 
Hire yelwe here was broided in a treſſe, | 
Behind hire back, a yerde long I geſſe. 
And in the gardin at the ſonne upriſt 
She walketh up and doun wher as hire liſt. 
She gathereth floures, partie white and red, 
To make a ſotel gerlond for hire hed, 
And as an angel, hevenlich ſhe ſong. 
The grete tour, that was ſo thikke and ſtrong, 
Which of the caſtel was the chef dongeon, . 
(Wer as theſe knightes weren in priſon, 1060 
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Of which I tolde you, and tellen ſhal) 
Was even joinant to the gardin wall, 
Ther as this Emelie had hire playing. 

Bright was the ſonne, and clere that morwening, 
And Palamon, this woful priſoner, 
As was his wone, by leve of his gayler 
Was riſen, and romed in a chambre on high, 
In which he all the noble citee figh, 
And eke the gardin, ful of branches grene, 


Ther as this fresſhe Emelia the ſhene 1050 


Was in hire walk, and romed up and doun. 
This ſorweful priſoner, this Palamon 
Goth in his chambre roming to and fro, 
And to himſelfe complaining of his wo: 
That he was borne ful oft he ſayd, alas! 
And ſo befell, by aventure or cas, 
That thurgh a window thikke of many a barre 
Of yren gret, and ſquare as any ſparre, 
He caſt his eyen upon Emelia, 
And therwithal he blent and cried, a! 1080 
As though he ſtongen were unto the herte. 
And with that crie Arcite anon up ſterte, 
And ſaide, coſin min, what eyleth thee, 
That art ſo pale and dedly for to ſee? 
Why crideſt thou? who hath thee don offence ? 
For goddes love, take all in patience 
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Our priſon, for it may non other be. 
Fortune hath yeven us this adverſite. 
Som wikke aſpect or diſpoſition Ee 
Of Saturne, by ſom conſtellation, 1090 
Hath yeven us this, although we had it ſworn, 
So ſtood the heven whan that we were born, 
We moſte endure: this is the ſhort and plain. 

This Palamon anſwerde, and ſayde again 3 3 
Cofin, forſoth of this opinion 
Thou haſt a vaine imagination. 
This priſon cauſed me not for to crie. 
But I was hurt right now thurghout min eye 
Into min herte, that wol my bane be. 5 
The fayrneſſe of a lady that I fe 1100 
Vond in the gardin roming to and fro, 
Is cauſe of all my crying and my wo. 
I n'ot whe'r ſhe be woman or goddeſſe. 
But Venus is it, ſothly, as I geſſe. 

And therwithall on knees adoun he fill, 
And ſayde: Venus, if it be your will 
You in this gardin thus to transfigure, 
Beforn me ſorwefu] wretched creature, 
Out of this priſon helpe that we may ſcape. | 
And if fo be our deſtine be ſhape 1110 
By eterne word to dien in priſon, 
Of our lignage have ſom compaſſion, 


That 


9 


y 
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That is ſo low ybrought by tyrannie. 
And with that word Arcita gan eſpie 
Wher as this lady romed to and fro. 
And with that fight hire beaute hurt him fo, 
That if that Palamon were wounded fore, 
Arcite is hurt as moche as he, or more. 
And with a figh he ſayde pitouſly : 
The fresſhe beaute fleth me fodenly 110 
Of hire that rometh in the yonder place. 
And but I have hire mercie and hire grace, 
That I may ſeen hire at the leſte way, 
I n'am but ded; ther'n'is no more to ſay. 
This Palamon, whan he theſe wordes herd, 
Diſpitouſly he loked, and 'anfwerd : _ 
Whether ſayeſt thou this in erneſt or in play? 
Nay, quod Arcite, in erneſt by my fay. 
God helpe me ſo, me luft full yvel pley, 
This Palamon gan knit his browes twey. 1730 
It were, quod he, to thee no gret honour 
For to be falſe, ne for to be traytoutr 
To me, that am thy cofin and thy brother 
Yſworne ful depe, and eche of us to other, 
That never for to dien in the peine, 
Til that the deth departen ſhal us tweine, 
Neyther of us in love to hindre other, 
Ne in non other cas, my leve brother; 


* 
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But that thou ſhuldeſt trewely forther me 


In every cas, as I ſhuld forther thee, 1140 


This was thin oth, and min alſo certain; 
I wot it wel, thou darſt it not withſain. . 
Thus art thou of my conſeil out of doute. 
And now thou woldeſt falſly ben aboute 
To love my lady, whom I love and ſerve, 
And ever ſhal, til that min herte ſterve. 
Now certes, falſe Arcite, thou ſhalt not ſo. 
J loved hire firſte, and tolde thee my wo 
As to my conſeil, and my brother ſworne 
To forther me, as I have told beforne. 11 50 
For which thou art ybounden as a knight 
To helpen me, if it lie in thy might, 28 


Or elles art thou falſe, I dare wel ſain. 


This Arcita full proudly ſpake again. 
Thou ſhalt, quod he, be rather falſe than J. 
And thou art falſe, I tell thee utterly. 


For par amour I loved hire firſt or thou. 


What wolt thou ſayn ? thou wiſteſt nat right now 
Whether ſhe were a woman or a goddeſſe. 
Thin is affectien of holineſſe, ER 1160 
And niin is love, as to a creature: Fs 
For which I tolde thee min aventure 
As to my cofin, and my brother ſworne. 

I poſe, that thou lovedeſt hire beforne: | 
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Woſt thou not wel the olde clerkes ſawe, 

That who ſhall give a lover any lawe ? 

Love is a greter lawe by my pan, 

Then may be yeven of any erthly man : 
And therfore poſitif lawe, and ſwiche decrees 
Is broken all day for love in eche degree. $199 
A man moſte nedes love maugre his hed. we” 
He may not fleen it, though he ſhuld be ded, 

All be ſhe maid, or widewe, or elles wif. 

And eke it is not lik Hy all thy lif 

To ſtonden in hire grace, no more ſhal I: 

For wel thou woſt thy ſelven veraily, 

That thou and I be damned to priſon 

Perpetuel, us gaineth no raunſon. 7 
We ſtrive, as did the houndes for the bone, 

They fought all day, and yet hir part was none. 1186 
Ther came a kyte, while that they were ſo n 
And bare away the bone betwix hem bottle. 
And therfore at the kinges court, my brother, 

Eche man for himſelf, ther is non other. | 

Love if thee luſt ; for I love and ay ſhal : 

And ſothly, leve brother, this is al. 

Here in this priſon moſten we endure, 

And everich of us take his aventure. SLE 
Gret was the ftrif, and long betwix hem n 

If that I hadde leiſer for to ſey: Is 1190 
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But to th' effeRt. it happed on a day, 
(To tell it you as ſhortly as T may) 
A worthy duk that highte. Perithous, 
That felaw was to this duk Theſeus 
Sin thilke day that they were children lite, 
Was come to Athenes, his felaw to viſite, 
And for to play, as he was wont to do, 
For in this world he loved no man ſo: 
And he loved him as tendrely again. 
So wel they loved, as olde bekes fain, 1266 
That whan that on was ded, ſothly to tell, 
His felaw, wente and ſought him doun in hell: 
But of that ftorie lift me not to write. 
Duk Perithous loved wel Arcite, 
And had him knowe at Thebes ere by yore 4 
9795 dun rogue EO 
Duk Theſeus * let out of . 
Frely to gon, wher that him liſt over all, 
In ſwiche a giſe, as I you tellen ſhall, 1210 
This was che forword, plainly for to endite, 
Betwixen Theſeus and him Arcite: 
That if ſo were, that Arcite were yfound 
Ever in his lif, by day or night, o ftound 
In any contree-of this Theſeus, 5 
And he were 5 it was accorded * 


That 


That with a ſwerd he ſhulde leſe his hed; 
Ther was non other remedie ne rede. 
But taketh his leve, and homeward he him ar 


Let him beware, his nekke lieth to wedde, 1220 


| How gret a ſorwe ſuffereth now Arcite ? 
The deth he feleth thurgh his herte ſmite; 
He wepeth, waileth, crieth pitouſly ;. 
To ſleen himſelf he waiteth privel xy. 
He ſaid; Alas the day that I was borne! 
Now is my priſon werſe than beforne: 
Now is me ſhape eternally to dwelle 
Not only in purgatorie, but'in belle. 
Alas! that ever I knew Perithous. 
For elles had I dwelt with Theſcus 1230 
Yfetered in his priſon e verm. 
Than had T ben in bliſſe, and not in wo. 
Only the fight of hire, whom that I ſerve, 
Though that I never hire grace may deſerve, 
Wold have ſufficed right ynough for me. 
O dere coſin Palamon, quod he, 
Thin is the victorie of this aventure. 
Ful blisful in priſon maĩeſt thou endure : 
In priſon? certes nay, but in paradiſe. 


Wel hath, fortune yturned thee the diſe, 1240 


That haſt the fight of hire, and I th abſence. 
For poflible is, fin thou haſt hire preſence, 
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Of alle grace, and in ſo gret deſpaire, 
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And art a knight, a worthy and an able, 


That by ſom cas, fin fortune is changeable, 
Thou maieſt to thy deſir ſomtime atteine. 
But I that am exiled, and barreine * 


That ther n'is erthe, water, fire, ne aire, 
Ne creature, that of hem maked is, 
That may me hele, or don comfort in this, 1250 


Wel ought J ſterve in wanhope and diſtreſſe. 
Farewel my lif, my luſt, and my gladneſſe. 


Alas, why plainen men ſo in commune 


Of purveiance of God, or of fortune, 


That yeveth hem ful oft in many a giſe 
Wel better than they can hemſelf deviſe? 
Som man deſireth for to have richeſſe, i 
That cauſe is of his murdre or gret fikneſſe. 
And ſom man wold out of his priſon fayn 
That in his houſe is of his meynie ſlain. 1260 
Infinite harmes ben in this- matere. 79 
We wote not what thing that we praien here. 
We faren as he that dronke is as a mous. 
A dronken man wot wel he hath an hous, 
But he ne wot which is the right way thider, 
And to a dronken man the way is {lider. 
And certes in this world fo faren we. 
We ſcken faſt after felicite, 
5 „„ . But 
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But we go wrong ful often tre wel. 
Thus we may ſayen alle, and namely I, 1270 
That wende, and had a gret opinion, 
That if I might eſcapen fro priſon 
Than had J ben in joye and parfite hele, 
Ther now J am exiled fro my wele, 
Sin that I may not ſeen you, Emelie, 
I n'am but ded; ther n'is no remedie. 

Upon that other fide Palamon, 
Whan that he wiſt Arcita was agon, . 
Swiche ſorwe he maketh, that the grete tour | 
Reſouned of his yelling and clamour. ' 1280 
The pure fetters on his ſhinnes grete | 
Were of his bitter ſalte teres wete. 

Alas! quod he, Arcita coſin min, 
Of all our ſtrif, God wot, the frute is thin. 
Thou walkeſt now in Thebes at thy large, 
And of my wo thou yeveſt litel charge. 
Thou maiſt, ſith thou haſt wiſdom and manhede, 
Aſſemblen all the folk of our kinrede, _ 
And make a werre ſo ſharpe on this contree, 


That by ſom aventure, or ſom tretee, 1290 


Thou maiſt have hire to lady and to wif, 
For whom that I muſt nedes leſe my lif, 
For as by way of poflibilitee, | 
vith thou art at thy large of priſon free, 
E 2 And 
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Ther as a beeſt may all his luſt fulfill. 130 
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And art a Jad, gret is thin avantage, 
More than is min, that ſterve here in a cage. 


For I may wepe and waile, while that I live, | 


With all the wo that priſon may me yeve, 

And eke with peine that love me yeveth allo, 

That doubleth all my tourment and my wo. 1300 
Therwith the fire of jalouſie up ſterte 0 

Within his breſt, and hent him by the herte 


So woodly, that he like was to behold 


The box- tree, or the aſhen ded and cold. 
Than faid he; O cruel goddes, that governe 


This world with binding of your word eterne, 


And writen in the table of athamant 

Vour parlement and your eterne grant, 

What is mankind more unto you yhold 

Than is the ſhepe, that rouketh in the fold? 1310 


For flain is man, right as another beeſt, 


And dwelleth eke in priſon, and arreſt, Rae} 
And hath ſikneſſe, and gret adverſite, 
And often times gilteles parde. 
What governance is in this preſcience, 
That gilteles turmenteth innocence ? 


And yet encreſeth this all my penance, 


That man is bounden to his obſervance 
For Goddes ſake to leten of his will, 


And 
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And whan a beeſt is ded, he hath no peine; 
But man after his deth mote wepe and pleine, 
Though in this world he have care and wo: 
Withouten doute it maye ſtonden ſo. 

The anſwer of this lete I to divines, 
But wel I wote, that in this world gret pine is, 
Alas! I ſee a ſerpent or a thefe, 
That many a trewe man hath do meſchefe, 
Gon at his large, and wher him luſt may turn. 
But I moſte ben in priſon thurgh Saturn, 1330 
And eke thurgh Juno, jalous and eke wood, | 
That hath wel neye deſtruied all the blood 
Of Thebes, with his waſte walles wide. 
And Venus ſleeth me on that other fide 
For jalouſie, and fere of him Arcite, 

Now wol I ſtent of Palamon a lite, 
And leten him in his priſon ſtill dwelle, 
And of Arcita forth I wol you telle. 

The ſommer paſſeth, and the nightes long 
Encreſen double wiſe the peines ſtrong 1340 
Both of the lover, and of the priſoner. 

I n' ot which hath the wofuller miſtere. 
For ſhortly for to ſay, this. Palamon 
Perpetuelly is damned to priſon, 
In chaines and in fetters to ben ded ; 
And Areite is exiled on his hed Pa 
9 95 33 For 
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For evermore as out of that contree, 
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1 Ne never more he ſhal his lady ſee. 
i= You loyers axe [ now this queſtion, = 
| Who hath the werſe, Axcite or Palamon ? I 259 
$ That on may ſe his lady day by day, | 
i | But in priſon moſte he dwellen alway, 
5 That other wher him luſt may ride or go, g 
1 But ſen his Jady ſhal he never mo. 
1 | Now demeth as you liſte, ye that can, 
1 For I wol tell you forth as J began, 
1 Whan that Arcite to Thebes comen was, 
i 18 Ful oft a day hs ſyyelt and faid alas, 
— 1 For ſen his lady ſhal he never mo. 
i And ſhortly to cencluden all his wo, 1360 
| So mochel ſorwe hadde never creature, 
— 1 That is or ſhal be, while the world may dure. 
LT His ſlepe, his mete, bis drinke is him byraft, 
g fi 8 | 'T hat lene he Wex, and drie as is a ſhaft. 
13 His eyen holwe, and griſly to behold, 
11 His hewe falwe, and pale as aſhen cold, 
* And ſolitary he Was, and ever alone, 
W j And wailing all the night, making his mone. 
|! And if he herge ſong or inſtrument, | 
3 'Than wold he wepe, he mighte not be ſtent. 1370 
| 1 4 | So feble were his ſpirites, and fo low, 
| i 


And changed ſo, that no man coude know 
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His ſpeche ne his vois, though men it herd. | 
And in his gere, for all the world he ferd 
Nought only like the lovers maladie 
Of Ereos, but rather ylike manie, 
Engendred of humours melancolike, 
Beforne his hed in his celle fantaſtike. 
And ſhortly turned was all up ſo doun 
Both habit and eke diſpoſitiouRn 1380 
Of him, this woful lover dan Arcite. A 
What ſhuld I all day of his wo endite ? 

Whan he endured had a yere or two 
This cruel torment, and this peine and wo, 
At Thebes, in his contree, as I ſaid, 
Upon a night in ſlepe as he him laid, 
Him thought how that the winged god Mercury 
Beforne him ſtood, and bad him to be mery. 
His ſlepy yerde in hond he bare upright; 
An hat he wered upon his heres bright. 1390 
Arraied was this god (as he toke kepe) | 
As he was whan that Argus toke his ſlepe; 
And ſaid him thus: To Athenes ſhalt thou wende; - 
Ther is thee ſhapen of thy wo an ende. 
And with that word Arcite awoke and ſtert. 
Now trewely how ſore that ever me ſmert, 
Quod he, to Athenes right now wol I fare. 
Ne for no drede of deth ſhal I not ſpare | 
E 4 To 
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To ſe my lady, that I love and ſerve; 

In hire preſence I rekke not to ſterve. 1400 
And with that word he caught a gret mirrour, 
And ſaw that changed was all his colour, 

And ſaw his viſage all in another kind. 

And right anon it ran him in his mind, 

That ſith his face was ſo disfigured | if, 
Of maladie the which he had endured, Wet 
He mighte wel, if that he bare him lowe, 
Live in Athenes evermore unknowe, 

And ſen his lady wel nigh day by day. 

And right anon he changed his aray, 13410 
And clad him as a poure labourer. e 
And all alone, fave only a ſquier, 

That knew his privite and all his cas, 


Which was diſguiſed pourely as he was, 


To Athenes is he gon the nexte wa yy. 

And to the court he went upon a day, 

And at the gate he proffered his ſervice, 

To drugge and draw, what ſo men wold deviſe, 

And ſhortly of this matere for to ſayn, 

He fell in office with a chamberlain, £1 +10 

The which that dwelling was with Emelie. 

For he was wiſe, and coude ſone eſpie 

Of every ſervant, which-that ſerved hire. 

Wel coude he hewen wood, and water bere, 
1 | For 
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For he was yonge and mighty for the nones 1 
And therto he was ſtrong and big of bones 1 
To don that any wight can him deviſe. ll 
A yere or two he, was in this ſervice, * 
Page of the chambreof Emelie the bright; i 
And Philoſtrate he ſayde that he hight. 1430 
But half fo wel beloved a man as he, 114.0188 K 
Ne was ther never in court of his degre. | 
He was ſo gentil of conditioun, Wl 
That thurghout all the court was his renoun. 5 
They ſayden that it were a charite 18 
That Theſeus wold enhaunſen his degre, il, 
And putten him in worſhipful ſervice,” 1 
Ther as he might his vertues exerciſe. | 
And thus within a while his name is fpronge 8" 1 
Both of his dedes, and of his good tonge, 1440 1 
That Theſeus hath taken him ſo nere il 
That of his chambre he made him a ſquier, iS 
And gave him gold to mainteine his degre 1 
And eke men brought him out of his contre 1 ii 
Fro yere to yere ful prively his rent. 0 
But honeſtly and fleighly he it ſpent, oY i 
That no man wondred how that he it hadde. 11 
And thre yere in this wiſe his lif he ladde, 9 
And bare him ſo in pees and eke in werre, | 1 
Ther n'as no man that Theſeus hath derre. 1450 if of 
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Andi in thib bliſſe let I now Arcite, 
And ſpeke I wol of Palamon a lite, 

In derkeneſſe and horrible and ſtrong priſon. 
This ſeven yere hath ſitten Palamon, 
Forpined, what for love and for diſtreſſe. 
Who feleth double ſorwe and hevineſſe 
But Palamon ? that love diſtraineth ſo, A, 
That wood out of his wit he goth for wo, 

And eke therto he is a priſonere 
Perpetuell, not only for a yere. 1460 
Who coude.rime in Engliſh proprely 
His martirdom ? forſoth it am not I, 
Therfore I paſſe as lightly as I may, 
It fell that in the ſeventh yere in May 
_ The thridde night, (as olde bokes ſayn, 
© That all this ſtorie tellen more plain) 4 
Were it by aventure or deſtinee, 0 
(As whan a thing is ſhapen, it ſhal be,) 
That ſone after the midnight, Palamon 5 
By helping of a frend brake his priſon, 1470 
And fleeth the cite faſte as he may go, 
For he had yeven drinke his gayler ſo 
Of a clarre, made of a certain wine, 
With Narcotikes and Opie of Thebes fine, 
That all the night though that men wold him ſhake, 
The gailer ſlept, he mighte not awake. 
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And thus he fleeth as faſte as ever he may. 
The night was ſhort, and faſte by the day, 
That nedes coſt he moſte himſelven hide. 


And to a grove faſte ther beſide  - 1480 


With dredful foot than ſtalketh Palamon. 
For ſhortly this was his opinion, 

That in that grove he wold him hide all day, 
And in the night than wold he take his way 
To Thebes ward, his frendes for to preie 

On Theſeus to helpen him werreie. 

And ſhortly, eyther he wold leſe his lif, 

Or winnen Emelie unto his wat. . 

This is the effect, and his entente plein. 


Now wol I turnen to Arcite agein, 1490 


That litel wiſt how neighe Was his care, 

Til that fortune had brought him in the ſnare. 
The beſy larke, the meſſager of day, 
Saleweth in hire ſong the morwe gray; 

And firy Phebus riſeth up ſo bright, 

That all the orient laugheth of the fight, 

And with his ſtremes drieth in the greves 
The filver dropes, hanging on the leves, 

And Arcite, that is in the court real 


With Theſeus the ſquier principal, 1500 


Is riſen, and loketh on the mery day. 
And for to don his obſervance to May, 
; Remem- 
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Out of the court, were it a mile or twey. 


That was ſo neigh to herken of his ſaw, 


Go THE KNIGHTES. TALE. 


/ Remembring on the point of his defire, 
5 on his courſer, ſterting as the fire, 
Is ridden to the feldes him to pley, 


And to the grove of which that I you told, 

By aventure his way he gan to hold. 
To maken him a gerlond of the greves, N 
Were it of woodbind or of hauthorn leves, 1510 


7 n 
F114 


And loud he ſong agen the ſonne ſhene. 


O May, with all thy floures and thy grene, 


Right welcome be thou faire freſhe May, 


I hope that I ſome grene here getten may. 
And from his courſer, with a luſty herte 

Into the grove ful haſtly he ſterte, 

And in a path he romed up and doun, 

Ther as by aventure this Palamon 

Was in a buſh, that no man might him ſe, - 
For ſore afered of his deth was he. 1,520 
Nothing ne knew he that it was Arcite. 

God wot he wold have trowed it ful lite. 

But ſoth is ſaid, gon ſithen are many yeres, 
That feld hath eyen, and the wood hath eres. 
It is ful faire a man to bere him even, 

For al day meten men at unſet ſteven. 

Ful litel wote Arcite of his felaw, 


For 
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For in the buſh he ſitteth now ful ſtill, 1 7 
Whan that Arcite had romed all his fill, 1530 

And fongen all the roundel luftily, © 5855 

Into a ſtudie he fell ſodenly, ö 

As don theſe lovers in hir queinte geres, 

Now in the crop, and now doun in the breres, 

Now up, now d oun, as boket in a well, ' 

Right as the Friday, ſothly for to tell, 

Now ſhineth it, and now it raineth faſt, 

Right ſo can gery Venus oyercaſt 

The hertes of hire folk, right ag hire day | 

Is gerfull, right ſo changeth ſhe aray. 1540 

Selde is the Friday all the weke ylike. 1 
Whan Arcite hadde yſonge, he gan to ſike, 

And ſet him doun withouten any more: 

Alas! (quod he) the day that I was bore! 

How longe, Juno, thurgh thy crueltee - 

Wilt thou werreien Thebes the citee ? 

Alas ! ybrought is to confuſion 5 

The blood real of Cadme and Amphion: 

Of Cadmus, which that was the firſte man, 

That Thebes built, or firſte the toun began, 1 5 50 
And of the citee firſte was crouned king. : 
Of his linage am I, and his ofspring 
By veray line, as of the ſtok real: 

And now I am fo n ſo thral, 
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6 THE KNIGHTES TALE. 
That he that is my mortal enemy, 
J ſerve him as his ſquier pourely. 
And yet doth Juno me wel more ſhame, 
For I dare not beknowe min owen name, 
But ther as I was wont to highte Arcite, 
Now highte I Philoſtrat, not worth a mite. 1560 
Alas! thou fell Mars, alas! thou Juno, 
Thus hath your ire our linage all fordo, 

Save only me, and wretched Palamon, 

That Theſeus martireth in priſon. = 

And over all this, to ſlen me utterly, 
Love hath his firy dart fo brenningly 

Yſtiked thurgh my trewe careful hert, 

That ſhapen was my deth erſt than my ſhert. 
Ye ſlen me with your eyen, Emelie 
Ye ben the cauſe wherfore that I die. 1570 
Of all the remenant of min other care 
Ne ſet I not the mountance of a tare, 
So that I coud don ought to your pleſance. 

And with that word he fell doun in a trance 

A longe time ; and afterward up fterte X 
This N that thought thurghout his herte 
He felt a colde ſwerd ſodenly glide : 
For ire he quoke, no lenger wolde he hide. 
And whan that he had herd Arcites tale, 

As he were wood, with face ded and pale, 1580 
K He 
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He fterte him up out of the buſhes thikke, 

And ſayde: Falſe Arcite, falſe traitour wicke, 

Now art thou hent, that loveſt my lady ſo, 

For whom that J have all this peine and wo, 

And art my blood, and to my conſeil ſworn, 

As T ful oft have told thee herebeforn, 

And haſt beiaped here duk Theſeus, 

And falſely changed haſt thy name thus; 

] wol be ded, or elles thou ſhalt die, 

Thou ſhalt not love my lady Emelie, 1590 

But I wol love hire only and no mo. | 

For I am Palamon thy mortal fo. 

And though that I no wepen have in this place, 

But out of priſon am aſtert by grace, | 

I drede nought, that eyther thou ſhalt die, 

Or thou ne ſhalt nat loven Emelie. 

Cheſe which thou wolt, for thou ſhalt not aſterte. 
This Arcite tho, with ful diſpitous herte, 

Whan he him knew, and had his tale herd, 

As fers as a leon, pulled out a ſwerd, 1600 

And ſayde thus; By God that fitteth above, 

| Vere it that thou art ſike, and wood for love, 

And eke that thou no wepen haſt in this place, 

Thou ſhuldeſt never out of this grove pace, 

That thou ne ſhuldeft dien of min hond. 

For I defie the furetee and the bond, 
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What ? veray fool, thinke wel that love is free, 
And I wol love hire maugre all thy might. 


Which that thou ſaiſt that I have made to thee. 


But for thou art a worthy gentil knight, 1610 
And wilneſt to darraine hire by bataille, 

Have here my trouth, to-morwe 1 will not faille, 
Withouten weting of any other wight, 

That here I wol be founden as a knight, 

And bringen harneis right ynough for thee z + 
And cheſe the beſte, and leve the werſte for me. 


And mete and drinke this night wol I bring 


Ynough for thee, and clothes for thy bedding. 


And if ſo be that thou my lady win, 


And ſle me in this wode, ther I am in, 15620 


* 


? Thou maiſt wel have thy lady as for me. 


This Palamon anſwerd, I grant it thee. | 
And thus they ben departed til a morwe, | 
Whan eche of hem hath laid his faith to borwe. 

O Cupide, out of alle charitee ! 

O regne, that wolt no felaw have with thee ! 
Ful ſoth is ſayde, that love ne lordſhip 
Wol nat his thankes have no felawſhip. 


Wel finden that Arcite and Palamon. 


Arcite is ridden anon unto the toun, 1630 / 
And on the morwe, or it were day light, 
Ful prively two harneis hath he dight, | 
Both 
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Both uuffilant and mete to darreine 


The bataille in che feld betwix hem mine. 
And on his hors, alone as he was borne, 
He carieth all this harneis him as: > 1 ai) 
And in the key time and place — 
This Arcite and this Palamon ben mette. " 
Tho changen gan the: colout in hir face. 4 
Right as the hunter in the regne of D + M0 | 
That ſtondeth at a grppe with a ſpere, 
Whan kutited is the lion or the bere, | 
And hereth him come ruſhing in the greves, 
And breking bothe the boughes and the laves, 
And thinketh, here cometh my mortal enemy, 
Withouten faille, he muſt be ded or I ;- 
For eyther I mote {len him at the gappe; 
Or he mote ſlen me, if that me miſhappe: 
So ferden they, in changing of hir hewe, 
As fer as eyther of hem other knewe. 160 
Ther n'as no good-day, ne no ſaluing. 
But ſtreit withouten wordes reherfing, 
Everich of hein halpe to armen other, 
As frendly, as he were his owen 1 
And after that, with ſharpe ſperes ſtrong 
They foineden eche at other wonder long. 
Thou mighteſt wenen, that this Palamgn 
In his 1 as a wood leon, 
7M Lobo F And 
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6 THE KNIGHTES TALE 


And as a cuel tigre was Arcite : Slater crit nga 
As wilde bores gan they togeder ſmite, 1660 


That frothen white as fome for ire Wood. 
Up to the ancle foughte they in hir blood. 
And in this wiſe I let hem fighting d welle, 


And forth I wol of Theſeus you telle. 


The deſtinee, miniſtre general,, 1 


That executeth in the world over ak; 


The purveiance, that God hatlt ſen „ 


So ſtrong it is, that though the world had ra | 
The contrary of a thing by ya or nay, | 


Yet ſomtime it ſhall fallen on a day 1 1650 
That falleth nat efte in a thouſand yere. SF 
For certainly our appetites here, oath, 


Be it of werre, or pees, or hate, or love, 

All is this ruled by the fight above. arty bel 40) 
This mene I now by mighty. Theſeus, 
That for to hunten is ſo defirous,  _ 

And namely at the grete hart in May, 


That in his bed ther dawneth him no day, 


That he n'is clad, and redy for to ride 
With hunte and horne, and honndes him bende. i680 
For in his hunting hath he ſwiche delite, 


That it is all his joye and appetite 


To ben himſelf the grete hartes bane, 
For after Mars he ſerveth now «nh 


* 
7 1 i 
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Clere was the day, ab T have told br this, | 
And Theſeus, with alle joye and blis, er 2g 
With his Ipolita, 2 Ng G oe t 1 
And Emehe, yclothed all in grene, i 
On hunting ben they ridden ihr 34 och | 


And to the grove; that ſtood ther fuſte we 1690 


In which ther was an hart as men him told, © 
Duk Theſeus the ſtreite way hath hñolc. 
And to the launde he rideth him ful right, 
Ther was the hart ywont to have his 9 Feral 
And over a brooke, and fo forth on his wey. © 
This duk wol-have'a cours at him or twey 
With houndes, ſwiche as him luſt to commaunde. 
And when this duk was comen to the G RN 4 
Under the ſonne he loked, and anon | 
He was ware of Arcite and Palamon, / 1 yl 17 Bed 
That foughten breme, as it were bolles two. 
The brighte ſwerdes wenten to and fro 

So hidouſly, that with the leſte ſtroke 

It ſemed that it wolde felle an oke. | 

But what they weren, nothing he ne wote. 

This duk his courſer with his fporres ſmote, 

And at a ſtert he was'betwix hem two, - 

And pulled out a ſwerd, and cried, ho! 

No more, up peine of leſing of your hed. 

By * Mars, he ſhal anon be _ 1710 
5 Tx That 
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That ſniteth any; ſtroke, that I may ſen... 
But telleth me what miſtere men ye. ben ES vr 
That ben fo hardy for to ſigliten — 14584 
Withouten any juge other officere A Mak 
As though it were in liſtes really. 6855 mm tau 0 
This Palamon anſwered haſtilyhy y,, ay 
And ſaidę: Sire, what nedeth wordes mo ? 
We have the deth deſerved bothe t ] uw. 3 
Two woful wretehes ben we, two — » 03 be. 
That ben accombred of our owen lives,, 1720 
And as thou art a; rightful lord Ws: wo Tink 
Ne yeve us neyther mercie ne — yer Keb zi 
And ſle me firſt, for ſeinte charitee. Te cd 
But ſle my felaw'eke as wel as me. 4 
Or ſle him firſt, for though thou know it lite, 
This is thy mortal fo, this is Arcite, 1 75 1 
That fro thy lond is baniſhed 1 ured 28d T 
For which he hath deſerved to be dem. 
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For this is he that came unto thy gate 
And ſayde, that he highte Philoſtrate. 0 30 
Thus bach he japed thee kl many a yere, 1 


And thou haſt maked him thy chief quiere, 
And this is he, that lovetk Emelbe. © — 


For fith the day is come that I thal die 
I make plainly my oonteſſion, | 
Tbat I am chilke woful — * 
That 
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That hath thy priſon troken'wilfu n nig 107) 
I am thy mortal fo, and it'ath 1 a4 voc mw 
That loveth ſb hot Emelie tlie ene,” 00 FER 11 
That I wold dien preſent in hire fight.””!' 1740 
Therfore I axe deth᷑ and my iewiſe, © AUO) —_— 
But ſle my felaw in the ſame wiſe,” ie e 
For both we bave defetved to be flaln. 


2. 
* 
* 


This worthy duk anſwerd anon n, 1% | 


And ſayd, This is fort concfufteon : 
Vour owen mouth by 2 ace 0-955 HK 
It nedeth not to peine yeu — rere. 1 A 
Ye ſhul be ded by mighty Mars the rede. Not DHA 
The quene anon for veray womanhede 10 1785 
Gan for to wepe, and ſo did Emeli 3 


And all the ladies in che coinpagniie.” en 
Gret pite was it, as it thought heim 5 kale aa 
That ever ſwiche a chance ſhulde befafle. aa wir 
For gentil men they were of gret eſtat, IF 


And nothing but for' love was this ale) 

And ſawe hir blody woundes wide and fore; ; fg 

And alle eriden bothe Teffe and more, ot bau 

Have mercie, Lord, upon us Wimme alle. 

And on hir bare knees adoun they falle, 1760 

And wold have kift his feet ther as he flood, ; 

Till at the laft, aflaked' was kis moods 
FR (For 
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(For pitee renneth ſone in gentil herte) 
And . he firſt for ire quoke and ine, 
He hath conſidered: ſhortly in a clauſe 41 
Ihe treſpas of hem both, and eke the aue 511 T 
And although that his ire hir 3 atT 
Yet in his reſon he hem both excuſed; ': 


Wis 2.9 ; 500 


As thus; he thonghte wel that eyery man cf 40/f 
Wol helge himſelf in loye if that he can, 570 
And eke deliver himſelf out of von ei beth 
And eke his herte had compaſſion 14 / 
Of wimmen, for they wepten ever in ont b 1H 
And in his gentil herte he thoughte aan, bart 11 
And ſoft unto himſelf he layed: b 1; 0 | VE 
Aden a e e ee F 
But be a leon both in word and dede, Ya 


— 


To hem that ben in repentance and ded, 1 we * 
As wel as toa proud. | Z 8 


That wol mainteinen that he firſt began. . 
That lord hath litel of diſcretion, 

That in ſwiche cas can no divifion in bk 
But weigheth pride and humbleſſe after on, 
And ſhortly, whan his ines thus gn. 


* 
* 


£ 


He gan, to loken up with eyen light, nag L ö 
And ſpake theſe ſame wordes all on Mein. ROE 
e god of love, a! e 


_ mighty and n * e 18 he? aac 
Again 
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Again his might ther gainen non obſtacles, 
He may be cleped a God for his miracles, 1790 : 
For he can maken at his owen giſe „ 
Of everich herte, as that him liſt deviſe. 

Lo here this Arcite, and this Palamon, 
That quitely weren out of my priſon, 
And might have lived in Thebes really, 
And weten I am hir mortal enemy, 

And that hir deth lith in my might alſo, 
And yet hath love, maugre hir eyen two, 
V brought hem hither bothe for to die. 
Now loketh, is not this an heigh folie? | 1800 
Who may but ben a fool, if that he loxe.d. r 
Behold for Goddes ſake that ſitteth above, 
Se how they blede ! be they not wel araiec? 
Thus hath hir lord, the god of love, hem paied 
Hir wages, and hir fees for hir ſer vice. 
And yet they wenen for to be ful wiſe, 
That ſerven love, for ought that may e 
And yet is this the beſte game of alle, 
That ſhe, for whom they have this jolite, 7 7 
Con hem therfore as machel thank as me. 1810 
She wot. no more of alle this hote fare 
By God, than wot a cuckow or an Hoe 
But all mote ben aſſaied hott or cold; | 
A. man mote ben « del nheryengree-old; 11 

n | I wot 
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[ wor it by n ytelr il yore gen: 

For in my time a ſeryant was I on. 

And therfore ſith I Know of loves peine, 

And wot how fore it cart a man deſtreine, 

As he that oft hath ben caught in his las, 

I you foryeve all holly this treſpas. le 

At requeſt of the quene that kneleth here, 

And eke of Emelie, my ſuſter dere 15 — 

And ye ſhut Bothe and unte me were, 

That never mo ye ſhul my ebntree dere, a 

Ne maken werre upon me night ne r, | 

But ben my frendes in alle that ye ee ; 

I you foryeve this treſpas every del. 

And they him ſware his axing fayr and wel, 

And him of fordſhip and of mercie praid, 

And he hem granted grace, and thus he faid 4 nh 

To ſpeke of real linage and richeffe, 

Though that ſhe were a quene or a Pines 

Eche of you both is worthy douteles 

To wedden whan' time is, but natheles 

I ſpeke as for my ſuſter Emelie/, 

For whom ye have this ſtrif and jalouſie, 

Ve wot yourſelf, ſhe may not en two 

At ones, though ye fighten evermo: 

But on of you,'al be him loth or to. 1.56 7.74 

He mot gon pipen in an ivy ſeſe: 31340 
7 This 
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This 1s to fay, ſhe may not have you bothe, | 
Al be ye never {0 Jalous, ne ſo wrothe. Bane 7 
And forthy I you put in this degree, - 
That eche of you ſhall have his deſtinee, 

As him is ſhape, and herkneth in what wiſe; 
Lo here your ende of that T ſhal deviſe, 

My will is this for plat nnn | 

oy any replication, . 

If that you liketh, take it for the beſte, 


That everich of you ſhal gon wher him be 18; go 


Freely withouten raunſon or dangere; 5 
And this day fifty wekes, ferre ne nere, | 
Everich of you ſhal bring an hundred Kknightes, | 
Armed for liſtes up at alle rightes. 

Alle redy to darrein hire by bataille. 8 

And this behete I you withouten faille 7 
Upon my tronth, and as I am a knight, 
That whether of you bothe bath that might, 
This is to ſayn, that whether he or thou 
May with his hundred, as I ſpake of nom, 1850 
Sle his contrary, or out of Iiſtes drive, 8 TOE 
Him ſhall T yeven Emelie to wive, Es, 
To whom that fortune yeveth fo fayr a grace. Ay 
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The liſtes ſhal I maken in this Place, ? 
And God fo willy on my ſoule rewe, | 
As I ſhal even juge ben, and trewe, 
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Ve ſhal non other ende with me maken ME 
That on of you ne ſhal be ded or taken. 

And if you thinketh this is wel yiaid, ak” * 

Saith your avis, and holdeth you apaid. 13870 

This is your ende, and your — ogy 75 

Who loketh lightly now but Palamon ? 

Who ſpringeth up for joye but Arcite ? 

Who coud it tell, or who coud it ent, 

The joye that. is maked 1 in the place 

Whan Theſeus hath don ſo fayre a grace 'S 

But doun on knees went every manere wight, 

And thanked him with all hir hertes might, | 

And namely theſe Thehanes often fith; 1879 

And thus with good hope and with herte blith * 
They taken hir leve, and homeward gan FI, ride, 
To Thebes, with his olde walles wide. 

I trowe men wolde deme it negligence, 3 

If I foryete to tellen the diſpence . 
Of Theſeus, that goth ſo beſily 3 | 
To maken up the liftes really, 12 
That ſwiche a noble theatre as it was, 
I dare wel fayn, i in all this world ther n as. 
The circuite a mile was aboute, _ 2 5 
Walled of ſtone, and diched all withoute. 1890 
Round was the ſhape, in manere of a compas 
Ful of degrees, the hight of Sx} pas, | 
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That whan a man as ſet on o degree 
He letted not his felaw for to ſe. 
Eſtw-ard ther ſtood a gate of marbel white, 
Weſtward right ſwiche another in th! "pole 
And ſhortly to concluden, ſwiche a — 
Was never in erthe, in ſo litel a ſpace, 
For in the lond ther nas no craftes man, 

That geometrie, or arſmętrike can, 2 
Ne portreiour, ne keryer of images 
That Theſeys ne yaf him mete and wages 
The theatre for to maken and = 4 

And for to don his rite and facrifice,, 
He eſtward hath, upon the gate above, 
In worſhip of Venus goddeſſe of love, 
Don make an auter and an oratorie 3 
And weſtward i in the minde and i in memorie 9 57 
Of Mars he maked bath right ſwiche another, 
That coſte largely of gold a fother. 1940 
And northward, in a touret on the wall, P 
Of alabaſtre white and red corall 1 
An oratorie riche for to ſee, 
In worſhip of Diane of Bs... 1 
Hath Theſeus don wrought in noble mit... 
But yet had I foryetten to deviſe, _ 

The noble kerving, and the portreitures 
The ſhape, the contenance of the figures 
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That weren il theſe oratories three: 
Firſt in the temple of Venus maiſt wen- = 
Wrought on the wall, ful-pitous to are 
The broken ſlepes, and the fikes colde, FE 
The ſacred teres, and the 1 0 a 
The firy ſtrokes of the deſirings 
That loves fervants in this lif enduren; * ral 
The othes, that hir covenants aſſuren. 
Pleſance and hope, defire, foolhardineſſc, 
Beaute and ybuthe, baudrie and tichele, 1366Þ 
Charmes and force, lefinges and flaterie,. 
Diſpence, befineffe, and jalouſie, 509.201 bafy 939 
That wered of yelwe goldes a gerlond. 
And hadde a cuckow fitting on hire hond. 
Feſtes and inſtruments, caroles and dahcel, 
Luſt and array, and all the circumſtances” 
Of love, which that T reken and reken han, 709 
By ordre weren peinted on the wall, 
And mo than I can make of mention. 
For ſothly all the mount of — 480815 5 1 
Ther Venus hath hire prineipal 1 > 15 
Was ſhewed on the wall in purtreying, 1 1940 
With all the gardin, and the Iuſtineſſe. tb 
Nought was foryetten/the porter ene, wud, 
Ne Narciſſus the fayre of yore agony.” 0 
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Ne yet the grete ſtrengthe of Hercule % 
Th' enchantment of Medea and Circes, ernte UA 
Ne of Turnus the hardy fers coragecg 
The riche Crefus caitif in ſer vage. 5 0 
Thus may ye ſeen, that wiſdom ne ticheſſfe, 25 
Beaute ne fleighte, ſtrengthe ne hardineſſe, 55 1 
Ne may with Venus holden champar tie 
For as lire liſteth the world may ſhe gie. al 
Lo, all theſe folk. ſo caught wer in iro ls | 
Til they for wo ful often ſaid alas. I: 40 
Sufficeth here enſamiples on or 8 ioc rior ol 
And yet I coude reken a . N ct! 
The ſtatue of Venus glorĩous for to ſee 
Was naked fleting in the large ſee, 
And fro the navel doun all covered wass 
With wawes grene, and bright- as any glas. 1960 
A citole in hire right hand hadde ſne, 
And on hare hed, ful ſemely for to ſ ee, 
A roſe gerlond fresſnh, and wel ſmelling, 
Above hire hed hire doves fleckering. a 1 
Before hire ſtood hire fone Cupide,: o. 
Upon his ſhoulders winges had he two; q 
And blind he was, as it is often fene; 
A bow he bare and arwes bright ani ken-. 
Why ſhulde I not as wel eke tell you all l 
The purtreiture, * was upon the wall | wh 
Within 
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Within the jo ralph of mighty Mars the rede? 
All peinted was the wall in dae Hed Bred" 
Like to the eſtres of tlie griſly place, 0 5% 
That highte the gret temple of Mars in Ae 
In chilke colde and froſty region, e (en 
Ther as Mars hath his ſovereine manſion. 

Firſt on the wall was peinted a foreſt, 
In which ther wonneth neyther man HY 
With knotty knarry barrein trees old 
Of ſtubbes ſharpe and hidous to behold 5 - 1980 
In which ther ran a romble and a ſwough; 
As though a ſtorme ſhuld breſten every bough : | 
And dounward from an hill under a bent, 
Ther ſtood the temple of Mars armipotent, 
Wrought all of burned ſtele, of which th* entree 
Was longe and ftreite, and gaſtly for to ſee. 
And therout came a rage and ſwiche a viſe, 
That it made all che gates for to riſe. 0 
The northern light in at the dore ſhone, 
For window on the wall ne was ther none, 1990 
Thurgh which men mighten Fwy light diſcerne. 
The dore was all of athamant eterne, 
Yclenched overthwart and endelong 
With yren tough, and for to make it Rirong, 
Every piler the temple to ſuſtene  _ 
Was tonne-gret, of yren bright and ſhene, 


Ther 
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Ther ſaw I firſt the derke imagining a/ A 
Of felonie, and alle the e 6 J 
The cruel ire, red as any glede, „ 811} THIS 
The pikepurſe, and eke the pale Og » 7 2000 
The ſmiler with the knif — 56 1-1 
The ſhepen brenning with the blake kes LTL 
The treſon of the mordring in the bedde, 
The open werre, with woundes all bebledde 3 wo ut. 
Conteke with blody knif, and ſharp wnace! {62177 - 
All full of chirking was that ſory place. © £ 
The ſleer of himſelf yet ſaw I there, * 
His herte blood hath bathed all his here: 
The naile ydriven in the ſhode'on hight, 
The colde deth, with mouth gaping upright. 2010 
Amiddes of the temple ſate miſchance,” 1 
With diſcomfort and ſory contenance, 
Yet ſaw I woodnefle laughing in his rage, 
Armed complaint, outhees, and fiers outrage ; 
The carraine in the buſh, with throte ycorven, ak 
A thouſand ſlain, and not of qualme ae 24 
The tirant, with the prey by force yraft; 1 
The toun deftroied, ther was nothing laft. 
Vet ſaw I brent the ſhippes hoppeſteres 
The hunte.yſtrangled with the wilde beres 
The ſow freting the child right in en; 78 
The coke yſcalled, for all his long ladel. 
Nes 
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Nought was foryete by th” infortune of Marte 
The carter overridden. with hie carte; 
"Under the wheel ful low he lay adoun. 

Ther were alſo of Martes diviſion, 
Ty armerer, and the bowyer, and th Gi, 
That forgeth ſharpe ſwerdes on his ftiths 
And all above depeinted in a touart 
Saw I conqueſt, ſitting in gret honour, 2030 
With thilke ſharpe ſwerd over . 11% $9900 
Yhanging by a ſubtil twined thred. li? 
Depeinted was the ſlaughter of Julius, 
Of gret Nero, and of Antonius: Ev 
All be that thilke time they were unborne, | 
Yet was hir deth depeinted ther pn” 
By manacing of Mars, right by figure, | 
So was it ſhewed in chat purtreiture- | |, 
As is depeinted in the cercles above, : 
Who ſhal be laine or elles ded for love. [2040 
Sufficeth on enſample in ſtories olde, 
I may not recken hem alle, though I Wolde. 
The ſtatue of Mars upon a carte Rood  _ | 
Armed; and loked grim as he were wood. 
And over his hed ther ſhinen two figures 1 
Of ſterres, that ben cleped in ſcriptures, 
That on Puella, that other Rubens. 
This god of armes was araied thus 
A wolf 
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A wolf ther ſiggd beforne him at der 1 ar 

With eyen red, and of a. man che eie: * 

With ſubtil penſil peinted yas this gi, 8 

In redouting of Mars and. bis gloties....... 1/1. / x 
Nom -g the temple of Diane 1 . 2 

As ſhortly as, I cap I wol.me haſte, 5 

To tellen JW gf the deſcriptipun, _ Nl 

Depeinted by che Falles up and e, 5 

Of hunting and of ſhamelaitchaſtter. 1nd BE 5 

Ther ſaw I how ful Caliſtope, e 

Whan that Diane agreved yas with bete, 

Was turned from a woman. til a here, xl 

And after was ſhe made the lodeſterre: | Fo ; 

Thus, was it, peinted, I can ſay no ferre "Ta 

Hire ſone js cke a ſtetre as men Way, ſees 

Ther ſaw I Dane yturned t til a tree, 

1 mene nt hire the; goddeſſe Diane, 

But Peneus daughter, Which that highte E 

Ther ſaw I Atteon an hart ymaked, | 

For vengeance that he ſaw Diane all naked: 

I ſaw how that his houndes, have him caught, 


And freten bim, | for chat they kney lym nayght. ge 
Yet peinted was a litel forthermore, 


How Athalante hunted the yrilde bore, | 
And Meleagre, and many another mo, 


For which, Diage, e 3 
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8 THE KNIGHTES TALE. 
Ther ſaw I many another wonder fiori, 
The which me liſte not drawen to memorie. 
This goddeſſe on an hart ful heye ſets, = 
With ſmale houndes all aboute hire fete, ; 


7 And undetitethe hire feet ſhe hadde a mone, . 

lt Wexing it was, and ſhulde wanen fone, 2080 
0 In gaudy grene hire ſtatue clothed was, 2 
| of With bow in hond, and aries in a cas. 

7 Hire eyen caſte ſhe ful low dun. 

* Ther Pluto hath his derke regioun. 

. A woman: travailling was hire beforne, 

16 But for hire childe ſo longe was unborne 

14 Ful pitouſly Lucina gan ſhe. call, : 
{ And ſayed; helpe, for thou mayſt beſte of all. 
IN Wel coude he peinten lifly that it wrought, . 
it With many a florein he the hewes bought. 2090 
1 ' Now ben theſe liſtes made, and Theſeus 
. That at his grete coſt arraied tuns . 
| b! bs 'The temples, and the theatre everidel, pay 

| bi 'Whan it was don, him liked wonder wel. | 

f ; ö 1 | But ftint I wol of Theſeus a Ae, 
1 And ſpeke of Palamon and of Arcite. ; 
1 The day approcheth of bir 
bl . That everich ſhuld an hundred knightes bring, 

4 The bataille to darreine, as I you told; : 
1 And til Athenes hir covenant for to hold, 100 

| | f | 
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Hath everich offer rought an hundred knightes- 
Wel armed for the Werre at alle Fichtes 
And ſikerly, cher trowed many a man 

That never ſithen that the world began, 

As for to ſpeke of knighthood of hir oo 

As fer as God hath, maked ſee and ond, 

N'as of ſo fewe, ſo noble a compagnie. 

For every wight that loved chevalrie, 

And wold his thankes han a paſſant mine,” 

Hath praied, that he might ben of that ans, + 21 10 
And wel was him, that therto choſen was. 
For if ther fell to-morwe ſwiche a cas, 

Ye knowen wel, that every luſty knight, | 

That loveth par amour, and hath his might, 

Were it in Englelond, or ellefwher, © 

They wold hir thankes willen to be ther. 
To fight for a lady, a! benedicite, gh 
It were a luſty fighte for to ſe. 

And right ſo ferden they with Palamon. . 
With him ther wenten knightes many on. 2 tao 
Som wol ben armed in an habergeon C 
And in a breſt plate, and in a gipon; 

And ſom wol have a pair of plates large, 
And ſom wol have a Pruce ſheld, or a targe ; 
Som wol ben armed on his legges wele, 
| 2 have an axe, and ſom a mace of ſtele. 

| * Ther 
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To hunten at the leon or the dere, 


% TAE K Nie RHTES I W's. 
Ther us no newe guiſe, thiat it was od. 


Armed they weren, as I have you told 


| Everich after his opinion. 


Ther maiſt thou ſe coming with W 21 - 
Licurge himſelf, the gfete King of Trace: | 


Blake was his'berd, and W wass tute, 


The cercles of his &yen in his hed 

They gloweden betwixen yehre and wh" 

And like a griffon loked hie about, abet 
With ketmpedd hetes on His browes ſtout: 
His limmes gret, his braunes hard — 2 
His ſhouldresbrode, his armes round onal . 


And as the: guiſe was in his cbntree, 


Ful highe upon a char of geld Kool he, 256 
With foure white bolles in the trais. 

Inſtede of cite armure on his harnais, 

With nayles yelwe, and bright as any gold, 

He hadde a beres ſkin, colelblake for old. 

His longe here was kempt behind his bak, 


As any ravenes fether it fhone for blake. 


A wreth of gold arm-gret, of wel | % 


Upon his hed fate ful of ftones _— 


Of fine rubins and of diamants. 


About his char ther wenten white alauns, 21570 


Twenty and mo, as gret as any ſtere, 


And 


THE KNIGHTES TALE, % 


And folwed him, with moſel faſt ybound, 

Colered with gold, and torettes filed round. 

An hundred lordes had he in his roure 

Armed full wel, with hertes ſterne and ſtonte. 
With Arcita, in ſtories as men find. 

The gret Emetrius the king of OW” | 

Upon a ſtede bay, trapped in ſtele, | 2 

Covered with cloth of gold diapred — 2160 

Came riding hke the god of armes W CA 

His cote armure was of a cloth of 'Tars,  -:: 

Couched with pertes, white, and round and gore. 

His ſadel was of brent gold new ybeteg _ 

A mantelet upon his ſhouldres hanging 

Bret-ful of rubies red, as fire ſparkling. 

His criſpe here like ringes was yronne, _ 

And that was yelwe, and glitered as the anne. 

His noſe was high, his eyen bright eitrin, 


His lippes raund, his colour was fanguin, . 2176 


A fewe fraknes in his face yſpreint, - 
Betwixen yelwe and-blake ſomdel mona 
And as a leon he his loking caſte. 
Of five and twenty yere his age I cafte, 
His berd was wel begonnen for to * 
His vois was as a trompe thondering. 
Upon his hed he wered of laurer gene 
A gerlond fresſhe and luſty for to ſene. 
"Y - Dpon 
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Upon his hond he bare for his deduit e bet 
An egle tame, as any lily whit. a give. 
An hundred lordes had he with him A Ack 

All armed ſave hir hedes in all her gere, D 

| Ful richely in alle manere thinges. TR, 1021" 
For truſteth wel, that erles, dukes, kinges . 
Were gathered in this noble compagnie, ;F 

For love, and for encreſe of chevalrie, 

About this king ther ran on every part 
Ful many a tame leon and leopart. 
And in this wiſe, theſe lordes all and dome | 

Ben on the: Sonday to the citee come ae | 

Abouten prime, and in the toun alight. | Ay 

This Theſeus, this duk, this worthy knight, 

Whan he had brought hem into his 8 e 

And inned bem; everich at his degree, | | 

He feſteth hem, and doth fo gret labour ot 4 Þ 

To eſen hem, and don hem all honour, See HS 0 

That yet men wenen that no mannes wit N 

Of non eſtat ne coud amenden i ite 

The minſtralcie, the ſervice at the te, 

The grete yeftes to the moſt and leſte, 2200 

The riche array of Theſeus paleis, 

Ne who fate firſt ne laſt upon the deis, 

What ladies fayreſt ben or beſt dancing, £5) dog? 

Or which of hem can carole beſt or ing, 20972 
| Ne 
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Ne * maſt felingly ſpeketh of love: 
What haukes ſitten on the perche 3c ORE 
What houndes liggen on the floor 4 wait 155 

Of all this now make I no mentioun _  -; 


But of the effect; that thinketh me the beſte; 2209 


Now cometh the point, and herkeneth if you 19 8 
The Sapday night, or day began to ſpring, 
Whan Palamon the larke herde ſing, 
Although it nere pot day by houres two, 
Vet ſang the larke, and Palamon 5 TW 
With holy herte, and with an high corage 1 
He roſe, to wenden on his pilgrimage | 27 
Unto the blisful Citherea benigne, 
I mene Venus, honourable and digne. 
And in hire houre, he walketh forth a pass 
Unto the liftes, ther hire temple was, 2226 
And doun he kneleth, and with humble chere 
And herte ſore, he ſayde as ye ſhul here. | 
Fayreſt of. fayre, o lady min Venus, 
Daughter to Jove, and ſpouſe of Vulcan | 
Thou glader of the mount of Citheron, 426.7 
For thilke love thou haddeſt to Adlon 
Have pitee on my y bitter teres ſmert, © © - + 
And take myn humble praier at thin herr, 1 
Alas! I ne have no langage to tell at SS 
The effecte, ne the torment of min hell 2230 
G4 1 
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Min 8 may min harmes not ety th 
I am fo confufe, that I cannot fay. G M 4f 
But mercy, lady briglit, that knoweſt del a 
My thought, and feeft what harmes that e = 
Donſider all this; and rue upon my wm 
As willy as I ſhall for evermore 
Emforth my might, thy trewe er bey 
And holden werre alway with chaſtite : 
That make I min wn, fo yo me bilpe, — 
[ kepe nought of armes fox to yelpe, 2240 
Ne axe I nat to: merve to hve yiftoric, . 
Ne renoun in this cas, ne yaine glorie 
Of pris of armes, blowen up and doun, 
But I wold have fully poſſeſſioun 
Of Emelie; and die in hire ſerviſe; 
Find thou the manere how; and in what wiſe. 
I rekke nbt; but it may better be, | 
To haye viftorie of hem, or they of me, 267 3205p 
So that I haye my lady in min arms. 
For though ſo be that Mars is god of armes, 2250 
| Your yertue is ſo greie in heren abe, 
That if you liſte, I ſhal wel have my love. 
Thy temple wol I worſhip evermo, ? 
And on thin auter, wher I ride or go, 
I wol don fatrifice, and fifes bete. 
| And if ye wol not ſo my lady fete, 


4 s 


Than 


Than pray I you, to- more with # ſpero 

That Arcita me thurgh the herte bere. 

Than rekke I not whan I have Tot my lif, = 

Though that Areita win bite to his wif, 2260 

This is the effecte and ende of m e 1 var 

Yeve me my love, thou blisful lady dere. 55 

Wan the oriſon was don of Palamon. 
His ſacrifice he did, and that anon, | 

Full pitouſly, with alle circumſtances, 

All tell I not as now his obſervances. 83 

bu a Noir 73 

And made a ſigne, herby that he tke/, 

That his praiere accepted was that day. GAL, 

For though the ſigne ſhewed a delay, 2270 

Vet win Hs e hilt granted with Al bone: ob 

And with glad herte he went him home ful fone, 

The thridde houre inequal that Palamon 

Began to Venus temple for to gon, 

Up roſe the ſonne, and up roſe Emelie, 

And to the temple of Diane gan hie. 

Hire maydens, that ſhe thider with hire ladde, 

Ful redily with hem the fire they hadde, 1 

Th'encenſe, the clothes, and the remenant all, 


That to the ſacrifice longen ſhall, a 15 


The hornes ful of mede, as was the giſe, 
Ther lakked nought to don hire ſacrifiſe. 
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Smoking the temple, ful of clothes Spies it 


This Emelie with herte debonaire 


Hire body wesſhe with water of a * 


But how ſhe did hire rite I dare not tell; 


But it be any thing in general; 
And yet it were hana alt 


_ To him that meneth wel it were no charge: / be. 


But it is good a man to ben at large. a 
Hire bright here kembed was, untreſſed all, 


A coroune of a grene oke cerial 


Upon hrs hd was de fl for and wee. 
Two fires on the auter gan ſhe bet, 
Abd did hire-thinges es en may behold... 


In Stace of Thebes, and theſe, bokes old. 


Whan kindled was the fire, with pitous chere 
Unto Diane ſhe ſpake, as ye may here. 

O chaſte goddeſſe of che wodes grene, . 
To whom both heven and erthe and ſee is ſene, 2300 
Quene of the regne of Pluto, derke and lowe, 
Goddeſſe of maydens, that min herte haſt knowe Jy 


Ful many a yere, and woſt what I deſire, 


As kepe me fro thy vengeance and thin ire, 


That Atteon aboughte cruelly : 


Chaſte goddeſſe, wel woteſt thou that I | 


Deſire to ben a maydert all my lif, 


Ne never wol I be no love ne wif, | . 
n | 4 6 


ti . * n — 
8 PENG r 


E 

„ 

-» Ye 5 — 
—< hy — 


——— SAC = 
23. — Se ro 
* N Oo 
F yo = 
9 oe 
D 
n 


2 Rr n 
= 25 * MK v4 Yi SORT — N * 2 75 . 
n ks Trex & Ro TICS 

Ee. wer 4 oP 9 n 


= 


THE KNIOHTES/TA 6% $ | 


I am (thou woſt) yet of thy compagnie, 7 
A mayde, and love hunting and venerie, 2310 10 
And for to walken in the wodes wilde, 
And not to ben a wif, and be with childe. hr 
Nought wol I knowen' compagnie of man. 
Now helpe me, lady, ſith ye may and can, 
For tho three formes that thou haſt in thee. 
And Palamon, that hath fwiche love to . | 
And eke Arcite, that loveth me ſo ſore, | 
This grace I praie thee withouten more, 
As ſende love and pees betwix N At 56/4 
And fro me torne away hir hertes ſo, 2320 
That all hir hote love, and hir defire,' 
And all hir beſy torment, and hir fire 
Be queinte, or torned in another place. I 
And if ſo be thou wolt not do me grace. bu 
Or if my deftinee be ſhapen ſo: // 1 
That I ſhall nedes have on of hem two, | . 
As ſende me him that moſt defireth me. 
Beholde, goddeſſe of clene chaſtit , 
The bitter teres, that on my chekes fall os Terk 
Sin thou art mayde, and keper of us all, 2330 7 
My maydenhed thou kepe and wel conſerve, | 
And while I live, a mayde I wol thee ſerve. 
The fires brenne upon the autes clere, - 
While Emelie was thus in hire praiere 2, ! 
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And at the brondes ende outran anon 
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But ſodenly the faw a ſighte « queinte, | 
For right anon bn of the fires „ 


And quiked again, and after that anon 
That other fire was queinte, and all agen: 
And as it queinte, it made a whifteling, | 
rainy hornet rig eons 2349 
As it were blody dropes many on: 

For which ſo fore agaſt was Emelie, 
— mad ad gn 0s, 
For ſhe ne wiſte what it Ggnified ; 


But only for the fere thus ſhe cried, 


And wept, that it was pitee for to "AP Fils 11 T 

And therwithall Diane gan appere' | © 
With bowe in hond, right as an huntereſſe, 
And ſayde doughter, ſtint thin hevineſle. 2380 
Among the goddes highe it is affermead. 
And by eterne word written and confermed, 
Thou ſhalt be wedded unto on of tho. 


That han for thee ſo mochel care and 1 A 


But unto which of hem I may not tell. 


- Farewel, for here I may no longer dwell. 


The fires which that on min auter brenne, 
Shal thee declaren er that thou go _ | 
Thin aventure of love, as in this cas. 


And with that word, the arwes in the cas 2360 
| Of 


ES 
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Of the goddeſſe elatteren faſt and ring, | 
And forth ſhe went, and made a vaniſhing, 
For which this Emelie aſtonied was, 

And ſayde; what amounteth this, alas 7 ; 

I putte me in thy protection, 

Diane, and in thy diſpoſition. ; 


And home ſhe goth anon the nexte way. ” 


This is the effecte, ther n'is no more to ſay. 
The nexte houre of Mars folwing this 
Arcite unto the temple walked is 2370 
Of fierce Mars, to don his facrifiſe 
With all the rites of his payen wiſe. 
With pitous herte and high devotion, 
Right thus to Mars he ſayde his oriſon. 
O ftronge god, that in the regnes cold 
Of Trace honoured art, and lord yhold, 
And haſt in every regne and every lond 
Of armes all the bridel in thin hond, 
And hem fortuneſt as thee lift deviſe, 


Accept of me my pitous ſacrifiſe. 2 380 1 


If ſo be that my youthe may deſerve, 
And that my might be worthy for to ſerve 
Thy godhed, that I may ben on of thine, 
Than praie I thee to rewe upon my pine, 
For thilke peine, and thilke hote fire, 
In which thou whilom brendeſt for deſire 
8 7 Wbanpe 
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„% THE KNIGHTES TALE. 
Whanne that thou uſedeſt the beautee 


1 Of fayre yonge Venus, freſhe and free, 14 8 
| And haddeſt hire in armes at thy wille: 
Wo Although thee ones on a time misfille, 2399 


2M Whan Vulcanus had caught thee in his las, 
And fond thee ligging by his wif, alas! 
For thilke ſorwe that was tho in thin herte, 
Have reuthe as wel upon my peines ſmerte. 
I am yonge and unkonning, as thou woſt, 
And, as I trow, with love offended moſt, 
That ever was ony lives creature: 
For ſhe, that doth me all this wo endure, 

Ne recceth never, whether I ſinke or fete. 
And wel I wot, or ſhe me mercy hete, 2400 
I moſte with ſtrengthe win hire in the place: 

And wel J wot, withouten helpe or grace 
Of thee, ne may my ſtrengthe not availle : 
Than helpe me, lord, to-morwe in my bataille, 
For thilke fire that whilom brenned thee, 
As wel as that this fire now brenneth me; 
And do, that I to-morwe may han victorie. 
Min be the travaille, and thin be the glorie. 
Thy ſoveraine temple wol I moſt honouren 
Ok ony place, and alway moſt labouren 2410 
In thy pleſance and in thy craftes ſtrong. 
And in thy temple I wol my baher hong, 
i eee 1 


And all the armes of my compagnic, © N 
And evermore, until that day 3 N 
Eterne fire I wol beforne thee find. R 
And eke to this avow I wol me bind. n 
My berd, my here that hangeth long den, 
That never yet felt non offenſihgn 
Of raſour ne of ſhere, I wol thee yeve, 
And ben thy trewe ſervant while I live. 2420 
Now, lord, have reuthe upon my ſorwes ſore, 
Yeve me the victorie, I axe thee no more. 

The praier ſtint of Arcita the ſtronge, 
The ringes on the temple dore that honge, 
And eke the dores clattereden ful faſt, 
Of which Arcita ſomwhat him agaſt. 
The fires brent upon the auter bright, 
That it gan all the temple for to light; 
A ſwete ſmell anon the ground up yaf, 


And Arcita anon his hond up har; 1 


And more encenſe into the fire he caſt, 

With other rites mo, and at the laſt 0 

The ſtatue of Mars began his hauberke ring; Kt 

And with that ſoun he herd a murmuring 

Ful low and dim, that ſayde thus, Victorie. 

For which he yaf to Mars honour and murky 
And thus with j Joye, and hope wel to — 

Areis anon unto his inne is fare 
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„% PHEKNIGHTES TALE 


As fayn as foul is of the brighte ſoane. | 
And right anon ſrriche ſtrif ther is begonne 2 

For thilke granting, in the heven * 12 

Betwixen Venus the goddeſſe of Ws! 

And Mars che ſterne god armipotent, 

That Jupiter was beſy it:to.ſtent:. 

Til that the pale Saturnus che colde, 5 

That knew ſo many of aventures olde, , ak 

Fond in his olde experience and art. 

That he ful ſone hath pleſed every part. 

As ſooth is ſayd, elde hath gret a vantage. 

In elde is bothe wiſdom and uſage 2455 

Men may the old o out- renne, but not out · rede. 325 
Saturne anon, to ſtenten ſtrif and drede, 

Al be it chat it is again his Rnd. +: 2d 

Of all this ſtrif he gan a remedy find. 9241 
My dere doughter Venus, quod Satune, 

My cours that hath ſo wide for to turne, 

HFlath more power than wot any man. 

Min is the drenching in the ſee ſo wan, 

Min is the priſon in the derke co te. 

Min 1s the ſtrangel and hanging by he ve 24h 

The murmure, and the cherles rebelling, 

The groyning, and the prive empoyſoning. 

I do vengeance and pleine correction, 5 

While I dwell in the ſigne of che leon. 


* 


THE KNIGHTE Ps: 97 


Min is the ruine of the highe halles, LE 
The falling of the toures and of the valles | 
Upon the nutiour; ot the carpenter : Nn de g 

1 ſlew Sampſon in ſhaking tlie piler :. 
Min ben alſo the maladies colde, l 2: 
The derke treſons, and the caſtes olde: 8 N 


My loking is the fader of peſtilence .. 


ws £< 4 


Now wepe no more; 1 {hal dv diligenc 
That Palatnon, that is thin owen 2 
Shal have his lady, as thou haſt him Went 
Thogh Mars ſhal help his knight yet 1 
Betwixen you ther mot ſomtime be bees: F 
All be ye not of © complexioti, gy, 
That cauſeth all day ſwiche Griffon. | 1805 
am thin ayel redy „„ 
Wepe now no more, I ſhal thy luft fulfill. mw TY 
Now wel I ftentert of the goddes'above, 
Of Mars, and of Venus goddeſſe of 8 8 
And tellen you as plainly as T can 
The gret effect, for which that T began. 
Gret was the feſte in Athenes thilke ay; 
And eke the lufty ſeſon of that May © 
Made every wight to ben in ſwiche plefarice, 
That all that monday juſten they and dance, | 
And ſpenden it in Venus highe ſerviſe. © 
But by the cauſe that they ſhulden riſe 2490 
Yor. I. H .  Eely 
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s THE KNIOHTES TALE. 


Erly a- morwe for to ſeen the fight, 
Unto hir reſte wenten they at "IS antes wt 
And on the morwe whan the day gan en 0 
Of hors and harneis noiſe and een 

Ther was in the hoftelries all aboute: 

Ang to the paleis rode ther many a o¹j 
Of lordes, upon ſtedes and palfreis. 1 

Ther mayſt thou ſee deviſing of . 

So uncouth and ſo riche, and wrought ſo wele 
Of goldſmithry, of brouding, and of ftele; 2300 
The ſheldes brighte, teſteres, and/trappures; 
Gold-hewep helmes, hayberkes, cote armures; 
Lordes in parementes on hir coprſeres, 
Knightes of retenue, and eke ſquieres, 
Nailing the ſperes, and helmes bokeling, 
-Gniding of ſheldes, with lainers lacing ;, 

Ther as nede js, they weren nothing idel : 

The fomy ſtedes on the golden bridel , 

Gnawing, and faſt the armureres alſo OY 
With file and hammer priking to and fro; 2510 
Yemen.on foot, and communes many on 

With ſhorte ſtaves, thicke as they may gon ; 

Pipes, trompes, nakeres, and clariounes, 
That in the bataille blowen blody ſounes; 
'The palcis ful of peple up and doun, _ 
Here three, ther ten, Welling Bur queſtions, 
a Dering 


THE KNIGHT ES ALE, 90 
Devining of cheſt Theban knightes two. 9 3 OY 
Som ſayden thus, ſom fayde 1 it thal be ſo; no. 
Som helden with him With the blacke berd, 

Som with the balled, ſom wich the thick herd; 2 620 
Som ſaide he loked grim, and wolde fichte: TY 
He hath a fparth of twenty pound of Wigkte. 
Thus was the halle full of devining W 
Long after that the ſonne gan up ſpring. 
The gret Theſeus that of his flepe i 18 5 mY 
With minſtralcie and noiſe that was maked, 
Held yet the chambre of his paleis liche, 2 
Til that the Theban knightes bothe "Yiithe er 
Honoured were, and to the paleis fette, . 
Duk Theſeus is at a window ſette, 5 2530 
Araied right as he were a god in trone: 3 
The peple preſeth thiderward ful ſone 
Him for to ſeen, and don high reverence, _ 
And eke to herken his heſte and his ſentence. 
An heraud on a ſcaffold made an o —_ 
Til that the noiſe of the peple Was ydo: wag 
And whan he ſaw the peple of noiſe al Rill, 
Thus ſhewed he the mighty dukes will. 
The lord: hath of his high diſcretion 
Conſidered, that it were deſtruction is 2540 
To gentil blood, to fighten in the giſe | 


or mortal bataltle now in this empriſe: 1 
72 Wher- 


300 THE Eenztegans 


Wherfore to ſhapen that they ſhul not die, 
He wol his firſt purpos modiſie. 4 
No man therfore, up peine of loſſe of * 
No maner ſhot ne pollax, ne ſhort knif 
Into the liftes. ſend, or thider bring. | 
Ne ſhort ſwerd for to ſtike with point biting 
No man ne draw, ne bere it by his fide. _ 
Ne no man ſhal unto his felaw ride _ 2550 
But o cours, with a ſharpe ygrounden ſpere: 
Foin if. him liſt on foot, himſelf to were. 
And he that is at meſchief, ſhal be take, _ 
And not ſlaine, but be brought unto the ſtake, 
That ſhal ben ordeined on eyther fide, 
Thider he ſhal by force, and ther abide. 
And if ſo fall, the chevetain be take 
On eyther fide, or elles ſleth his make, 
No longer ſhal the tourneying . a 
God ſpede you; goth forth and lay on faſt. 2560 
With longe ſwerd and with maſe fighteth your fill. 
Goth now your way; this is the lordes will. 
The vois of the peple touched to the heven, | 
So loude crieden they with mery ſteven: 
God fave ſwiche a lord that is ſo good, 
He wilneth no deſtruction of blood. 
Up gon the trompes and the melodie, 
And to the liſtes rit the compagnie 


THE KNIGHTES TALE tei 


By ordinance, thurghout the cite large, 
Hanged with cloth of gold, wa nr win arg 2570 
Ful like a Jord this noble duk gan ride, 15 
And theſe two Thebans upon e 
And after rode the quene and 3 
And after that another compagnie 
Of on and other, after hir degree. BESR 11 3 
And thus they paſſen thurghout the citee, . 
And to the liftes comen they be time: 
It n'as not of the day yet fully prim. 

Whan ſet was Theſeus 1 ne, | 
Ipolita che quene, and Emelie, 2 a 
And other ladies in degrees . words r nee) 
Unto the ſetes preſeth all the route. 7 
And weltwands Weng: the N n e 
And in the ſelve moment Palamoeoenn 5 
Is, under Venus, eſtward in the — mg | i7 _ 
With baner white, and hardy chere and face, 
In all the, world, to ſcken up and en 
So even without variatioun lin feat 2590 
Ther n'ere ſwiche compagnies never. a... RT 
For ther was non ſo wiſe that coude . 1 
That any hadde of other avantage 
Of wenge þ ne of eſtat, ne age, 1 wth 
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o even were-they choſen for th gef. "OM 2 

And in two tenges fayre they hem a. 

Whan that hir names red were everieli on, 

That in hir nombre gile were ther nonn 

Tho were the gates ſhette, and eried . nf 

Do now your deveiry; yonge knightes proude, 260 

The heraudes left hir prił ing up and * 

Now ringen trompes loud and clarioun, [3 6174/7 If) 

Ther is no more to ſayy/buteſtiandwell 7 0 

In gon the ſperes:fadlyiin the ref oY 

In goth the ſharpe ſpole into the lie, 2St nU, 

Ther ſee men who can julte, 3 oal 

Ther ſhiveren ſhaftes upom ſheldvs thicke'y > © | 

He feleth thurgh che herte ſpone 1 3 a 

Up ſpringen ſpeyes twenty foot on fugirte ou 

Out gon the ſrerdet as the filyor brigitte. 1010 

The helmes the hee n and te- rede; 

Out breſt the blod, with terne ſtremes ria," 

With mighty muees the bones they to- brenn: | 

He thurgk the-thickeſk of the chrong g bn wee, 

Ther ſtomblem Redes Tony, nc dun e n, 

Hs folleth under foot as d6th-a ball. © ; 

He foineth en his fob with #: tronchoun, 

And he him kurtleth with His hors dun, 

He thurgh the body Is Hürt, and and fith ytake | 

Mavgre his hed; unc rough unts the Rake, 2620 
As 


——— #6 


As forword was, right ther he muſt abide. - 
Another lad is on that other fide, | * 
And ſomtime doth hem Theſeus to reſt, 
Hem to refreſh, and drinken if hem leſt. 
Ful oft a day han thilke Thebanes two 
Togeder met, and wrought eche other wo: 
Unhorſed hath eche other of hem twey. 
Ther n'as no tigre in the vale of Galaphey, 
Whan that hire whelpe is ſtole, whan it is lite, 
So cruel on the hunt, 'as'is Arcite 40 
For jalous herte upon this Palamonn 
Ne in Belmarie ther n'is fo fell leon, 
That hunted is, or for his hunger wood,” . 
Ne of his prey deſireth ſo the blood, bo SHR 
As Palamon to ſleen his fob Areite. e 
The jalous ſtrokes on hir helmes bite; 
Out renneth blood on both hir ſides” rede. 
Somtime an ende ther is 6f every dede. * 
For er the ſonne unto the reſte went, | 
The ſtronge king Emetrius gan kent - 6 
This Palamony as he fought with' rw wa 
And made his ſwerd depe in his fleſh to bite, PHY 
And by the force of twenty is he take e 
Unyolden, and ydrawen to the ſtake, 
And in the reſecus of this Palamo rtr Kr 
The ſtrong king Licurge is b6rne adoun : 
| H 4 And 
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1% EHE KNIOHTESTALE. 

And king Emetrius for all his ſtrengtne 
Is borne out of his ſadel a ſwerdes lengthe, e 
Bo hitte him Palamon or he were take: 


But all for gought, he was brought to che ſtake: 26 59 


His hardy herte might him helpen naught, 

He moſte abiden, han that he was FA 

By force, and eke by compoſition. 
Who ſorweth now but woful. Damen? 

That moſte no moxe gon again to fight. 5 — 

And whan that Theſeus had ſęen that be, 

Unto the folk that foughten thus eche a 

He cried, ho! no more, for it is don. 

J wol be trewe juge, and not partie, 


Arcite of Thebes ſhal have Emelie, 2660 


That by his fortune hath hire fayre ywonne. 
Anon ther is a noiſe of peple begonne 
For joye of this, ſo: loud and high withall, 


It ſemed that the liſtes ſnulden fall. 


What can now fayre Venus don above? 


What faith ſhe now ?., what doth this quene of lore F 


But wepeth fo, for wanting of hire- will, 
Til that hire teres i in the liſtes fill ; 


phe fayde : I am aſhamed. doutelees, F e rf 


Saturnus ſayde: Daughter, hold thy pees. 2670 
Mars hath his will, his knight hath all his bone, - / 


And by min hed thou ſhalt ben eſed fone, 11 
MA "OR. -- The 


THE KNIGHTES TALE. 


105 


The trompoures with the loude minſtralcie, | 


The heraudes, that ſo loude yell and crie, 
Ben in hir joye for wele of Dan Arcite. 
But herkeneth me, and ftenteth noiſe a lite, 
Whiche a miracle ther befell anon. 


This fierce Arcite hath of his helme ydon, 


And on a courſer for to ſnew his face 
He priketh endelong the large place, 
Loking upward upon this Emelie; 
And ſhe again him caſt a frendlich eye, 
(For women, as to ſpeken in commune, 
They folwen all the favour of fortune) 
And was all his in chere, as his in herte. 
Out of the ground a fury infernal ſterte, 
From Plato ſent, at requeſte of Saturne, 
For which his hors for fere gan to turne, 
And lepte aſide, and foundred as he lepe : 
And er that Arcite may take any kepe, 
He pight him on the pomel of his hed, 
That in the place he lay as he were ded, 
His breſt to-broſten with his ſadel bow, 
As blake he lay as any cole or crow, 

So was the blood yronnen in his face. 
Anon he was yborne out of the place 
With herte ſore, to Theſeus paleis. 
Tho was he corven out of his harneis, 


2680 
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x06 THE KNIGHTES TALE 


And in a bed ybrought ful fayre and blive, - 

For he was yet in memorie, and live, nern 

And alway crying after Eme lie. i 4id ni nf] 
Duk Theſeus, with all his ne, 55 

Is comen home to Athenes his citee, 

With alle bliſſe and gret ſolempnite. 

Al be it that this aventure was falle, 

He n'olde not diſcomforten hem alle. "IG 

Men ſayden eke, that Arcite ſhal not die, 4 

He ſhal ben heled of his maladie. | 

And of another thing they were as fayn 

That of hem alle was ther non yſlain, 2710 

Al were they ſore yhurt, and namely on, 

That with a ſpere was thirled his breſt bone, 

To other woundes, and to broken armes, 

Som hadden ſalves, and ſom hadden charmes: 

And fermacies of herbes, and eke ſave yore 

They dronken, for they wold hir lives have. 

For which this noble duk, as he wel can, 

Comforteth and honoureth every man, 

And made revel all the longe night, 11 

Unto the ſtrange lordes, as was right.” 2720 

Ne ther n'as holden no diſcomforting, 

But as at juſtes or a tourneying ; 

For ſothly ther nas no diſcomfiture, 

For falling nis not t but an zyenture. 


THE KNIGHTES TALE 1 


Ne to be lad by fores unte a ſtake 
Unyolden, and with twenty knightes take, 
O perſon all alone, withouten mo, 
And haried forth by armes, foot, and tos; 
And eke his ſtede driven forth with ſtaves, 
With footmen, bothe yemen and eke ks 27 30 
It was aretted him no vilaniee 
Ther may no man elepen it cowardie. 
For which anon duk Theſeus let cric, 
To ſtenten alle rancour and envie, 
The gree ds wel of o fide as of other, 
And eyther fide ylike, as others” brother: wr 
And yave hem giftes after hir 2 
And helde a feſte fully dayes three: 
And conveyed the kinges worthily | 
Out of his tours a journes largely 2740 
And home went every man the rights way, 
Ther n'as no more, but farewely have good day, 
Of this bataille I wol no more endite, 
Bat ſpeke of Palamon and of Arcite, 

Swelleth the breſt of Arcite, and the be 
Encreſeth at his herte more and more. 
The clotered. blood; for any leche· craft 
Corrumpethy and is in his bouke ylaft, 


That neyther veine- blood, be wedeufidg 
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Alas departing of our compagnie ! 


% THE KNIOHTES TAL E. 
The vertue expulſif, or animal, 


Pro thilke vertue cleped natural, 


Ne may the venime voiden, ne expell, 
The pipes gf his longes gan to ſwell, 
And every lacerte in his breſt adoun 


Js ſhent with venime and corruptioun. 


Him gaineth neyther, for to get his lif, 
Vomit upward, ne dounward laxatif z 

All is to-broſten thilke region nn 
Nature hath now no domination. 27689 


And certainly ther nature wol not 1 1 


Farewel pbyſike ; go bere the man to Ss tak 
This is all and ſom, that Arcite moſte die. 
For which he ſendeth after Emelie, * 
And Palamon, that was his coſin — 17 ite n 
Than ſayd he thus, as ye ſhuln after here. 
Nought may the woful ſpirit in myn herte 


Declare o point of all my ſorwes ſmerte 111 
To you, my lady, that I love moſt; ;: 
But I bequethe the ſervice of my goſt | 2770 


To you: aboven every creature, + 
Sin that my lif ne may no lenger dure. 

Alas the wo! alas the peines ſtrong, 
That I for you have ſuffered, and fo longe 
Alas the deth ! alas min Emelie ! 


Alas 


7 
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Alas min hertes quene ! alas my wif! 

Min hertes ladie, ender of my lif ! 

What is this world ? what axen men to have 2 
Now with his love, now in his colde grave 2780 
Alone withouten any compagnie. 

Farewel my ſwete, farewel min Emelie, 
And ſofte take me in your armes twey, 
For love of God, and herkeneth what I ſey, 

I have here with my coſin Palamon 
Had ſtrif and rancour many a day agon 
For love of you, and for my jalouſie. 

And Jupiter ſo wis my ſoule gie, 

To ſpeken of a ſervant proprely, EP 
With alle circumſtances trewely, _ 2799 
That is to ſayn, trouth, honour, and knighthede, 
Wiſdom, humbleſſe, eftat, and high kinrede, 
Fredom, and all that longeth to that art, 

So Jupiter have of my ſoule part, 

As in this world right now ne know I non, 

So worthy to be loved as Palamon, 

That ſerveth you, and wol don all his lif. 

Anqlif that ever ye ſhal ben a wif, 

Foryete not Palamon, the gentil man. 

And with that word his ſpeche faille began. 2800 
For from his feet up to his breſt was come 
The cold of deth, that had him overnome. 
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o THE KNIGHTES TALE, 
And yet moreover in his armes two 
The vital ſtrength is loft, and all ago. 
Only the intellect, withouten more, 
That dwelled in his herte ſike and ſore, 
Gan faillen, whan the herte felte deth; 
Duſked his eyen two, and failled his breth, 
But on his ladie yet caſt he his eye ; 
His laſte word was; Mercy, Emelie ! 2819 
His ſpirit changed hous, and wente ther, 
As I came never I cannot tellen wher, 
Therfore I ſtent, I am no diviniftre; 
Of ſoules find I not in this regiſtre. 
Ne me luſt not th' opinions to telle 
Of hem, though that they writen wher they dwelle, 
Arcite is cold, ther Mars his ſoule gie. 
Now wol I ſpeken forth of Emelie. 
Shright Emelie, and houleth Palamon, 
And Theſeus his ſiſter toke anon 2820 
Swouning, and bare hire from the corps away. 
What helpeth it to tarien forth the day, 
To tellen how ſhe wep both even and morwe ? 
For in ſwiche cas wimmen have ſwiche ſorwe, 
Whan that hir houſbonds ben fro hem ago, 
That for the more part they ſorwen ſo, 8 
Or elles fallen in ſwiche maladie, 


That atte laſte certainly they die, 
C Infinite 
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Infinite ben the ſorwes and the teres 
Of olde folk, and folk of tendre yeres, 2830 
In all the toun for deth of this Theban: VI 
For him ther wepeth bothe child and man. 
So gret a weping was ther non certain, * 
Whan Hector was ybrought, all freſh yſlain 
To Troy, alas ! the pitee that was there, 
Cratching of chekes, rending eke of here. 
Why woldeſt thou be ded? thiſe women crie, 
And haddeſt gold ynough, and Emelie. 

No man might gladen this duk Theſeus, 


Saving his olde fader Egeus, | 2840 


That knew this worldes tranſmutatioun, 
As he had ſeen it chaungen up and doun, 
Joye after wo, and wo after gladneſſe; 
And ſhewed him enſample and likenefle. 
Right as ther died never man (quod he) 
That he ne lived in erth in ſom degree, 
Right fo ther lived never man (he ſeyd) 
In all this world, that ſomtime he ne deyd. 
This world n'is but a thurghfare ful of wo, 
And we ben pilgrimes, paffing to and fro: 2850 
Deth is an end of every worldes ſore. % 
And over all this yet ſaid he mochel more 7 
To this effect, ful wiſely to enhort | 
The peple, chat they ſhuld hem. recomfort. 
"NM Duk 
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Therwith he wept that pitee was to here, 2880 
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| Duk Theſeus with all his beſy cure 


He caſteth now, wher that the eee 


Of good Arcite may beſt ymaked be, 15 
And eke moſt honourable in his degree. 
And at the laſt he toke conclufion, 
That ther as firſt Arcite and Palamon 28609 
Hadden for love the bataille hem betwene, 


That in that ſelve grove, ſote and grene, 


Ther as he hadde his amorous defires, | 
His complaint, and for love his hote fires, | 
He wolde make a fire, in which the office 
Of funeral he might all accompliſez 
And lete anon commande to hack and hewe 
The okes old, and lay hem on a rew 

In culpons, wel araied for to brenne. | 
His officers with ſwifte feet they renne 2896 
And ride anon at his commandement. 
And after this, this Theſeus hath ſent 

After a bere, and it all overſpradde 

With cloth of gold, the richeſt that he hadde ; 
And of the ſame ſuit he cladde Areite, 

Upon his hondes were his gloves white, 

Eke on his hed a croune of laurer grene, 
And in his hond a ſwerd ful bright and kene. 
He laid him bare the viſage on the bere, 


And 
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And for the peple ſhulde ſeen him 6. 
Whan it was day he brought him to the halle, 
That roreth of the crying and the ſoun, | 
Tho came this woful Theban Palamon | 
With flotery berd, and ruggy asſhy heres, . 
In clothes blake, ydropped all with teres 
And (paſſing over of weping Emelie) 
The reufulleſt of all the compagnie, _ 
And in as much as the ſervice ſhuld be 
The more noble and riche in his degree, 2890 
Duk Theſeus let forth three ſtedes bring, 5 
That trapped were in ſtele all glittering, 
And covered with the armes of Dan Arcite. 
And eke upon theſe ſtedes gret and white 
Ther ſaten folk, of which on bare his ſneld, 
Another his ſpere up in his hondes held; 
The thridde bare with him his bow Turkeis, 
Of brent gold was the cas and the harneis : 
And riden forth a pas with ſorweful chere . 
Toward the grove, as ye ſhul after here. 2900 
The nobleſt of the Grekes that ther were 
Upon hir ſhuldres carrieden the bere, 
With flacke pas, and eyen red and wete, 7 
Thurghout the citee, by the maiſter ſtrete, 
That ſprad was all with black, and wonder hie 
Right of the ſame is all the ſtrete ywrie, 
VO + | I | Upon 
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Upon the right hand went olde Egeus, 
And on that other fide duk Theſeus, 
With veſſels in hir hond of gold ful fine, 
#1 All ful of hony, milk, and blood, and rer 2910 
4 Eke Palamon, with ful gret compagnie: 
| | And after that came woful Emelie, 
8 With fire in hond, as was that time the giſe, 
. To don the office of funeral ſervice. 
ww High labour, and ful gret apparailling 
{| Was at tlie ſervice of that fire making, 
7 That with his grene top the heven raught, 
And twenty fadom of brede the armes ftraught : 
This is to ſain, the boughes were ſo brode, 
Of ſtre firſt ther was laied many a lode. 2920 
But how the fire was maked up on highte, 
And eke the names how the trees highte; 
As oke, fir, birch, aſpe, alder, holm, poplere, 
| _ Wilow, elm, plane, aſh, box, cheſtein, lind, laurere, 
Maple, thorn, beche, haſel, ew, whipultre, | 
How they were feld, ſhal not be told for me; 
Ne how the goddes rannen up and doun 
Diſherited of hir habitatioun, 
In which they woneden in reſt and pees, 
Nimphes, and Faunes, and Amadriades; 2930 
Ne how the beſtes, and the briddes alle 
Fledden for fere, whan the wood gan falle; 
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Ne how the ground agaſt was of the light, 
That was not Wont to ſee the ſonne bright z 
Ne how the fire was couched firſt with fire, 
And than with drie ftickes cloven a-thre, 
And than with grene wood and ſpicerie, 
And than with cloth of gold and with pertie, 
And gerlonds' hanging with ful many a flon t, 5 


* = 


The mirre; th*encenſe alſo with ſwete odour; 2940 


Ne how Arcita lay among all this, 

Ne what richeſſe about his body is; 

Ne how that Emelie, as was the giſe, 

Put in the fire of funeral ſervice f 
Ne how ſhe ſwouned whan ſhe made the fire, 
Ne what ſhe ſpake, ne what was hire deſire; 
Ne what jewelles men in the fire caſte, | 
Whan that the fire was gret and brente faſte; 

Ne how ſom caſt hir ſheld, and ſom hir ſpere, 

And of hir veſtimentes, which they were, 2950 
And cuppes full of wine, and milk, and blood, 
Into the fire, that brent as it were wood 

Ne how the Grekes with a huge route 

Three times riden all the fire aboute 

Upon the left horid, with a loud ſhouting, 

And thries with hir ſperes clatering ; 

And thries how the ladies gan to crie; 

Ne how that led was homeward Emelie ; 
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Ne how Arcite is brent to aſhen cold; 175 
Ne how the liche-wake was yhold _ 2960 
All chilke night, ne how the Grekes play. 
The wake-plaies ne kepe I not to ſay: 
Who wreſtled beſt naked, with oile enoint, 
Ne who that bare him beſt in no digjoint. . 
I woll not tellen eke how they all gon 
Home til Athenes whan the play is don ; 
But ſhortly to the point now wol I wende, 
And maken of my longe tale an ende. | 
By proceſſe and by lengthe of certain yeres _ 
All ſtenten is the mourning and the teres 2970 
Of Grekes, by on general afſent, 
Than ſemeth me ther was a parlement 
At Athenes, upon certain points and cas : 
Amonges the which points yſpoken was 
To have with certain contrees alliance, 
And have of Thebanes fully obeiſance. 
For which this noble Theſeus anon 
Let ſenden after gentil Palamon, 
Unwiſt of him, what was the cauſe and why: 
But in his blacke clothes ſorwefully 2980 
He came at his commandement on hie; 
Tho ſente Theſeus for Emelie. 
Whan they were ſet, and huſht was al the place, 
And Theſeus — eas a ſpace; 


a 


: * 


Or 
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Or any word came from his wiſe breſt 
His eyen ſet he ther as was his left, 
And with a fad viſage he fiked till, 
And after that right thus he ſayd his will. 
The firſte mover of the cauſe aboye 
Whan he firſte made the fayre chaine of love, 2990 
Gret was th'efte&, and high was his entent; 
Wel wiſt he why, and what therof he ment: 
For with that fayre chaine of love he bond 
The fire, the air, the watre, and the lond 
In certain bondes, that they may not flee: 
That ſame prince and mover eke (quod he) 
Hath ſtabliſht, in this wretched world adoun, 
Certain of dayes and duration ' 
To all that are engendred in this place, 
Over the which day they ne mow not pace, 3009 
Al mow they yet the dayes wel abrege. 
Ther nedeth non autoritee-allege, 
For it is preved by experience, 
But that me luſt declaren my ſentence. 
Than may men by this ordre wel diſcerne, 
That thilke mover ſtable is and eterne. 
Wel may men knowen, but it be a ir omg 
That every part deriveth from his hool, 
For nature hath not taken his lair 
Of no partie ne cantel of a thing, 3c 0 
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18 THE ENIGHTES TALE. 
But of a thing that parfit is and ſtable, 
Deſcending ſo, til it be corrumpable. 
And therfore of his wiſe purveyance 

He hath ſo wel beſet his ordinance, 


That ſpeces of thinges and progreſſions 7 


Fhullen enduren by ſucceſſions, 
And not eterne, withouten any lie: 


This maieſt thou underſtand and ſeen at eye. 


Lo the oke, that hath ſo long a noriſhing 
Fro the time that it ginneth firſt to ſpring, 3020 
And hath ſo long a lif, as ye may ſee, 

Yet at the laſte waſted i is the tree. 

Conſidereth eke, how that the harde ſtone 

Under our feet, on which we trede and gon, 


It waſteth, as it lieth by the wey. 


The brode river ſomtime wexeth drey. 
The grete toynes ſee we wane. and wende. 
Than may ye ſce that all thing hath an ende. 


Of man and woman ſee we wel alſo, 


That nedes in on of the termes two, 3030 
That is to ſayn, in youthe or elles age, | 
He mote be ded, the king as ſhall a page; 
Som in his bed, ſom in the depe fee, 

Som 1 in the large feld, as ye may ſee; 
Ther helpeth nought, all goth that ike wey : 
Than may I ſayn that alle thing mote oy, 
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What maketh this but Jupiter the king? 
The which is prince, and cauſe of alle thing, 
Converting alle unto his propre wille, EY. 
From which it is derived, foth to telle. 3049 
And here-againes no creature on live | 
Of no degree availleth for to ftrive. 
Than is it wiſdom, as it thinketh me, 
To maken vertue of neceffite, | 
And take it wel, that we may not efchewe, 
And namely that to us all is dewe. 
And who ſo grutcheth ought, he doth folie, 
And rebel is to him that all may gie. 
And certainly a man hath moſt honour Ys 
To dien in his excellence and flour, 3050 
Whan he is fiker of his goode name. 
Than hath he don his frend, ne him, no ſhame ; 
And glader ought his frend ben of his deth, 
Whan with honour is yolden up his breth, 
Than whan his name appalled is for age; 
For all foryetten is his vaſſallage. 
Than is it beſt, as for a worthy fame, 
Fo dien whan a man is beſt of name. 
- The contrary of all this is wilfulneſſe. 
Why grutchen we? why have we hevineſſe, 306 
That good Arcite, of chivalry the flour, 
Departed is, with dutee and honour, 

| I 4 Out 
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Out of this foule priſon of this lif? 
Why grutchen here his cofin and his wif 
Of his welfare, that loven him ſo wel? 
Can he hem thank ? nay, God wot, never a del, 
That both his ſoule, and eke hemſelf offend, 
And yet they mow hir luſtes not amend. 
What may I conclude of this longe ſerie, 
But after ſorwe I rede us to be merie, 3070 
And thanken Jupiter of all his grace. 
And er that we departen from this place, 
I rede that we make of ſorwes two 
O parfit joye laſting evermo: 
And loketh now wher moſt ſorwe is herein, 
Ther wol I firſte amenden and begin. 
Siſter, (quod he) this is my full aſſent, 
With all th'avis here of my parlement, 
That gentil Palamon, your owen knight, 
That ſerveth you with will, and herte, and might, 
And ever hath don, ſin ye firſt him knew, 3081 
That ye ſhall of your grace upon him rew, 
And taken him for huſbond and for lord : 
Lene me your hand, for this is oure accord, 
Let ſee now of your womanly pitee. 
He is a kinges brothers ſone pardee, 
And though he were a poure bachelere, 
Sin he hath ſerved you ſo many a yere, 


And. 
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And had for you ſo gret adverſite, 
It moſte ben conſidered, leyeth me. 
F or gentil mercy oweth to paſſen right. 
Than ſayd he thus to Palamon the knight ; ; 1 
] trow ther nedeth litel ſermoning 1 
To maken you aſſenten to this thing. 
Cometh ner, and take your lady by the hond. 
Betwixen hem was maked anon the bond, 
That highte matrimoine or mariage, 
By all the conſeil of the baronage. 5 
And thus with alle bliſſe and melodie 
Hath Palamon ywedded Eme lie 3100 
And God that all this wide world hath wrought, 
Send him his love, that hath it dere ybought. 
For now is Palamon in alle wele, 
Living in bliſſe, in richeſſe, and in hele, 
And Emelie him loveth ſo tendrely, 
And he hire ſerveth al ſo gentilly, 
That never was ther no word hem betwene 
Of jalouſie, ne of non other tene. 
Thus endeth Palamon and Emelie ; | 
And God fave all thas fayre compagnie. 3110 
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WHAN that the Knight had thus his tale told, 


In all the compagnie n'as ther yong ne old, 
| | That 
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That bs ne ſaid it was a noble ſtorie, 
And worthy to be drawen to memorie; 
And namely che gentiles everich on. 
Our Hoſte lough and ſwore, So mote I gon, 
This goth aright; unbokeled is the male; 
« Let ſee now who ſhal tel another tale; 
For trewely this game is wel begonne, 
Now telleth ye, fire Monk, if that ye conne, 3129 
Somwhat, to quiten with the knightes tale. 
The Miller that for-dronken was all pale, | 
So that unnethes upon his hors he fat, _ 
He n'old avalen neither hood ne hat, 
Ne abiden no man for his curteſie, 
But in Pilates vois he gan to 1 
And ſwore by armes, and by blood, and bones, 
I can a noble tale for the nones, 
With which I wol now quite the knightes tale. 
Our Hoſte ſaw that he was dronken of ale, 3130 
And ſayd; abide, Robin, my leve brother, ak} 
Som better man ſhall tell us firſt another: 
Abide, and let us werken thriftily. 
By Goddes ſoule (quod he) that wol not I, 
For I wol ſpeke, or elles go my way. 
Our Hoſte anſwerd; Tell on a devil way; 
Thou art a fool; thy wit is overcome. 
Now herkeneth, quod the Miller, all and ſome: 
4 | But 
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But firſt I make a proteſtatioun, 
That I am dronke, I know it by my foun : 3140 
And therfore if that I misſpeke or ſay, 
Wite it the ale of Southwerk, I you pray; 
For I wol tell a legend and a lif 
Both of a carpenter and of his wif, 
How that a clerk hath ſet the wrightes cappe. 

The Reve anſwerd and ſaide, Stint thy clappe, 
Let be thy lewed.dronken harlotrie. 
It is a ſinne, and eke a gret folie 
To apeiren any man, or him defame, 5 
And eke to bringen wives in ſwiche a name. 31 50 
Thou mayſt ynough of other thinges ſain, 
| This dronken Miller ſpake ful ſone again, 
And ſayde; Leve brother Oſewold, 
Who hath no wif, he is no cokewold. 
But I ſay not therfore that thou art on; 
Ther ben ful goode wives many on. 
Why art thou angry with my tale now? 
I have a wif parde as wel as thou, 
Yet molde I, for the oxen in my plough, | 
Taken upon me more than ynough 3160 
As demen of myſelf that I am on; 
J wol beleven wel that TI am non. 
An huſbond ſhuld not ben inquifitif | 
Of Goddes priyite, ne of his wif, - | 
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So he may finden Goddes foiſon there, 
Of the en ene not to enquere. 


What ſhuld T more fay, but this Millere + | 
He r'olde his wordes for no man forbere, 
But told his cherles tale in his manere, 
Me thinketh, that I ſhal reherſe it here. 3170 
And therfore every gentil wight I pray, 
For Goddes love as deme not that I ſay 
Of evil entent, but that I mote reherſe 
Hir tales alle, al be they better or werſe, 
Or elles falſen ſom of my matere. 
And therfore who ſo liſt it not to here, 
Turne over the leef, and cheſe another tale, 
For he ſhal find ynow bothe gret and ſmale, 
Of ftorial thing that toucheth gentilleſſe, 7 
; And eke moralite, and holineſſe. 3180 
Blameth not me, if that ye cheſe amis. | 
The Miller is a cherl, ye know wel this, - 
So was the Reve, (and many other mo) 
And harlotrie they tolden bothe two. 
Aviſeth you now, and put me out of blame ; 
And eke men ſhuld not make erneſt of game. 
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THE MILLERES TALE. 
WHr1LoOM ther was dwelling in Oxenforde 


A riche gnof, that geſtes helde to borde, 85 : 
a 
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And of his craft he was a carpenter. | | 
With him ther was dwelling a poure ſcoler, 3190 
Had lerned art, but all his fantaſie Ok 
Was turned for to lerne aſtrologie, * iis 1 

And coude a certain of concluſions * | PISA 

To demen by interrogations, 

If that men aſked him in certain houres, 


Whan that men ſhulde have drought or elles ſhoures : 3 


Or if men aſked him what ſhulde falle 
Of every thing, I may not reken alle. 
9 clerk was cleped hendy Nicholas; 
"= ne love he coude and of folas ; - 3209 
therto he was ſlie and ful prive, | | 
2 like a maiden meke for to ſe. 


A chambre had he in that hoſtelrie 

Alone, withouten any compagnie, 

Ful fetiſly ydight with herbes ſote, 

And he himſelf was ſwete as is the rote 

Of licoris, or uny ſetewale. | | 
His almageſte, and bokes gret and finale, 5 

His aſtrelabre, longing for his art, 

His augrim ſtones, layen faire apart 3210 
On ſhelves couched at his beddes hed, N 
His preſſe ycovered with a falding red. 

And all above ther lay a gay ſautrie, 

On which he made on nightes melodie, 
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So ſwetely, that all the chambre rong : 

And Angelus ad virginem he ſong. 

And after that he ſong the kinges note; 

Ful often bleſſed was his mery throte; 

And thus this fete clerk his time ſpent 

After his frendes finding and his rents 3220 
This carpenter had wedded new a wif, 1 1 

Which that he loved more than his lif: 

Gf eightene yere ſhe was J geſſe of age. 

Jalous he was, and held hire narwe in cage, 

For ſhe was wild and yonge, and he was old, 

And demed himſelf belike, a cokewold, 

He knew not Caton, for his wit was rude, 

That bade a man ſhulde wedde his ſimilitude. 

Men ſhulden wedden after hir eſtate, 

For youthe and elde is often at debate. 3230 

But fithen he was fallen in the ſnare, 

He moſt endure (as other folk) his care. 

Fayre was this yonge wif, and therwithal 

As any weſel hire body gent and ſmal. 

A ſeint ſhe wered, barred all of filk, 

A barme-cloth eke as white as morwe milk 

Upon hire lendes, ful of many a gore. 

White was hire ſmok, and brouded all before 

And eke behind on hire colere aboute 

Of cole-black ſilk, within and eke withoute. 3249 

The 
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— 


The tapes of hire white ag | 

Were of the ſame ſuit of hire colere; 

Hire fillet brode of filk, and ſet full hye: : 

And fikerly ſhe had a likerous eye. 

Ful ſmal ypulled were hire browes two, 

And they were bent, and black as any flo. 

She was wel more blisful for to ſee 

Than is the newe perienete tre; 

And ſofter than the wolle is of a wether. 
And by hire girdel heng a purſe of lether, 

Taſſeled with filk, and perled with latoun. 

In all this world to ſeken up and doun 


Ther n'is no man ſo wiſe, that coude'thenche 


So gay a popelot, or ſwiche a wenche. 
Ful brighter was the ſhining of hire hewe, 
Than in the tour the noble yforged newe. 
But of hire ſong, it was as loud and yerne, 
As any ſwalow Sting on a berne. 

Therto ſhe coude ſkip, and make a game, 
As any kid or calf folowing his dame. 
Hire mouth was ſwete as braket or the meth, 
Or hord of apples, laid in hay or heth, 
Winfing ſhe was, as is a joly colt, 

Long as a maſt, and upright as a bolt. 

A broche ſhe bare upon hire low colere, 
As brode as is the boſſe of a bokelere. 
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Hire ſhoon were laced on hire legges hie; 3 
She was a primerole, a pi iggeſnie, 
For any lord to liggen in his bedde, 


Or yet for any good yeman to wedde. | 3270 


Now fire, and eft fire, fo, befell the cas, 
That on a day this hendy Nicholas 
Fel with this yonge wif to rage and pleye, 
While that hire huſbond was at Oſeney, 
As clerkes ben ful ſubtil and ful queint. 
And prively he caught hire by the queint, 
And fayde ; Ywis, but if I have my will, 
For derne love of thee, lemman, I ſpill. 
And helde hire faſte by the hanche bones, 
And ſayde; Lemman, love me wel at ones, 3280 
Or I wol dien, al ſo God me fave. 

And ſhe ſprong as a colt doth in the trave : : 


And with hire hed ſhe writhed faſte away, 


And ſayde; I wol not kiſſe thee by my fay. 
Why let be, (quod ſhe) let be, Nicholas, 
Or I wol crie out harow and alas, 
Do way your hondes for your curtefic. 

This Nicholas gan mercy for to crie, 
And ſpake fo faire, and profered him ſo. fall, 
That ſhe hire love him granted at the laſt, 3290 
And ſwore hire oth by Seint Thomas of Kent, 
That ſhe wold ben at his — 8 
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Whan that ſhe may hire leiſer wel eſpie. pI 
Myn huſbond is ſo ful of jalouſie, 

That but ye waiten wel, and be prive, 
I wot right wel I n'am but ded, quod ſhe, 

Ye moſten be ful derne as in this cas. 

| Nay, therof care you not, quod Nicholas: : 

A clerk had litherly beſet his while, 

But if he coude a ester begile. 3300 

And thus they were accorded and yſworne bo 
To waite & time, as I have ſaid beforne, 

Whan Nicholas had don thus every del, 

And thacked hire about the lendes wel, 

He kiſſed hire ſwete, and taketh his ſautrie, 

And plaieth faſt, and maketh melodie. 

Than fell it thus, that to the pariſh cherche 

(Of Criſtes 6wen werkes for to werche) 

This good wif went upon a holy day: i 
Hire forehed ſhone as bright as any day, 3310 
So was it waſhen, whan ſhe lete hire werk. | 

Now was ther of that chirche a pariſh clerk, 

The which that was ycleped Abſolon. 

Crulle was his here, and as the gold it ſhon, 

And ftrouted as a fanne large and brode; 

Ful ſtreight and even lay his joly ſhode. 

His rode was red, his eyen grey as goos, 


With Poules windowes corven on his hoos. a 
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130 THE MILLERES TALE, 
In hoſen red he went ful. fetiſly. 


Yclad he was ful ſmal and proprely, | 3320 


All in a kirtel of a light waget ; 
Ful faire and thicke ben the pointes ſet. 
And therupon he had a gay ſurpliſe, 
As white as is the bloſme upon the riſe. 
A mery child he was, ſo God me ſave; 


Wel coud he leten blod, and clippe, and ſhave, 


And make a chartre of lond, and a quitance. 
In twenty manere coud he trip and dance, 
(After the ſcole of Oxenforde tho) 


And with his legges caſten to and fro; 1 3339 


And playen ſonges on a ſmal ribible ; 
Therto he ſong ſomtime a loud quinible. 
And as wel coud he play on a giterne. 
In all the toun n'as brewhous ne taverne, 


That he ne viſited with his ſolas, 


Ther as that any gaillard tapſtere was. 

But ſoth to ſay he was ſomdel ſquaimous 

Of farting, and of ſpeche dangerous. 
This Abſolon, that joly was and gay, 


Goth with a cenſer on the holy day, 3340 


Cenſing the wives of the pariſh faſte; 
And many a lovely loke he on hem caſte, 
And namely on this carpenteres wif: 

To loke on hire him mought a nary lif. 


She 
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She was ſo propre, and ſwete, and likerous. 
1 dare wel ſain, if ſhe had ben à mous, 
And he a cat, he wolde hire hente anon. 
This parifh clerk, this joly Abſolon, 
Hath in his herte ſwiche a love longing, 
That of no wif toke he non offering; Ws 50 
For curteſie, he fayd, he m'olde non. | 
The movne at night ful cfere- and brighte FR 
And Abſolon his giterne hath ytake, | 
For paramours he thoughte for to wake. 
And forth he goth, jolif and amorous, 
Til he came to the carpenteres hous, 
A litel after the cockes had ycrow, 
And dreſſed him up by a ſhot window, 
That was upon the carpenteres wal. 
He ſingeth in his vois gentil and ſmal; 3360 
Now, dere lady,—if thy wille be, 
I pray you that ye—wol rewe on me; 
Ful wel accordant to his giterning. 
This carpenter awoke, and herd him ſing, 
And ſpake unto his wif, and ſaid anon, 
What, Aliſon, heres thou not Abſolon, 
That chanteth thus under our boures wal? 

And ſhe anſwerd hire huſbond therwithal ; 
Yes, God wot, John, I here him every del. 3369 
This * forth; what wol ye bet than wel? 
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Fro day to day this joly Abſolon 
So loveth hire, that him is wo-begon. 


He waketh all the night, and all the day, 
He kembeth his lockes brode, and made him gay. 


He woeth hire by menes and brocage, 

And ſwore he wolde ben hire owen page. 

He ſingeth brokking as a nightingale. 

He ſent hire pinnes, methe, and ſpiced ale, 

And wafres piping hot out of the glede : 1788 

And for ſhe was of toun, he profered mede. 3380 

For ſom folk wol be wonnen for richeſſe, | 

And ſom for ſtrokes, and ſom with gentilleſſe. 
Somtime to ſhew his lightnefle and maiſtrie 

He plaieth Herode on a ſkaffold hie. 

But what availeth him as in this cas ? 

So loveth ſhe this hendy Nicholas, 

That Abſolon may blow the buckes horne : 

He ne had for his labour but a ſcorne. 

And thus ſhe maketh Abſolon hire ape, | 

And all his erneſt tourneth to a jape. 3390 

Ful ſoth is this proverbe, it is no lie; 

Men ſay right thus alway; the neighe ſlie 

Maketh oft time the fer leef to be lothe. 

For though that Abſolon be wood or wrothe, 

Becauſe that he fer was from hire fight, 


This neighe Nicholas ſtood i in his light. 


Now 
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Now bere thee wel, thou hendy Nicholas, 
For Abſolon may waile and fing alas, 

And ſo befell that on a Saturday, FAM 
This carpenter was gon to Ofenay, 3400 
And hendy Nicholas and Aliſon | e 
Accorded ben to this concluſion, 

That Nicholas ſhal ſhapen him a wile 

This ſely jalous huſbond to begile ; 

And if ſo were the game went aright, 

She ſhuld ſlepe in his armes alle night, 

For this was hire deſire and his allo. 

And right anon, withouten wordes mo, 

This Nicholas no lenger wolde tarie, 

But doth ful ſoft unto his chambre carie 3410 

Both mete and drinke for a day or twey. 
And to hire huſbond bad hire for to ſey, 

If that he axed after Nicholas, 

She ſhulde ſay, ſhe n'iſte not wher he was; 

Of all the day ſhe ſaw him not with eye, 

She trowed he was in ſom maladie, 

For for no crie hire maiden coud him calle 

He n'olde anſwer, for nothing that might falle. 
Thus paſſeth forth all thilke Saturday, 

That Nicholas ſtill in his chambre lay, 3420 

And ete, and ſlept, and dide what him lift . 

Til Sonday, that the ſonne goth to reſt, | 

"3 ; This 
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This ſely carpenter hath gret mervaile 
Of Nicholas, or what thing might him aile, 
And ſaid; I am adrad by Seint Thomas. 
It ſtondeth not aright with Nicholas ; 
God ſhilde that he died ſodenly. 
This world is now ful tikel ſikerly. 
I ſaw to-day a corps yborne to cherche, 
That now on Monday laſt I ſaw him werche. 3430 
Go up (quod he unto his knave) anon ; 
Clepe at his dore, or knocke with a ſton : 
Loke how it is, and tell me boldely, 
This knave goth him up ful fturdely, 
And at the chambre dore while that he ftood, 
He cried and knocked as that he were wood: 
What how ? what do ye, maiſter Nicholay ? 
How may ye {lepen all the longe day ? 
But all for nought, he herde not a word. | 
An hole he fond ful low upon the bord, 3440 
Ther as the cat was wont in for to crepe, : 
And at that hole he loked in ful depe, 4 
And at the laſt he had of him a fight, 
This Nicholas fat ever gaping upright, 
As he had kyked on the newe mone. 
. Adoun he goth, and telleth his maiſter ſone, 
In what array he ſaw this ilke man, 
This carpenter to bliſſen him began, 


And 


A 


THE MILLERES TALE. 
And faid ; Now helpe us Seinte Frideſwide. 
A man wote litel what ſhal him betide. 
This man is fallen with his aſtronomie 

In ſom woodneſſe or in ſom agonie. 

I thought ay wel how that it ſhulde be. 


Men ſhulde not knowe of Goddes privetee. 


Ya bleſſed be alway a lewed man, 

That nought but only his beleve can. 

So ferd another clerk with aſtronomie; 
He walked in the feldes for to prie 
Upon the fterres, what ther ſhuld befalle, 
Til he was in a marlepit yfalle, 


He faw not that. but yet by Seint Thomas | 


Me reweth ſore of hendy Nicholas : 


He ſhal be rated of his ſtudying, 
Ik that J may, by Jeſus heven king. 


Get me a ſtaf, that I may underſpore 


While that thou, Robin, heveſt of the dore : 


He ſhal out of his ſtudying, as I geſſe. 


And to the chambre dore he gan him dreſſe. 


His knave was a ſtrong carl for the nones, 
And by the haſpe he haf it of at ones; 
Into the flore the dore fell anon. 

This Nicholas fat ay as ftille as ſton, 
And ever he gaped upward into the eire. 
This carpenter wend he were in deſpeire, 


3450 


3460 


347 
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Awake, and thinke on Criſtes paſſioun. 


And hent him by the ſhylders mightily, 
And ſhoke him hard, and cried ſpitouſly ; _ 
What, Nicholas ? what how man ? loke adoun t 


J crouche thee from elves, and from wightes. x 
Therwith the nightſpel ſaid he anon rightes, 3480 
On foure halves of the hous aboute, FER oa 
And on the threſwold of the dore withoute, PER 
Jeſu Criſt, and Seint Benedight, OD 
Bliſſe this hous from every wicked wight, | 
Fro the nightes mare, the wite Pater-noſter ; 
Wher woneſt thou Seint Peters ſuſter ? 

And at the laſt this hendy Nicholas 
Gan for to fiken ſore, and faid ; Alas! 
Shal all the world be loſt eftſones now ? 

This carpenter anſwered ; What ſaieſt thou? 3490 
What? thinke on God, as we do, men that ſwinke. 

This Nicholas anſwered ; Fetch me a frinke z 8. 
And after wol I ſpeke in privetee 


Of certain thing that toucheth thee and me: 


I wol tell it non other man certain. 
This carpenter goth doun, and cometh again, 
And brought of mighty ale a large quart ; 
And whan that eche of hem had dronken his parts 
This Nicholas his dore faſte ſhette, 
And doun the carpenter by him he ſette, ; 509 
E 1 | Aa 
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And faide ; John, min hoſts lefe and dere, 
Thou ſhalt upon thy trouthe ſwere me here, 
That to no wight thou ſhalt my conſeil wrey : 
For it is Criſtes conſeil that I fay, _ _ 
And if thou tell it man, thou art forlore : 
For this vengeance thou ſhalt have therfore, 
That if thou wreye me, thou ſhalt be wood. 
Nay, Crift forbede it for his holy blood, 
Quad tho this ſely man; I am no labbe, 
Ne though I ſay it, I n' am not lefe to gabbe, 3 519 
Say what thou wolt, I ſhal it never telle 55 
To child ne wif, by him that harwed helle. 
Now, John, (quod Nicholas) I wol not lie, 
I have yfounde in min aſtrologie, 
As I have loked in the moone bright, . 
That now on Monday next, at quarter nicht, 
Shal fall a rain, and that ſo wild and wood 
That half ſo gret was never Noes flood. 
This world (he ſaid) in leſſe than in an houre 
Shal all be dreint, ſo hidous is the ſhoure: 3520 
Thus ſhal mankinde drenche, and leſe hir lif. 
This carpenter anſwerd; Alas my wif! 
And ſhal ſhe drenche ? alas min Alifoun ! 
For ſorwe of this he fell almoſt adoun, 
And faid; Is ther no remedy in this cas? 
Why yes, for God, quod hendy Nicholas; 
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Tf thou wolt werken after lore and rede; 
Thou maiſt not werken after thin owen hede. 
For thus ſaith Salomon, that was ful trewe ; 
Werke all by conſeil, and thou ſhait not rewe. 3530 
And if thou werken wolt by good conſeil, 
I undertake, withouten maſt or ſeyl, 
Yet ſhal I ſaven hire, and thee and me. 
Haſt thou not herd how ſaved was Noe, 
Whan that our Lord had warned him beforne, 
That al the world with water ſhuld be lorne ? 

Yes, (quod this carpenter) ful yore ago. 

Haſt thou not herd (quod Nicholas) alſo 
The ſorwe of Noe with his felawſhip, | 
Or that he mighte get his wif to ſhip ? 3540 
Him had be lever, I dare wel undertake, _ 
At thilke time, than all his wethers blake, 
That ſhe had had a ſhip hire ſelf alone. 
And therfore woft thou what is beſt to done? 
This axeth haſt, and of an haſtif thing 
Men may not preche and maken tarying. 
Anon go get us faſt into this in 
A kneding trough or elles a kemelyn, 
For eche of us ; but loke that they ben large, 
In which we mowen ſwimme as in a barge: 3550 
And have therin vitaille ſuffiſant 
But for a day; fie on the remenant ; 5 
| The 
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The water ſhall aſlake and gon away 
Abouten prime upon the nexte day. 
But Robin may not wete of this, thy knave, © 
Ne eke thy mayden Gille T may not fave : ; 
Axe not why: for though thou axe me, 
I wol not tellen Goddes privetee. 
Sufficeth thee, but if thy wittes madde, | 
Jo have as gret a grace as Noe hadde. 355 
Thy wif ſhal I wel ſaven out of doute. 
Go now thy way, and {pede thee hereaboute. 
But whan thou haft for hire, and thee, and me, 
Vgeten us theſe kneding tubbes thre, 
Than ſhalt thou hang hem in the roofe ful hie, 
That no man of our puryeyance eſpie: 
And whan thou haſt don thus as I have ſaid, 
And haſt our vitaille faire in hem ylaid, > 
And eke an axe to ſmite the cord a-two 
Whan that the water cometh, that we may go, 3570 
And breke an hole on high upon the gable 
Unto the gardin ward, over the ſtable, 
That we may frely paſſen forth our way, 
Whan that the grete ſhoure is gon away. 
Than ſhal thou fwim as mery, I undertake, 
As doth the white doke after hire drake : 
Than wol I clepe, How Aliſon, how John, 
Be mery : for the flood wol paſſe anon. 
| And 
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And thou wolt fain, Haile maiſter Nicholay, 
. Good morwe, Iſee thee wel, for it is day. 3580 
And than ſhall wwe be lortles all our if 
Of all the world, as Noe and his wif. . 
But of o thing: I warne thee ful right, 
Be wel aviſed on that ilke night, 
That we ben entred into ſhippes bord, 
That non of us ne ſpeke not o word, 
Ne clepe ne crie, but be in his praiere, 
For it is Goddes owen heſte dere. 
Thy wif and thou moſte hangen fer rise 
For that betwixen you ſhal be no ſinne, 3590 
No more in loking than ther ſhal in dede. 
This ordinance is ſaid ; go, God thee ſpede. 
To morwe at night, whan men ben all aſlepe, 
Into our kneding tubbes wol we crepe, 
And fitten ther, abiding Goddes grace. 
Go now thy way, I have no lenger ſpace 
To make of this no lenger ſermoning : 
Mien fain thus: ſend the wiſe, and ſay nothing: 
Thou art ſo wiſe, it nedeth thee nought teche. 
Go, ſave our lives, and that I thee beſeche. 3600 
This ſely carpenter goth forth his way, 7 
Ful oft he ſaid alas, and wala w 
And to his wif he told his ve, 
And ſhe was ware, and knew it bet than he 
What 
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What all this queinte caſt was for to ſey. 

But natheles ſhe ferde as ſhe wold dey, 

And faid ; Alas! go forth thy way anon. 

Helpe us to ſcape, or we be ded eche on. 

Jam thy trewe veray wedded wif; N 25 

Go, dere ſpouſe, and helpe to fave our lf. 3610 
Lo, what a gret thing is affection, 5 

Men may die of imagination, 

So depe may impreſſion be take. 

This ſely carpenter beginneth quake: 

Him thinketh veraily that he may ſee 

Noes flood comen walwing as the ſee 

Ta drenchen Aliſon, his, .hony. dere. 

He wepeth, waileth, maketh ſory. chere; 

He ſiketh, with ful many a ſory ſwough. 


He goth, and geteth him a kneding trough, 0 


And after a tubbe, and a kemelin, 

And prively he ſent hem to his in: 

And heng hem in the roof in privetee. 

His owen hond than made he, ladders three, 

To climben by the renges.; and the ſtalkes 

Unto the tubbes honging in che balkes; 

And hem vitailled, kemelin, trough and tubbe, 

With bred and cheſe, and good ale i 1 a Jubbe, 

Sufficing right ynow as for a day. | 

But er that he had made all this array, 23630 

N : He 
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He ſent his knave, and eke his wenche alſo 

Upon his nede to London for to go. 
And on the Monday, whan it drew to night, 

He ſhette his dore, withouten candel light, 

And dreſſed all thing as it ffrulde bee. 

And ſhortly up they clomben alle three. 

They ſitten ſtille wel a furlong way. 

Now, Pater no/ler, clum, faid Nicholay, 

And clum, quod John, and clum, faid Aliſon: : 
This carpenter faid his devotion, 3640 
And till he fit, and biddeth his praiere, | 
Awaiting on the rain, if he it here, 

The dede ſlepe, for wery befineffe, 

Fell on this carpenter, right as I geſſe, 
Abouten curfew time, or litel more. 
For travaille of his goſt he groneth ſore, 
And eft he routeth, for his hed miſlay. 
Doun of the ladder ftalketh Nicholay, | a 
And Aliſon ful ſoft adoun hire ſpedde. 
Withouten wordes mo they went to bedde, 3656 
Ther as the carpenter was wont to lie; 
Ther was the revel, and the melodie, 
14 And thus lith Aliſon, and Nicholas, 
15 In beſineſſe of mirthe and in ſolas, 

Til that the bell of Jaudes gan to ring, 
And freres in the chancel gon to ſing, 
11 : This 
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This pariſh clerk, this amorous Abſolon, 

That is for love alway ſo wo-begon, 

Upon the Monday was at Oſenay 

With compagnie, him to diſport and play; 3660- 

And aſked upon cas a cloiſterer 

Ful prively after John the carpenter; 

And he drew him apart out of the chirche, 

He faid, I n'ot; I ſaw him not here wirche 

Sith Saturday; I trow that he be went 

For timbre, ther our abbot hath him ſent. 

For he is wont for timbre for to go, 

And dwellen at the Grange a day or two: 

Or elles he is at his hous certain. 

Wher that he be, I cannot ſothly fain. 3670 
This Abſolon ful Joly was and light, 

And thoughte, now is time to wake al night, 

For fikerly, I ſaw him nat ſtiring 

About his dore, fin day began to ſpring. 4 

So mote I thrive, L ſhal at cockes crow 

Ful prively go knocke at his window, 

That ſtant ful low upon his boures wall: 2 

To Aliſon wol I, now tellen all 

My love longing ; for yet I ſhal not miſſe, 

That at the leſte way I ſhal hire kiſſe. 3680 

Some maner comfort ſhal I have parfay, 

My mouth hath itched all this longe day: _ 

That 
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That is a figne of kiſſing at the leſte. 
All night me mette eke, I was at a feſte. 
| 'Therfore I wol go ſlepe an houre or twey, 


And all the night than wol I wake and pley. 


 Whan that the firfte cock hath crowe anon 


Up rift this joly lover Abſolon, 
And him arayeth gay, at point deviſe, 


Burt firſt he cheweth grein and licoriſe, 
To ſmellen ſote, or he had ſpoke with here. 


Under his tonge a trewe love he bere, 

For therby wend he to ben gracious. 

He cometh to the carpenteres house 
And ſtill he ſtant under the ſhot window; 
Unto his breſt it raught, it was ſo low; 
And ſoft he cougheth with a ſemiſoun, 


What do ye honycombe, ſwete Aliſoun No: 


My faire bird, my fwete finamome, 
Awaketh, lemman min, and ſpeketh to me. 

+ Ful litel thinken ye upon my wo, 

That for your love I ſwete ther as I go. 
No wonder is though that I ſwelte and ſwete. 
I mourne as doth a lamb after the tete. 
Ywis, lemman, I have ſwiche love longing, 
That like a turtel trewe is my mourning. 

I may not ete no more than a maid. 


Go fro the window, jacke fool, ſhe ſaid: 


3690 


8 


3709 
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As helpe me Gdd, it wol not be, compame. 
J love another, or elles I were to blame, 3710 
Wel bet than thee by Jeſu, Abſolon. e 
Go forth thy way, or J wol caſt a ſton; 
And let me ſlepe; a twenty divel way. 
Alas! (quod Abſolon) and wala wa! 
That trewe love was ever ſo yvel beſette t 
Than kiſſe me, ſin that it may be no bette, 
For Jeſus love, and for the love of me. 


Wilt thou than go thy way therwith ? quod ſhe, 


Ya certes, lemman, quod this Abſolon. 


Than make thee xedy, (quod ſhe) I come anon, 37 as 


This Abſolon doun ſet him on his knees, 
And ſaide; I am a lord at all degrees: 
For after wn I hope ther cometh more; 
Lemman, thy grace, and, ſwete bird, thyn ore. 

The window ſhe undoth, and that in haſte. 
Have don, (quod ſhe) come of, and ſpede thee faſte, 
Left that our neigheboures thee eſpie. | 

This Abſolon gan wipe his mouth ful drie. 
Derke was the night, as pitch or as the cole, 


And at the window ſhe put out hire hole, 3739 | 


And Abſolon him felle ne bet ne wers, 
But with his mouth he kiſt hire naked ers 
Ful ſavorly, er he was ware of this. 
Abak he ſterte, and thought it was amis, 
Vo L. * by | For 
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For wel he wiſt a woman hath no berd, 

He felt a thing all rowe, and long yherd, 

And faide z fy, alas! what have I do | 
Te he, quod ſhe, and clapt the window tom 

And Abſolon goth forth a ſory pas 
A berd, a berd, ſaid hendy Nicholas 3740 

By goddes corpus, this goth faire and wel. | 
This ſely Abſolon herd every del, 

And on his lippe he gan for anger bite; 

And to himſelf he ſaid, I ſhal thee quite, | 

Who rubbeth now, who froteth now his lippes 

With duſt; with ſond, with ſtraw, with cloth, with 

But Abſolon? that ſaith full oft, alas Lchippes, 

My ſoule betake I unto Sathanas, 

But me were lever than all this toun (quod ne) 

Of chis deſpit awroken for to be. 48788 

Alas ! alas! that I ne had yblent. 

His hote love is cold, and all yqueint. 

For fro that time that he had kiſt hire ers, 

Of paramours ne raught he not a kers, 

For he was heled of his maladie; 

Ful often paramours he gan defie, | 

And wepe as doth a child that is ybete. 

A ſofte pas he went him over the ſtrete 

Until a ſmith, men callen dan Gerveis, 1 

That in his forge ſmithed plow-harneis; 232760 


bs He 
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He ſharpeth ſhare and cultre beſily. 
This Abſolon knocketh all efily, 
And faid ; Undo, Gerveis, and that anon, 

What, who art thou? It am I Abſolon, 

Why riſe ye ſo rath ? ey benedicite, 

What eileth you ? ſome gay girle, God it wote, 
Hath brought you thus upon the viretote ; 

By Seint Neote, ye wote wel what I mene. 

This Abſolon ne raughte not a bene 3770 
Of all his play, po word again he yaf. DRE 
He hadde more<t#we on his diſtaf - 

Than Gerveis knew, and ſaide; Frend ſo de 
That hote culter in the cheminee here 

As lene it me, I have therwith to don: 

I wol it bring again to thee ful ſone. 

Gerveis anſwered ; Certes, were it gold, 
Or in a poke nobles all untold, 

Thou ſhuldeſt it have, as I am trewe ſmith, _ 
Ey, Criſtes foot, what wol ye don therwith? 3780 
Therof, quod Abſolon, be as be may; 
I ſhal wel tellen thee another day: _ 
And caught the culter by the colde ſtele. 
Ful ſoft out at the dore he gan to ſtele, 
And went unto the carpenteres wall, 

He coughed firſt, and knocked therwighall - 

L 2 Upon 


* 
* « 
- 


| Speke ſwete bird, I wot not wher thou art. 


rs THE MILLERES TALE, 
Upon the window, right as he did er; 

This Aliſon anſwered 5 Who is ther 
That knocketh ſo? I warrant him a thefe. 
Nay, nay, (quod he) God wot, my ſwete _ 3790 
I am thin Abfolon, thy dereling. 

Of gold (quod he). I have thee brought a ring 

My mother yave it me, ſo God me ſave, 
Ful fine it is; and therto wel ygrave: 

This wol I yeven tliee, if thou me kiſſe. 
This Nicholas wäs tiſen for to piſſe, 
And thought he wolde amenden all the; Jape, 

He ſhulde kiſſe his ers er that he ſcape : 
And wp the window did he haſtily, 

And out his ers he putteth prively 380 
Over the buttok, to the hanche bon. 

And therwith ſpake this clerk, this Abſolort, 


This Nicholas anon let fleen a fart, 
As gret as it had ben a thonder dint, 
That with the ſtroke he was wel nie yblint L 
And he was redy with his yren hote, 
And Nicholas amid the ers he ſmote, 

Off goth. the ſkinne an hondbrede al aboutes 
The hote culter brenned ſo his toute, 38 10 
That for the ſinert he wened for to die; 
As he were wood, for wo he gan to crie, | 

| Help, 
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Help, water, water, help for Goddes herte, 
This carpenter out of his ſlomber ſterte, 
And herd on crie water, as he were wood, 
And thought, alas, now cometh Noes flood. 
He ſet him up withouten wordes mo, 
And with his axe he ſmote the cord atwo ; 
And doun goth all; he fond neyther to ſelle 
Ne breed ne ale, til he came to the ſelle, 3820 
Upon the flore, and ther aſwoune he lay. 
Up ſterten Aliſon and Nicholay, 
And crieden, out and harow ! in the ftrete. 
The neigheboures bothe ſmale and grete 
In rannen, for to gauren on this man, 
That yet aſwoune lay, bothe pale and wan : 
For with the fall he broſten hath his arm. 
But ftonden he muſt unto his owen harm, 
For whan he ſpake, he was anon bore doun 
With hendy Nicholas and Aliſoun. 3839 
They tolden every man that he was wood; 5 
He was agaſte ſo of Noes flood 
Thurgh fantaſie, that of his vanitee 
He had ybought him kneding tubbes three, | 
And had hem honged in the roof above; „ 
And that he praied hem for Goddes love | 
To ſitten in the roof par compagnie. 
T he folk gan laughen at his fantaſie, 5 
L 3 Into 
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Into the roof they kyken, and they ape, 


And turned all his harm into a jape. 

For what ſo that this carpenter anſwerd, 
It was for nought, no man his reſon herd. 
With othes gret, he was ſo ſworne adoun, 
That he was holden wood in all the toun. 
For everich clerk anon right held with other ; 


3840 


They ſaid, the man was wood, my leve brother; 


And every wight gan laughen at this ſtrif. 
Thus ſwived was the carpenteres wif, 


For all his keping, and his jalouſie; 


And Abſolon hath kiſt hire nether eye; 


And Nicholas is ſcalded in the toute. 
This tale is don, and God fave all the route. 


THE REVES PROLOGUE. 


Wax folk han laughed at this nice Cas 
Of Abſolon and hendy Nicholas, 
Diverſe folk diverſely they ſaide, 
But for the more part they lought and plaide; . 
Ne at this tale I ſaw no man him greve, 
But it were only Oſewold the Reve. 
Becauſe he was of carpenteres craft, 
A litel ire is in his herte ylaft; 
He gan to grutch and blamen it a lite. 


So the ik, * he, ful wel coude I him quite 


3850 


With 
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With blering of a proude milleres eye, 

If that me liſt to ſpeke of ribaudrie. 

But ik am olde; me lift not play for age; 

Gras time is don, my foddre is now forage. 

This white top writeth min olde yeres ; 

Min herte is alſo mouled as min heres ; 

But if J fare as doth an open ers; | 

That ilke fruit is ever lenger the wers, 3170 

Til it be roten in mullok, or in ſtre. * 
We olde men, I drede, ſo faren we, 

Til we be roten can we not be ripe; 

We hoppe alway, while that the world wol Pipe; - 

For in our will ther ſtiketh ever a nay], 

To have an hore hed and a grene tay], 

As hath a leke ; for though our might be gon, 

Our will defireth folly ever in on: 

For whan we may not don, than wol we ſpeken, 

Yet in our aſhen cold is fire yreken. 3180 
Foure gledes han we, which I fhal deviſe, 


Avaunting, lying, anger, and covetiſe. 
Theſe foure ſparkes longen unto elde. 


Our olde limes mow wel ben unwelde, 
But will ne ſhal not faillen, that is ſothe, 
And yet have I alway a coltes tothe, 
As many a yere as it is paſſed henne, 
Sin that my tappe of lif began to renne, 
Os, L 4 For 
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For ſikerly, whan I was borne, anen 
Deth drow the tappe of lif, and let ie gon: 3890 
And ever fith hath ſo the tappe prone, 
Til that almoſt all empty is the tonne. 
The ſtreme of lif now droppeth en the chimbe, 
The ſely tonge may wel ringe and chimbe 
Of wretchedneſſe, that paſſed is ful yore: 
Wich olde folk, ſave dotage, is no more. 

Whan that our Hoſte had herd this fermonidg, 
He gan to ſpeke as lordly as a king, 
And ſayde; What amouniteth all this wit? 
What? ſhall we fpcke all day of holy writ 3900 
The divel made a Reve fol to preche, 


Or of a ſouter a fflipman, or a leche. 


— 


Say forth thy tale, and tary not the time: 
Lo Depeford, and it is half way prime: 
Lo Grenewich, ther many a ſhrew is inne. 
It were al time thy tale to beginne. 

Now, ſires, quod this Oſewold the * 
JI pray you alle, that ye not you greve, 
Though I anfwere, and ſomdel ſet his howve, 
For leful is with force force off to:ſhowve. 3910 

This dronken Miller hath ytold us here, 
How that begiled was a carpentere, 


Paraventure in ſcorne, for I am on: 


And by your lcye, I ſhal kim quite anon. 
Right 
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Right in his cherles termes wol I ſpeke. 
] pray to God his necke mote to-breke. 
He can wel in min eye ſeen a ſtalk, 
But in his owen he cannot ſeen a balk. 
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AT Trompington, not fer fro Cantebrigge, 
Ther goth a brook, and over that a brigge, 3920 
Upon the whiche brook ther ſtent a melle : 
And this is veray ſothe, that I you telle. 
A miller was ther dwelling many a day, 
As any peacok he was proude and gay: 
Pipen he coude, and fiſhe, and nettes bete, 
And turnen cuppes, and wraſtlen wel, and ſhete. 
Ay by his belt he bare a long pavade, 
And of a ſwerd ful trenchant was the blade. 
A joly popper bare he in his pouche; F 
Ther n'as no man for peril dorſt him touche. 3930 - 
A Shefeld thwitel bare he in his hoſe. 
Round was his face, and camuſe was his noſe, 
As pilled as an ape was his ſkull. 
He was a market-beter at the full. 
Ther dorſte no wight hond upon him legge, 
That he ne ſwore he ſhuld anon abegge. 
A thefe he was forſoth, of corn and mele, 
And that a lie, and uſant for to ſtele. 
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" 158 THE REVES TALE. 
| His name was hoten deinous Simekin. 


A wif he hadde, comen of noble kin: 
The perſon of the toun hire father was. 


With hire he yaf ful many a panne of bras, 


For that Simkin ſhuld in his blood allie. 
She was yfoſtered i in a nonnerie: 
For Simkin wolde no wif, as he ſayde, 


3940 


But ſhe were wel ynouriſhed, and a mayde, | 


To ſaven his eſtat of yemanrie: of arty 
And ſhe was proud, and pert as is a pie. 

A ful faire fight was it upon hem two. 

On holy dayes beforne hire wold he go 
With his tipet ybounde about his hed; 

And ſhe came after in a gite of red, 

And Simkin hadde hoſen of the ſame. 
Ther dorſte no wight clepen hire but dame : 
Was non ſo hardy, that went by the way, 
That with hire dorſte rage or ones play, 
But if he wold be ſlain of Simekin 

With pavade, or with knif, or bodekin. 
(For jalous folk ben perilous evermo : 
Algate they wold hir wives wenden ſo.) 
And eke for ſhe was ſomdel ſmoterlich, 
Ihe was as digne as water in a dich, 

And al ſo ful of hoker, and of "au 
Hire thoughte that a ladie ſhuld hire ſpare, 


3950 


3960 


What 
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What for hire kinrede, and hire nortelrie, 
That ſhe had lerned in the nonnerie. 
A doughter hadden they betwix hem two 
Of twenty yere, withouten any mo, 
Saving a child that was of half yere age, 
In cradle ut lay, and was a propre page. 3970 
This weache thicke and wel ygrowen was, 
With camuſe noſe, and eyen grey as glas; 
With buttokes brode, and breſtes round and hie; 
But right faire was hire here, I wol nat lie. 
The perſon of the toun, for ſhe was faire, 
In purpos was to maken hire his haire ” 
Both of his catel, and of his meſuage, 
And ſtrange he made it of hire mariage. 
His purpos was for to beſtowe hire hie 
Into ſom worthy blood of anceſtrie. 3980 
For holy chirches good mote ben deſpended 
On holy chirches blood that is deſcended. 
Therfore he wolde his holy blood honoure, 
Though that he holy chirche ſhuld devoure. 
Gret ſoken hath this miller out of doute 
With whete and malt, of all the land aboute ; 
And namely ther was a gret college | 
Men clepe the Soler hall at Cantebrege, 
Ther was hir whete and eke hir malt yground. 
And on a day it happed in a ſtound, 3990 
Vol. L L 6 pe: Sike 
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. RE VES TALE, 


Sike lay the manciple on a maladie, 

Men wenden wiſly that he ſhulde die. 

For which this miller ſtale both mele and corn 
An hundred times more than beforn, 

For therbeforn he ſtale but curteiſly, 

But now he was a thefe outrageouſly. 

For which the warde in chidde and made fare, 
But therof ſet the miller not a tare; | 
He craked boſt, and ſwore it was not ſo. 

Than were ther yonge . 40% 

Teſtif ee were, and lofty for to play; 
And only for hir mirth and revelrie- 
Upon the wardein beſily they crie, 
To yeve hem leve but a litel ſtound, 
To gon to mille, and ſeen hir corn yground : 
And hardily they dorſten lay hir necke, 
The miller ſhuld not ſtele heim half a pecke 
Of corn by ſleighte, ne by force hem reve. 

And at the laſt the wardein yave hem leve: 4010 
John highte that on, and Alein highte that other, 
Of o toun were they born, that highte Strother, | 
Fer in the North, I can not tellen where, 

This Alein maketh redy all his gere, 
And on a bors the ſak he caſt anon: 
Forth goth Alein the clerk, and alſo John, 

| 5 With 


[THE REVES TALE" uy. 


With good ſwerd and with bokeler by hir{fide. 
John knew the way, him neded not no guide, 
And at the mille the ſak adoun he laith. 
Alein ſpake firſt ; All haile, Simond, in faith, 020 
How fares thy faire doughter, and thy wif ? FIG 
Alein, welcome (quod Sinikin) by my lif, 
And John alſo: how now, what do ye here? 
By God, Simond, (quod John) nede has no pere. 
Him behoves ſerve himſelf that has na ſwain, 
Or elles he is a fool, as clerkes fain, 
Our manciple I hope he wol be ded, 
Swa werkes ay the wanges in his hed 1 
And therfore is I come, and eke Alein, | 
To grind our corn and cary it hame agein: 4030 
| pray you ſpede us henen that ye may. | 
It ſhal be don (quod Simkin) by my fay. 
What wol ye don while that it is in hand? 
By God, right by the hopper wol I ſtand, 
(Quod John) and ſeen how that the corn gas in. 
Yet ſaw I never by my fader kin, 
How that the hopper wagges til and fra. 
Alein anſwered; John, and wolt thou ſwa? 
Than wol I be benethe by my croun, | 
And fee how that the mele falles adoun 4049 
In til the trogh, that ſhal be my diſport: | 
For, John, i in faith I may ben of your fort ; 
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i THE REVESTALE. 


I is as ill a miller as is ye. 


This miller ſmiled at hir nicetee, 
And Amn n hs n'is don but for a wins | 


But by my thrift yet ſhal 1 biete hir eie, 

For all the ſleighte in hit philoſophie. 

The more queinte knakkes that they make, 

The more wol I ſtele whan that I take, 4090 


In ſtede of flour yet wol I yeve hem bren. 


The greteſt clerkes ben not the wiſeſt men, 
As whilom tv the wolf thus ſpake the mare i 
Of all hir art ne count I not a tare. 

Out at the dore he goth ful prively, 
Whan that he ſaw his time ſoftely. 


He loketh up and doun, til he hath found 


The clerkes hors, ther as he ſtood ybound 
Behind the mille, under a leveſell : | 
And to the hors he goth him faire arid well, 40 
And ſtripeth of the bridel right anon. 

And whan the hors was laus, he gan to gon 
Toward the fen, ther wilde mares renne, 
And forth, with wehee, thurgh thick and thinne. 
This miller goth again, no word he ſaid, 
But doth his note, and with theſe clerkes plaid, 
Till that hir corn was faire and wel yground. 


And whap the mele is ſacked and ybound, L 
This 
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This John goth out, and fint his hors away, 
And gan to crie, harow and wala wa! 4070 
Our hors is loſt: Alein, for Goddes banes, 
Step on thy feet; come of, man, al at anes: 
Alas! our wardein has his palfrey lorn. 
This Alein al forgat both mele and corn; 
Al was out of his mind his huſbandrie; | 
What, whilke way is he gon? he gan to crie. 
The wif came leping inward at a renne, 5 
She ſayd; Alas! youre hors goth to the fenne 
With wilde mares, as faſt as he may go. 
Unthank come on his hand that bond him ſo, 408 
And he that better ſhuld have knit the rein. 
Alas! (quod John) Alein, for Criſtes pein 
Lay doun thy ſwerd, and I ſhal min alſwa. 
Lis ful wight, God wate, as is a ra. 
By Goddes ſaule he ſhal not ſcape us bathe. 
Why ne had thou put the capel in the lathe? 
/ Ill haile, Alein, by God thou is a fonne. 
Theſe ſely clerkes han ful faſt yronne 
Toward the fen, bothe Alein and eke John: 
And whan the miller ſaw that they were gon, 409 
He half a buſhel of hir flour hath take, 
And bad his wif go knede it in a cake. 
He ſayd; I trow, the clerkes were aferde. 
Yet can a-miller make a clerkes berde, 
| "For 
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For all his art. Ye, let hem gon hir way. 
Lo wher they gon. Ve, let the children play: 
They get him not ſo lightly by my croun. 

Theſe ſely clerkes rennen up and doun 
With kepe, kepe; ſtand, ſtand; joſſa, warderere. 
Ga whiſtle thou, and I ſhal hogs him here, 4100 
But ſhortly, til that it was veray night 
They coude not, though they did all hir TT th 
Hir capel catch, he ran alway ſo faſt : 
Til in a diche they caught him at the laſt. 

Wery and wet, as beſtes in the rain, 

Cometh ſely John, and with him cometh Alein, 
Alas (quod John) the day that I was borne ! 
Now are we driven til hething and til ſcorne. 
Our corn is ſtole, men wol us fonnes calle, 
Both the wardein, and eke our felawes alle, 4110 
And namely the miller, wala wa! 

Thus plaineth John, as he goth by the way 
Toward the mille, and bayard in his hond. 
The miller fitting by the fire he fond, 
For it was night, and forther might they nought, 
Bur for the love of God they him beſought 
Of herberwe and of eſe, as for hir peny. 

The miller ſaide agen, if ther be any, 
Swiche as it is, yet ſhull ye have your part, 
Myn hous is ftreit, but ye have lerned art; 4120 
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Ye can by arguments maken a place 
A mile brode, of twenty foot of dec 
Let ſee now if this place may ſuffice, 
Or make it rourhe' with ſpechez as is your giſe. 
Now, Simond, (faid this Johr) by Seint Cuthberd 
Ay is thou mery, and that is faire anſwerd. 
{ have herd ſay,” anal take of twa thinges, 
Slike as he fifides, or {like as he a ol 
But ſpecially I pray thee, hoſte dere, 

Gar us have mete and drinke, and make ws chere 41 30 
And we ſal paien trewely at the full: 5 
With empty hand, mien may na haukts ** 
Lo here our filver redy for to ſpend.” 

This miller to the toun his doughter ſend 
For ale and bred, and roſted hem a goos, 
And bond hir hors, he fhuld no more go 16h 
And in his owen chambre hem made a bedde,” 
With ſhetes and with chalons faire —_ 
Nat from his owen bed ten foot or twelve: 
His doughter had a bed all by hire felve, * ut 4¹4⁰ 
Right in the ſame chanibre by and by 0 ao] 
It mighte be 0 bet, and cauſe Why 
Ther was ho roumer herberwe 1 in the Place. 
They ſoupen, and they ſpeken of , tin F 
And drinken ever ftrong ale at the beſt” 
Abouten midnight wente they to reſt. 
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He yoxeth, and he ſpeketh thurgh the no * 


Wel hath this miller verniſhed his hed, 
Ful pale he was, for-dronken, and nought red. 


As he were on the quakke, or on the poſe. 4150 
To bed he goth, and with him goth his wif; 
As any jay ſhe light was and jolif, 
So was hire joly. whiſtle wel ywette. 
The cradel at hire beddes feet was ſette, 
To rocken, and to yeve the child to ſouke. 
And whan that dronken was all in the crouke 
To bedde went the doughter right anon, 
To bedde goth Alein, and alſo John. | 
Ther n'as no more; nedeth hem no dwale. 
This miller hath fo wiſly bibbed ale, 4160 
That as an hors he ſnorteth in his ſlepe, 
Ne of his tail behind he toke no kepe. 
His wif bare him a burdon a ful ftrong ; 
Men might hir routing heren a furlong. 
The wenche routeth eke par compagnie. 
Alein the clerk that herd this melodie, 
He poketh John, and ſayde: Slepeft thou? 
Herdeſt thou ever ſlike a ſong er now ? - 
Lo whilke a complin is ymell hem alle. 
A wilde fire upon hir bodies falle, 4170 
Wha herkned ever like a ferly thing? 
Ye, they ſhall have the flour of yvel ending. 1 
1 | 0 This 
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This lange night ther tides me nd reſte. 

But yet na force, all ſhal be for the beſte, 
For, John, (ſayd he) as ever mote I thrive, 
If that I may, yon wenche wol I ſwive. 
Som eſement has lawe yſhapen us. 

For, John, ther is a lawe that faieth thus, 

That if a man in o point be agreved, 
That in another he ſhal be releved. 4180 
Our corn is ſtolne, ſothly it is na nay, 

And we han had an yvel fit to-day. 

And fin I ſhal have nan amendement 
Again my loſſe, I wol have an eſement: 

By Goddes ſaule, it ſhal nan other be. 

This John anſwered ; Alein, aviſe thee : 

The miller is a perilous man, he ſayde. 

And if that he out of his ſlepe abraide, 

He mighte don us bathe a vilanie. 
Alein anſwered ; I count him nat a flie, 4190 
And up he riſt, and by the wenche he crept. 

This wenche lay upright, and faſte ſlept, 

Til he ſo nigh was, er ſhe might eſpie, 
That it had ben to late for to crie: 

And ſhortly for to ſay, they were at on. 

Now play, Alein, for I wol ſpeke of John. 

This John lith {till a furlong way or two, 

And to himſelf he maketh routh and wo. 

7 M 2 . Alas ! 
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184 THE REVES TAL E. 
Alas! (quod he) this is a wicked jape; 
Now may ſay, that T is but an ape. 4200 
Yet has my felaw ſomwhat for his harine ; | 
He has the millers doughter in his arme: 
He auntred him, and hath his nedes ſpedde, 
And I lie as a draf ſak in my bedde ; 
And whan this jape is tald another day, 
I ſhal be halden a daffe or a cokenay: 
I wol ariſe, and autitre it by my fay: 
Unhardy is unſely, thus men ſay: 
And up he roſe, and ſoftely he went | 
Unto the cradel, and in his hand it hent, 4216 
And bare it ſoft unto his beddes fete. | 
Sone after this tle wif hire routing lete, 
And gan awake, arid wetit hire out to piſſe, 
And came again, and gan the cradel mifſe, 
And groped here and ther, but ſhe fond non. 
Alas ! (quod ſhe) I had almoſt miſgon. 
1 had almoſt gon to the clerkes bedde. 
Ey benedicite, than had I foule yſpedde. 
And forth ſhe goth, til ſhe the cradel fond. 
She gropeth alway forther with hire hond, 4220 
And fond the bed, and thoughte nat but good, 
8 Becauſe that the cradel by it ſtood, ; 
| 1 8 And n'iſte wher ſhe was, for it was derk, 
Bj 4 But faire and wel ſhe crept in by the clerk, 9 
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And lith ful ſtill, and wold han caught a ſlepe. 
Within a while this John the clerk up lepe, 
And on this goode wif he laieth on fore ; 

So mery a fit ne had ſhe nat ful yore. 


He priketh hard and depe, as he were mad. 


This joly lif han theſe two clerkes lad, 4230 
Til that the thridde cok began to ſing. * 
Alein wex werie in the morwening, 

For he had ſwonken all the longe night, 
And ſayd; Farewel, Malkin, my ſwete wight. 
The day is come, I may no longer bide, 


But evermo, wher ſo I go or ride, 


Lis thin awen clerk, fo have I hele, 

Now, dere lemman, quod ſhe, go farewele : 

But or thou go, o thing I wol thee tell. 42 39 

Whan that thou wendeſt homeward by the mell, 

Right at the entree of the dore behind 

Thou ſhalt a cake of half a buſhel find, 

That was ymaked of thin owen mele, 

Which that I halpe my fader for to ſtele. | 

And goode lemman, God thee fave and kepe, 

And with that word ſhe gan almoſt to wepe. 
Alein upriſt and thought, er that it daw | 

I wol go crepen in by my felay : 2 

And fond the cradel at his hand anon, 

By God, thought he, all wrang I have miſgon : 4250 
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x66 THE REVES TALE. 
My hed is tottie of my ſwink to night, - 


That maketh me that I go nat ar 7" 

I wot wel by the cradel I have miſgo; b HIS 
Here lith the miller and his wif alſo, | 
And forth he goth a twenty divel way | 

Unto the bed, ther as the miller lay. ; 

He wend have cropen by his felaw John, 

And by the miller in he crept anon, 

And caught him by the nekke, and gan him hake, 
And fayd; Thou John, thou ſwineſhed awake, 4260 
For Criſtes ſaule, and here a noble game: 

For by chat lord that called is Seint Jame, 


As T have thries as in this ſhort night 


Swiyed the millers dopghter bolt upright, 
While thou haſt as a coward ben agaſt. 
Ve, falſe harlot, quod the miller, haſt 3 * 
A, falſe traitour, falſe clerk, (quod he). 
Thon ſhalt be ded by Goddes, dignitee, , 
Who dorfte be fo bold to diſparage _ | 
My doughter, that 3 is come of ſwiche linage. 4279 
And by the throte-bolle he caught Alein, 
And he him hent deſpitouſſy again, 5 
And on the noſe he ſmote him with his fiſt; 
Doun ran the blody ſtreme upon his breſt: 
And in the fore with noſe and mouth to-broke 


T bt walwe, as dont two pee in a poke. | 


And 
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And up they gon, and doun again anon, 
Til that the miller ſporned at a ſton, 

And doun he fell backward upon his wif, | 
That wiſte nothing of this nice ſtrif: 4280 
For ſhe was fall aſlepe a litel wight 
With John the clerk, that waked had all night: 
And with the fall out of hire ſlepe ſhe braide. 
Helpe, holy crois of Bromeholme, (ſhe ſayde) 

In manus tuas, Lord, to thee I call. | 
Awake, Simond, the fend is on me fall ; 

Myn herte is broken; helpe; I wam but ded; 
Ther lith on up my wombe and up, myn hed. 
Helpe, Simkin, for the falſe clerkes fight. 

This John ſtert up as faſt as ever he might, 4290 
And graſpeth by the walles to and fro 

To find a ſtaf, and ſhe ſtert up alſo, 

And knew the eftres bet than did this John, 

And by the wall ſhe toke a ſtaf anon: 

And ſaw a litel ſhemering of a light, 

For at an hole in ſhone the mone bright, 

And by that light ſhe ſaw hem bothe two, 

But ſikerly ſhe n'iſte who was who, 

But as ſhe ſaw a white thing in hire eye. 


And whan ſhe gan this whits thing eſpie, 4300 


She wend the clerk had wered a volupere; 
And with the ſtaf ſhe drow ay nere and nere, 
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And wend han hit this Alein atte full, 
And ſmote the miller on the pulled ſkull, 
That doun he goth, and cried, harow ! I die. 
Thiſe clerkes bete him wel, and let him lie, 
And greithen hem, and take hir hors anon, 
And eke hir mele, and on hir way they gon: 
And at the mille dore eke they toke hir cake . 
14 Of half a buſhel flour, ful wel ybake. | 4310 
10 | Thus is the proude miller wel ybete, 
wh And hath yloſt the grinding of the whete, 
= And paied for the ſouper every del 
my Of Alein and of John, that bete him wel; 
His wif is ſwived, and his doughter als; 
La, ſwiche it is a miller to be fals. 
WH And therfore this proverbe is ſayd ful ſoth, 
] | 1 Him thar not winnen wel that evil doth; 
1 A gilour ſhal himſelf begiled be: 3 
IR And God that ſiteth hie in mageſtee 4220 
Save all this compagnie, gret and ſmale. : 
Thus have I quit the miller in my tale. 3 


THE COKES PROLOGUE. 


FI. — = 
— =. = Po I TR * 
| k - 7 8 n 2 


— D * 22 Ss Ke 2 0 
— e 

om — oe a eps 
. oe EE 7 Dy 


__— — — — =_ 
n 


— — 


"TU. fn hs — * — e : 8 
Es ed a 
< <4 * * es one 1 — 4 
- — 
n e 


— 
"EH — apt N "= X Y 


— — — 
— 5 
Ix D 


Tux Coke of London, while the Reve ſpake, 
- For joye (him thought) he clawed him on the bak: 
A ha (quod he) for Criſtes paſſion, 


This miller had a ſharpe concluſion, 
| Upon 


Upon this argument of herbergage. 

Wel ſayde Salomon in his langage,, Þ 

Ne bring not every man into thin 4 . JHARR 

For herberwing by night 1s perilous. . 

Wel ought. a man aviſed for to be 

| Whom that he brought into his privetee, . 

I pray to God ſo yeve me ſorwe and care, 

If ever, ſithen I highte Hodge of Ware, 

Herd I a miller bet yſette a-werk.;g 

He had a jape of malice in the derk. 
But God forbede that we ſtinten here, 

And therfore if ye vouchen ſauf to here 

A tale of me that am a poure man, 

I wol you tell as wel as ever I can 

A litel jape that fell in our cite. 
Our Hoſte anſwerd and ſayde; I grant it thee: * 

Now tell on, Roger, and loke that it be good, 

For many a paſtee haſt thou letten blood, 

And many a Jacke of Dover haft thou fold, 

That hath been twies hot and twies cold. 

Ot many a pilgrim haſt thou Criſtes curſe, 

For of thy perſelee yet fare they the werſe, 

That they han eten in thy ſtoble goos : 

For in thy ſhop goth many a flie loos. 

Now tell on, gentil Roger by thy 1 name, 

But yet I pee thee be not wroth 1 We 
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© 4330 


Aman 
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A man may ſay ful ſoth in game and play. 
| Thou ſayſt ful ſoth, quod Roger, by my fay ; | 
But ſoth play guade ſpel, as the e 0 
And therfore, Herry Bailly, by thy hp 
Be thou not wroth, or we departen here 
3x4 Though that my tale be of an hoſtelere. 
ond But natheles, I wol not telle it ye. 


a | VB | But er we part, ywis thou ſhalt be quit. 4360 


wi | And therwithal he lough and made chere, 
And a his FARGO IE * * n Da "0 


4 E 

ue £ f 
1 
34 | | THB/COKES TALE. 0 bal 


f [ f | _ _A PRENTI1sS 85 dwelt i in our cite, = 5 | 
N | 9 | And of a craft of vitaillers was he : „ 
14 Gaillard he was, as goldfinch in che ſhawe, | 

1 Broune as a bery, a propre ſhort felawe: 

. 1:4 With lokkes blake, kembed ful fetiſly. . 

. Dancen he coude ſo wel and jolil y, 

That he was cleped Perkin Revelour. * 

He was as ful of love and paramour, . 
As is the hive ful of hony ſwete; _ g 
Wel was the wenche with him ike mete,. 2 
At every bridale would he ſing an hoppe ; 
He loved bet the taverne than the ſhoppe. 
For whan ther any riding was in Chepe, py | 
Out of the ſhoppe thider wold he lepe, 
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And til that he had all the fight yſ ein, 
And danced wel, he wold not come agen; 
And gadred him a meinie of his ſort, 4379 
To hoppe and ſing, and maken ſwiche e Fae 
And ther they ſetten ſteven for to mete | 2 
To plaien at the dis in ſwiche a ſtrete. 

For in the toun ne was ther no dais br 
Than Perkin coude, and therto he was fre 
Of his diſpence, in place of privete.. 
That fond his maiſter wel in his chaffare, 
For often time he fond his box ful bare. 
For ſothly, a prentis, a revelour, 

That hanteth dis, riot and paramour, 
His maiſter ſhal it in his ſhoppe . 

Al have he no part of the minſtralcie. 

For theft and riot they ben 8 22 
Al can they play on giterne or ribible. 
Revel and trouth, as in a low degree, 5 
They ben ful wroth all day, as men may ſee, 

This joly prentis with his maiſter abode, 

Til he was neigh out of his prentiſhode, 

Al were he ſnibbed bothe erly and late, 

And ſomtime lad with revel to Newgate. 4400 
But at the laſt his maiſter him bethought oo 
Upon a day, han he his paper fought, 
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Of a proverbe, that faith" this ſame. word 15 | 

Wel bet is roten appel out of hord, 923 

Than that it roteth all the Tg 1 5 

So fareth it by a riotous ſerrant; 

It is wel laſſe harm to let him pace, 

Than he ſhiende all the ſervants in the place. 

Therfore his maiſter yaf him a quitance, 4409 

And bad him go, with ſorwe and with meſchance. 

And thus chis joly prentis had his leve: L 

Now let kim riot all the night or leve. 
And for ther n'is no thefe without a louke, 

That helpeth him to waſten and to ſouke 

Of that he briben can, or borwe may, 

Anon he ſent his bed and his array 

Unto a compere of his owen ſort, 

That loved dis, and riot, and diſport; 

And had a wif, that held for contenance 

A ſhoppe, and ſwived for hire ſuſtenance. 4429 
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THE MAN OF LAWES PROLOGUE. | 


OuR Hoſte Pu wk that the brighte forne 
The ark of his artificial day had ronne 
The fourthe part, and half an houre and more; 
And though he were not depe expert in lore, 
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He wiſte it was the eighte and twenty dax, 
Of April, that is meſſager to May; 1 


And ſaw wel that the ſhadow of every tree LS 


Was as in lengthe of the ſame quantitee 
That was the body ere, that cauſed it; N 
And therfore by the ſhadow he toke his wit, 44 30 
That Phebus, which that ſhone ſo clere and bright, 
Degrees was five and fourty clombe on hight ; 
And for that day, as in that latitude, 
It was ten of the clok, he gan conclude ; 
And ſodenly he plight his hors aboute. 

Lordings, quod he, I warne you all this route, 
The fourthe partie of this day is gon, 
Now for the love of God and of Seint John 
Leſeth no time, as ferforth as ye may. 


Lordings, the time it waſteth night and day, <4440 


And ſteleth froni us, what prively {leping, 
And what thurgh negligence in our wakin 8, 
As doth. the ſtreme, that turneth never again, 
Deſcending fro the montagne into a plain. 
Wel can Senek and many a philoſophre 
Bewailen time, more than gold in coffre. 

For loſſe of catel may recovered be, 

But loſſe of time ſhendeth us, quod he. 

It wol not come again withouten drede, 


No more than wol Malkin maidenhede, | | 4450 
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Wuhan ſhe hath loſt i it in hire wantonneſſe, 
Let us not moulen thus in idelnefſe, 

Sire man of Lawe, quod he, ſo have ye N. 
Tell us a tale anon, as forword is. : 
Ye ben ſubmitted thurgh your free aſſent 
To ftonde in this cas at my jugement. 

Acquiteth you now, and holdeth your beheſt ; 


Than have ye don your devoir at the leſt, 


Hoſte, quod he, de par dieus jeo afſente, 


To breken forword is not min entente. 4460 


Beheſt is dette, and I wold hold it fayn 

All my beheft, I can no better ſayn. 

For ſwiche lawe as man yeveth another wight, 
He ſhuld himſelven uſen it by right. 

Thus wol our text : but natheles certain 

I can right now no thrifty tale ſain, 

But Chaucer (though. he can but uy 

On metres and on riming craftily) 

Hath ſayd hem, in ſwiche Engliſh as he can 
Of olde time, as knoweth many a man. 4470 
And if he have not ſayd hem, leve brother, 


In o book, he hath ſayd hem in another. 


For he hath told of lovers up and doun, 
Mo than Ovide made of mentioun 
In his Epi/tolis, that ben ful oldſe. 
What fhuld I tellen hem, fin they ben tolde 7 
| | 1 In 
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In youthe he made of Ceys and Alcyon, 
And ſithen hath he ſpoke of everich on 
Thiſe noble wives, and thiſe lovers eke. 
Who ſo that wol his large volume ſeke 
Cleped the ſeintes legende of Cupide: 
Ther may he ſe the large woundes wide 
Of Lucrece, and of Babylon Thiſbe; 
he ſwerd of Dido for the falſe Enee ; 
bing tree of Phillis for hire Demophon ; 
The plaint of Deianire, and Hermon, 
Of Adriane, and Vſiphilee; 
The barreine ile ſtonding in the ſee; 
The dreint Leandre for his fayre Hero; 
The teres of Helein.e, and eke the wo 
Of Briſeide, and of Ladomia; 
The crueltee of thee, quene Medea, 
Thy litel children hanging by the hals, 
For thy Jaſon, that was of love ſo fals. 
O Hipermeſtra, Penelope, Alceſte, 


Your wif hood he commendeth with the beſte. 


But certainly no word ne writeth he 
Of thilke wicke enſample of Canace, 
That loved hire owen brother ſinfully; 
(Of all ſwiche curſed ſtories I ſay fy) 
Or elles of Tyrius Appolonius, 

How that the curſed king Antiochus 
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Beraft his doughter of hire maidenhede, 

That is ſo horrible a tale for to rede, 

Wan he hire threw upon the pavement; 

And therfore he of ful aviſement | 

N'old never write in non of his ſermons 

Of ſwiche unkinde abhominations ; 

Ne I wol non reherſe, if that I may. 1 
But of my tale how fhal J don this day? 4516 
Me were loth to be likened doateles 

To Muſes, that men clepe Pierides, 

( Metamerphoſeos wote what 1 mene) 

But natheles I reeche not a bene, 

Though I come after him with hawebake, 
P ſpeke in proſe, and let him rimes make. 
And with that word, he with a ſobre chere 
Began 15 tale, and ſayde, as ye ſhull here. 


\ 


THE MAN OF LAWES TALE 


O 8eATHFUL harm, condition of ende 
With thirſt, with cold, with hunger ſo confounded, 


To aſken helpe thee ſhameth in thin herte, ah 
If thou non aſk, ſo fore art thou ywounded, 

That veray nede unwrappeth al thy wound hid. 
Mavgre thin hed thou muſt for indigence 


Or ſtele, or begge, or borwe thy diſpence. 
FER Thou 


THE MAN OF LAWES TALE. 177 
Thou blameſt Crift, and ſayſt ful bitterly, 

He miſdeparteth richeſſe temporal; 
Thy neighebour thou witeſt ſinfully, 
And ſayſt, thou haſt to litel, and he hath all: 
Parfay (ſayſt thou) ſomtime he reken ſhall, 4530 
Whan that his tayl ſhal brennen in the glede, 
For he nought helpeth needful in hir nede, : \ 


Herken what is the ſentence of the wiſe, 
Bet is to dien than have indigence. 
Thuy ſelve neighebour wol thee deſpiſe, 
If thou be poure, farewel thy reverence. 
Yet of the wiſe man take this ſentence, 
Alle the dayes of poure men ben wicke, 
Beware therfore or thou come to that pricke. 


If thou be poure, thy brother hiteth thee, 4540 
And all thy frendes fleen fro thee, alas! | 
O riche marchants, ful of wele ben ye, 

O noble, o prudent folk, as in this cas, 
Your bagges ben not filled with ambes as, 
But with ſis cink, that renneth for your chance; 
At Criſtenmaſſe mery may ye dance. 


Ve ſeken lond and ſee for your winninges, 
As wiſe folk ye knowen all th'eſtat | 
Wor. © N „ 
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Of regnes, ye ben fathers of tidinges, 
And tales, both of pees and of debat: 4 45 50 
] were right now of tales deſolat, | 
N'ere that a marchant, gon is many a ere, 
Me taught a tale, which that ye fhull here, 
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In Surrie whilom dwelt a compagnie 
Of chapmen rich, and therto ſad and trewe, 
That wide where ſenten hir ſpicerie, 
Clothes of gold, and ſatins riche of hewe. 
Hir chaffare was ſo thrifty and ſo newe, 
That every wight hath deintee to chaffare 
With hem, and eke to ſellen hem hir ware. 4560 
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Now fell it, that the maiſters of that ſort 
Han ſhapen hem to Rome for to wende, 
Were it for chapmanhood or for diſport, 
Non other meſſage wold they thider ſende, 
But comen hemſelf to Rome, this is the ende: 
And in ſwiche place as thought hem ayantage 
For hir entente, they taken hir herbergage. 


Sojourned han theſe marchants in that toun 
A certain time, as fell to hir pleſance : 
And ſo befell, that the excellent renoun 4570 
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Of the emperoures doughter dame Cuſtance 
Reported was, with every ci rcumſtanee, 
Unto theſe Surrien marchants, in ſwiche wiſe 


Fro day to day, as I ſhal you deviſe, 


This was the commun vois of every man: 
Our emperour of Rome, God him ſe, 
A doughter hath, that fin the world began, 
To reken as wel hire goodneſſe as beaute, 
N'as never ſwiche another as is ſhe: _ - 
{ pray to God in honour hite ſuſtene, 4580 
And wold ſhe were of all Europe the quene. | 


In hite is high beaute withouten pride, 
Youthe, withouten grenehed or folie: 
To all hire werkes vertue is hire guide; 
Humbleſſe hath ſlaien in hire tyrannie: 

She is mirrour of alle curteſie, 
Hire herte is veray chambre of holineſſe, 
Hire hond miniſtre of fredom for almeſſe. 
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And al this vois was ſotb, as God is trewe, 
But now to purpos let us turne agein. 4599 
Theſe marchants han don fraught hir ſhippes newe, 
And whan they han this blisful maiden ſein, 
Home to Surrie ben they went ful fayn, 
Pp N 2 And 
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And liven in wele, I can ſay you no more. 
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That all his luſt, and all his beſy cure 


That he for love ſhuld han his deth, alas! 


The deth of every man withouten drede. 


And don hir nedes, as they han don yore, 


Now fell it, that theſe marchants ſtood in grace 
Of him that was the Soudan of Surrie: 
For whan they came from any ftrange place 
He wold of his benigne curteſie 
Make hem good chere, and beſily eſpie 4600 
Tidings of ſundry regnes, for to lere 
The wonders that they mighte ſeen or here. 


8 other thinges ſpecially 
Theſe marchants han him told of dame Cuſtance 
So gret nobleſſe, in erneſt ſeriouſly, 
That this Soudan hath caught ſo gret pleſance 
To han hire figure in his remembrance, 


Was for to love hire, while his lif may dure. 


Paraventure in thilke large book, 4610 
Which that men clepe the heven, ywriten was 
With ſterres, whan that he his birthe took, 


For in the ſterres, clerer than is glas, 
Is writen, God wot, who ſo coud it rede, 


THE MAN OF LAWES TALE. 18: 
In ſterres many a winter therbeforn 


Was writ the deth of Hector, Achilles, 
Of Pompey, Julius, or they were born ; 


The ftrif of Thebes ; and of Hercules, 4620 


Of Sampſon, Turnus, and of Socrates 
The deth; but mennes wittes ben ſo dull, 
That no wight can wel rede it at the full. 


This Soudan for his prive councel ſent, 
And ſhortly of this matere for to pace, 
He hath to hem declared his entent, 
And ſayd hem certain, but he might have grace 
To han Cuſtance, within a litel ſpace, 
He n'as but ded, and charged him in hie 
To ſhapen for his lif ſom remedie. 4630 


Diverſe men, diverſe thinges faiden ; 
They argumentes caſten up and doun ; 
Many a ſubtil reſon forth they laiden ; 
They ſpeken of magike, and abuſion; 
But finally, as in concluſion, 

They cannot ſeen in that non avantage, 
Ne in non other way, ſave mariage. 


Than ſaw they therin ſwiche difficultee 
By way of reſon, for to ſpeke all plain, 
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Becauſe ther was ſwiche diverſitee 4644 
Betwene hir bothe lawes, that they ſayn, 
They trowen that no criſten prince wold fayn 
Wedden his child under our lawe fiyete, 


That us was yeyen by Mahoynd our prophete, 
And he anſwered : Rather than I leſe 


Cuſtance, I wol be criſtened douteles : 
I mote ben hires, I may non other cheſe, 


J pray you hold your arguments in pees, 

Saveth my lif, and beth pot reccheles 

To geten hire that hath my lif in cure, 4640 

For in this wo I may not long endure, 
What nedeth greter dilatation ? 

I fay, by tretiſe and ambaſſatrie, 

And by the popes mediation, 

And all the chirche, and all the chevalrie, 

That in deſtruction of Maumetrie, 

And in encreſe of Criſtes lawe dere, 


They ben accorded fo as ye may here; 


How that the Soudan and his baronage, 
And all his lieges ſhuld ycriftened be, 
And he ſhal han Cuſtance in mariage, 
And certain gold, I n'ot what quantitee, 
And hereto finden ſuffiſant ſuretee. 


460 


The 
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The fame accord is ſworne on eyther ſide ; | 
Now, fair Cuſtance, Naw, i God thee 84 


Now wolden ſom men waiten, as 1 geſſe, g 
That I ſhuld tellen all the purveiance, | 
The which that the emperour of his nobleſſe 
Hath ſhapen for his doughter dame Cuſtance. 
Wel may men know that fo gret ordinance 4670 
May no man tellen in a litel clauſe, | 
As was arraied 1 ſo _ a cauſe, 


Biſhopes ben ſhapen with hire for to . 
Lordes, ladies, and knightes of renoun, 
And other folk ynow, this is the end. 

And notified is thurghout al the toun, 
That every wight with gret devotioun 
Shuld prayen Criſt, that he this mariage 
Receive in gree, and ſpede this viage. 


The "Ol 9 comen of hire departing, 4680 
I ſay the woful day fatal is come, | 
That ther may be no longer tarying, 
But forward they hem dreſſen all and ſome, - 
Cuſtance, that was with ſorwe all overcome, 
Ful pale arift, and dreſſeth hire to wende, 
For wel ſhe ſeth ther nis non other ende. 

N 4 2 Alas! 
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Alas! what wonder is it though ſhe wept? - 
That ſhal be ſent to ſtraunge nation | 
Fro frendes, that ſo tendrely hire kept, 
And to be bounde under ſubjection 

Of on, ſhe knoweth not his condition. 
Houſbondes ben all good, and han ben yore, 
That knowen wives, I dare lay no More, 


4090 


Fader, (ſhe ſaid) thy wretched | child Cuſtance, 
Thy yonge doughter, foſtered up ſo ſoft, 
And ye, my moder, my ſoveraine pleſance 
Over all thing, (out taken Criſt on loft) 
Cuſtance your child hire recommendeth oft 
Unto your grace; for I ſhal to Surrie, 
Ne ſhal I never ſeen you more with eye. 4700 


Alas! unto the Barbare natian 
I muſte gon, fin that it is your will; 
But Criſt, that ſtarfe for our redemption, 
So yeve me grace his heſtes to fulfill, 
I wretched woman no force though I ſpill ; 
Women arn borne to thraldam and penance, 
And to ben under mannes governance. 


I trow at Troye whan Pirrus brake the wall, 
Or Ilion brent, or Thebes the citee, 


Ne 


ol 3 
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Ne at Rome for the harm thurgh Hanniball, 47 10 
That Romans hath venqueſhed times three, 

N'as herd ſwiche tendre weping for pitee, 

As in the chambre was for hire parting, 

But forth ſhe mote, wheder {ſhe wepe or ſing, 


O firſte moving cruel firmament, 
With thy diurnal ſwegh that croudeſt ay, 
And hurtleſt all from Eſt til Occident, 
That naturally wold hold another way; 
Thy crouding ſet the heven in ſwiche array 
At the beginning of this fierce viage, 4720 
That cruel Mars hath flain this marriage. 


Infortunat aſcendent tortuous, 
Of which the lord is helpeles fall, alas! 
Out of his angle into the derkeſt hous. 
O Mars, o Atyzar, as in this cas; 
O feble Mone, unhappy ben thy pas, 
Thou knitteſt thee ther thou art not received, 
Ther thou were wel fro thennes art thou weived. 


Imprudent emperour of Rome, alas! 
Was ther no philoſophre in al thy toun? 4730 
Is no time bet than other in ſwiche cas ? 
Of viage is ther non electioun, 
Namely to folk pf high conditioun, 

| Nat 


a. 


CTR — 1 
= 8 — 
= 


— 


b - PENS 
r r 
— 


rc 
Bee — 1 


3 emo 
3 8 — 
SE SISA Se RN, 5 


. d e 


V. — 


— 
. = 


2 


—————— BA 
— — — 
8 n * 
2 46s 6 AA ene 


„ 


DIES, hy 
IRS 
= 4 pp F222 ons 
— Bo - — 
þ — 


— -< = . y 
— — — AE. — . * — 4 - - 
* ran r — SAS 


— Ye > 
= ERS - 
"Is 


* * - 
— y —_— x 1 y c - - — 2 y l 
SEE were OE ISS RE ag: 2 . * ä - 
— 2 eg. Ct In, = — — x7 fe, a : ne, As. - — 
* ER fd. © „* 1 * Ka : - — * " 
2 _ — 2 0 5 na a 
** 8228 = = St a a . : 5 
== tot - r _ — 
— 4 5 . — i « K 
- YE WI LN 
K 0 at ane ae WY 
> 4 = 3 


— — „ 8 2 
—— — — —e 1 n 
hoon: ole + — Sens 


IE = | 
CE TTT 0 TTT - 
8 En arncr—n r ET Cen SON * 
0 — — ug - * 


+ 3 MESA — >, 


MN EIGEN 
* 
* 


9 _ 
r 


. 
— 
3 
r 
* 
5 
Ca 


—_— _ 
r 


— 
5 — % * 
PPP 
— 
reer 
Wang at : 
n l 2 


a "F< 


e 
— 


— - 
= oo HCO at oo oe 2 
n 

2 


136 THE MAN OF LAW ES TALE, 


Nat whan a rote is of a birth yknowe ? 


Alas ! we ben to lewed, or to ſlow. 


To ſhip is brought this woful faire maid 
Solempnely, with every circumſtance : 
Now Jeſu Criſt be with you all, ſhe ſaid. 
Ther n'is no more, but farewel fair Cuſtance. 


She peineth hire to make good countenance, 4740 


And forth I let hire ſayle 1 in this manere, 
And turne I wol againe to my matere, 


The 8 of the Soudan, well of vices, 
Eſpied hath hire ſones pleine entente, 
How he wol lete his olde ſacrifices : 
And right anon ſhe for her conſeil ſente, 


And they ben comen, to know what ſhe mente, 


And whan aſſembled was this folk in fere, 
She ſet hire doun, and ſayd as ye ſhul here. 


_ Lordes, ( ſhe ſayd) ye knowen everich on, 

How that my ſone in point is for to lete 
The holy lawes of our Alkaron, 
Yeven by Goddes meſſager Mahomete : 
But on avow to grete God I hete, 8 
The lf ſhal rather out of my body ſterte, 

Than Mahometes lawe out of myn herte, 


What 
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What ſhuld us tiden of this newe lawe 
But thraldom to our bodies and penance, 
And afterward in helle to ben drawe, 
For we reneied Mahound our creance ? 
But, lordes, wol ye maken aſſurance, 

As I ſhal ſay, aſſenting to my lore? 
And I ſhal make ps ſauf for evermore. 


They ſworen, and aſſented every man 


To live with hire and die, and by hire ſtond: 


And everich on, in the beſt wiſe he can, 
To ſtrengthen hire ſhal all his frendes fond. 
And ſhe hath this empriſe ytaken in hond, 
Which ye ſhull heren that I ſhal deviſe, 
And to hem all ſhe ſpake right i in this wiſe, 


We ſhul firſt feine us criſtendom to take; 
Cold water ſhal not greve us but a lite: 
And I ſhal ſwiche a feſte and revel make, 
That, as I trow, I ſhal the Soudan quite, 
For tho his wif be criſtened never ſo white, 
She ſhal have nede to waſh away the rede, 
Though ſhe a font of water with hire lede. 


O SN rote of iniquitee, 
Virago thou Semyramee the ſecond, 


4769 


O ſerpeat 
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O ſerpent under femininitee, | 4780 
Like to the ſerpent depe in helle ybound: 
O feined woman, all that may confound 
Vertue and innocence, thurgh thy malice 
Is bred in thee, as neſt of every vice. 


O Sathan envious, fin thilke day 
That thou were chaſed from our heritage, 
Wel knoweſt thou to woman the olde way. 
Thou madeſt Eva bring us in ſervage, 
Thou wolt fordon this criſten mariage: 
Thin inſtrument ſo (wala wa the while!) 4790 
Makeſt thou of women whan thou wolt begile. 
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This Soudanneſſe, whom I thus blame and warrie, 
Let prively hire confeil gon hir way : 
What ſhuld I in this tale longer tarie? 
She rideth to the Soudan on a day, 
And ſayd him, that ſhe wold reneie hire lay, 
And criſtendom of preſtes hondes fong, 1 
Repenting hire ſhe hethen was ſo long; 
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| Beſeching him to don hire that honour, 
That ſhe might han the criſten folk to feſt: 4800 
To pleſen hem I wol do my labour. 
The Soudan faith, I wol don at your heſt, 
And kneling, thanked hixe of that requeſt; : 
| b 80 
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So glad he was, ne wiſte not what to ſay, 
She kiſt ons 1 and home ſhe goth hire way. 


1 bug theſe criſten folk to lond 
In Surrie, with a gret ſolempne route, 
And haſtily this Soudan ſent his ſond, 
Firſt to his mother, and all the regne aboute, 
And ſayd, his wif was comen out of doute, 4819 
And praide hem for to riden again the quene, 
The honour of his regne to ſuſtene. 


Gret was the hind and riche was trarray ; 
Of Surriens and Romanes met in fere. 
The mother of the Soudan riche and gay 
Received hire with all ſo glad a chere, 
As any mother might hire doughter dere: 
And to the nexte citee ther beſide 
A "oy pas IE they ride. 


Net trow I, the triumph of Tulitis 4820 
Of which that Lucan maketh ſwiche a boſt, | 
Was realler, or more curious, 

Than was th'aſſemblee of this blisful hoſt : 
But yet this ſcorpion, this wicked goſt, 
The Soudannefle, for all hire flattering 
Caſt under this ful mortally to ſting. 
The 
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Ther may men feſt and realtee beholde, 


Wo occupieth the fyn of our gladneſſe. 
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The Soudan cometh himſelf ſone after this 


So really, that wonder. is to tell: 
And welcometh hite with all joye and bliz. 


And thus in mirth and joye I let hem dwell. 4830 


The fruit of this matere is that I tell. 


Whan time came, men thought it for the beſt 
That revel ſtint, and men go to hir reſt. 


The time come is, this olde Soudonneſſe 
Ordeined hath the feſte of which. tolde, 
And to the feſte criſten folk hem dreſſe 
In general, ya bothe yonge and olde. 


And deintees mo than I can you deviſe, | 
But all to dere they * it or they ne; 4940 


O foden wo, that ever art FPS I 
To worldly blis, ſpreint is with bitterneſſe 
Th? ende of the joye of our worldly labour: 


Herken this conſeil for thy ſikerneſſe: 
Upon thy glade day have in thy minde 
The unware wo of harm, that cometh behinde⸗ 


For ſhortly for to tellen at a word, 
The Soudan and the criſten everich on 
. s | Ben 
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Ben all to-hewe, and ſtiked at the bord, 438 50 
But it were only dame Cuſtance alone, 

This olde Soudanneſſe, this curſed crone, 

Hath with hire frendes don this curſed dede, 

For ſhe hireſelf wold all the contree lede. 


Ne ther was Surrien non that was converted, 
That of the conſeil of the Soudan wot, 
That he n'as all to-hewe, er he aſterted : 
And Cuftance han they taken anon fote-hot, 
And in a ſhip all ſtereles (God wot) 
They han hire ſet, and bidden hire lerne ſayle 4860 
Out of Surrie againward to Itaille. 


A certain treſor that ſhe thither ladde, 
And ſoth to ſayn, vitaille gret plentee, 
They han hire yeven, and clothes eke ſhe hadde, 
And forth fhe ſayleth in the ſalte ſee : 
O my Cuſtance, ful of benignitee, | 
O emperoures yonge doughter dere, : 
He that is lord of fortune be thy — 


She bleſſeth hire, and with ful pitous vois 
Unto the crois of Criſt thus ſayde ſhe. 4870 
O clere, o weleful auter, holy crois, 
Red of the lambes blood ful of pitee, | 
That weſh the world fro the old iniquitce, : 
| Me 
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 Me'fro the fende, and fro his clawes kepe, 
That day that I ſhal drenchen in the depe. 


Victorious tree, protection of trewe, 
That only were ordeined for to bere 
The king of heven, with his woundes newe, 
The white lamb, that hurt was with a ſpere; 
Flemer of fendes, out of him and here 4880 
On which thy limmes faithfully extenden, 
Me kepe, and yeve me might my lif to amenden. 


Veeres and dayes fleet this creature 
Thurghout the ſee of Grece, unto the ſtraite 
Of Maroc; as it was hire aventure : : 
On many a ſory mele now may ſhe baite, 
After hire deth ful often may fhe waite, 

Or that the wilde waves wol hire drive 

Unto the place ther as ſhe ſhal arive. 


Men mighten aſken, why ſhe was not ſlain ? 4890 
Eke at the feſte who might hire body ſave ? 
And J anſwer to that demand again, 
Who ſaved Daniel in the horrible cave, 
Ther every wight, ſave he, maſter or knave, 
Was with the leon frette, or he aſterte ? 
No wight but God, that he bare in his herte. 


God 
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God liſt to ſnew his wonderful mitacle 
In hire, fot we ſhuld ſeen his mighty werkes : 
Criſt, which that is to every harm triacle, 
By certain inenes oft, as knowen clerkes, 4900 
Doch thing for certain ende, that ful derke is 
To mannes wit, that for our ignorance 
Ne can nat know his prudent purveiance. 


Now fith ſhe was not at the feſte yſlawe, 
Who kepte hire fro the drenching in the ſee ? - 
Who kepte Jonas in the fiſhes mawe, 

Til he was ſpouted up at Ninivee ? 

Wel inay men know, it was no wight but he 

That kept the peple Ebraike fro drenching, 

With drye feet thurghout the ſee paſſing.” 4910 


Who bade che foute ſpirits of tempeſt, 

That power han to anoyen lond and fee, 

Both north and fouth, and alſo weft and eſt, 

Anoyen neyther ſee, ne lond, ne tree? 

Sothly the commander of that was he 

That fro the tempeſt ay this woman kepte, 

As wel whan ſhe awoke as whan ſhe ſlepte. 
Wher might this woman mete and drinke have? 


Three yere and more, how laſteth hire vitaille ? 
Vo I. I. O Whe 
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Who fed the Egyptian Mary i in the cave 4920 
Or in deſert? no wight but Criſt ſans faille.. 

Five thouſand folk it was as gret marvaille 

With loves five and fiſhes two to fede : 

God ſent his foyſon at hire grete nede. 


She driveth forth into our Ocean 
Thurghout our wide ſee, til at the laſt. 
Under an hold, that nempnen I ne can, 
Fer in Northumberlond, the wave hire caſt, 
And in the ſand hire ſhip ſtiked ſo faſt, 


That thennes wolde it not in all a tide: 49 30 
The wille of Criſt was _ ſhe ſhulde abide, 


The conſtable of the caſtle doun is fare 
Jo ſeen this wrecke, and al the ſhip he ſought, 
And fond this wery woman ful of care; 
He fond alfo the treſour that ſhe brought: 
In hire langage mercy ſhe beſought, ' 
The lif out of hire body for to twinne, 
Hire to deliver of wo that ſhe was inne, 


A maner Latin corrupt was hire ſpeche, 
But algate therby was ſhe underſtond. 4940 
The conſtable, whan him lift no lenger ſeche, 
This woful woman brought he to the lond. 
She kneleth doun, and thanketh Goddes ſond; 


mY * 
.+ ” . 


But 
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But what ſhe was, ſhe wolde no man ſeye 
For foule ne faire, though that ſhe ſhulde deye. 


he ſaid; ſhe was ſo maſed in the ſee, 
That ſhe forgate hire minde, by hire trouth. 
The conſtable hath of hire ſo gret pitee 
And eke his wif, that they wepen for routh: 
She was ſo diligent withouten ſlouth 
To ſerve and pleſen everich in that place, 
That all hire love, that loken in hire face. 


4950 


The conſtable and dame Hermegild his wif 
Were payenes, and that contree every wher ; 
But Hermegild loved Cuſtance as hire lif ; 
And Cuſtance hath ſo long ſojourned ther 
In oriſons, with many a bitter tere, 

Til Jeſu hath converted thurgh his grace 
2 Hermegild, conſtableſſe of that Place. 


| "In all that lond no crithug dorſte route; 4960 
All criſten folk ben fled fro that contree 

Thurgh payenes, that conquereden all aboute 

The plages of the North by lond and ſee, 

To Wales fled the criſtianitee 

Of olde Bretons, dwelling in this ile; 


Ther was hir refuge for the mene while. 
9 But 
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But yet n'ere criſten Bretons ſo exiled, 
That ther n'ere ſom which in hir privitee 
Honoured Criſt, and hethen folk begiled ; 
And neigh the caſtle ſwiche ther dwelten three: 4950 
That on of hem was blind, and might not ſee, 
But it were with thilke eyen of his minde, 
With which men mowen ſee whan they ben blinde. 


Bright was the ſonne, as in that ſommers day, 
For which the conſtable and his wif alſo 
And Cuftance, han ytake the righte way 
Toward the ſee, a furlong way or two, 
To plaien, and to romen to and fro; 


And in hir walk this blinde man they mette, 


Croked and olde, with eyen faſt yſhette. 4980 


In the name of Crift (cried this blinde Breton) 
Dame Hermegild, yeve me my ſight again. 
This lady wexe afraied of that ſoun, 


Left that hire huſbond, ſhortly for to ſain, 
Wold hire for Jeſu Criftes love have flain, 


Til Cuſtanee made hire bold, and bad hire werche 


The will of Criſt, as doughter of holy cherche. 


— 


The conſtable wexe abaſhed of that ſight, 
And ſayde; What amounteth all this fare? 
Cuſtance 
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Cuſtance anſwered ; Sire, it is Criſtes might, 4990 

That helpeth folk out of the fendes ſnare ; 

And fo ferforth ſhe gan our lay declare, 

That ſhe the conſtable, er that it were eve, 
Converted, and on Criſt made him beleye, 


This conſtable was not lord of the place 
Of which I ſpeke, ther as he Cuſtance fond, 
But kept it ſtrongly many a winter ſpace, 
Under Alla, king of Northumberlond, 
That was ful wiſe, and worthy of his hond 
Againe the Scottes, as men may wel here; $000 
But tourne I wol againe to my matere, 


Sathan, that ever us waiteth to begile, 
Saw of Cuſtance all hire perfe&ioun, 
And caſt anon how he might quite hire wile, 
And made a yonge knight, that dwelt in that wy 
Love hire ſo hote of foule affectioun, 
That veraily him thought that he ſhuld ſpille, 
But he of hire might ones han his wille. 


He woeth hire, but it availeth nought, 
She wolde do no ſinne by no wey : __ * gevo 
And for deſpit, he compaſſed his thou ght 
To maken hire on ſhameful deth to dey. 
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He waiteth whan the conſtable is away, 


And prively upon a night he crepfte 
In Hermegildes chambre while ſhe ſlepte. 


Wery, forwaked in hire oriſons, 
Slepeth Cuſtance, and Hermegilde alſo. 
This knight, thurgh Sathanas temptations, 


All foftely is to the bed ygo, 


And cut the throte of Hermegilde atwo, $020 


And layd the blody knif by dame Cuſtance, - 
And went his way, ther God yeve him miſchance. 


Sone after cometh this conſtable home again, 
And eke Alla, that king was of that lond, 
And faw his wife deſpitouſly yſlain, 
For which ful oft he wept and wrong his hond; 
And in the bed the blody knif he fond 
By dame Cuſtance, alas! what might ſhe ſay? 
For veray wo hire wit was all away. 


To king Alla was told all this miſchance, 5030 
And eke the time, and wher, and in what wiſe, 
That in a ſhip was fonden this Cuſtance, 

As here before ye han herd me deviſe : 
The kinges herte of pitce gan agriſe, 
Whan he faw ſo benigne a creature 
Falle in diſeſe and in miſaventure. 


For 
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For as the lamb toward his deth is brought, 

So ſtant this innocent beforn the king: 

This falſe knight, that hath this treſon wrought, 
Bereth hire in hond that ſhe hath don this thing Sa 
But natheles ther was gret murmuring 

Among the peple, and ſayn they cannot geſſe 

That ſhe had don ſo gret a wickedneſſe, 


| For they han ſeen hire ever ſo vertuous, 
And loving Hermegild right as hire lif: 
Of this bare witneſſe everich in that hous, 
Save he that Hermegild flow with his knif: 
This gentil king hath caught a gret motif 
Of this witneſs, and thought he wold enquere 
Deper in this cas, trouthe for to lere. 5050 
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Alas! Cuſtance, thou haſt no champion, 
Ne fighten canſt thou not, ſo wala wa! 
But he that ſtarf for our redemption, 

And bond Sathan, and yet lith ther he lay, 
So be thy ſtronge champion this day: 

For but if Criſt on thee miracle kithe, 
Withouten gilt thou ſhalt be ſlaine as ſwithe. 
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She ſet hire doun on knees, and thus ſhe ſayde ; 
Immortal God, that ſavedeſt Suſanne 
O04 | Fro 
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Fro falſe Meme, and thou merciful mayde, 9800 
Mary I mene, doughter to ſeint Anne, 

Beforn whos child angels fingen Ofanne, 

If I be gilteles of this felonie, 

My ſocour be, or elles ſhal J die. 


Have ye not "REA "WONT 2 pale face 
(Among a prees) gf him that hath ben lad 
Toward his deth, wher as he geteth no grace, 
And ſwiche a colour in his face hath had, 
Men mighten know him that was fo beſtad, 
Amonges all the faces in that route, 5079 
So — Cuftance, and loketh hire aboute. 
O quenes living | in proſperitee, 
Ducheſſes, and ye ladies 5 on, 
Haveth ſom rout * on hire adverſitee; 
An emperoures doughter ſtant alone; Þ 
She hath no wight to whom to 1 0 hire mone; 
O blood real, that ſtondeſt in this drede, 
F er ben wel rendes i in thy grete nede. 


This Alla king hath fiyiche compaſſioun, 
As gentil herte is fulfilled of pitee, | Foo 
That fro his eyen ran the water doun, 
Now haft]y « do fecche a book, quod he; 
And 
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And if this knight wol ſweren, how that ſhe 
'This woman ſlow, yet wol we us ayiſe, 
Whom that ye ol that ſhal ben our juſtice, 


A Breton book, written with Evangiles, 
Was fet, and on this book he ſwore anon 
She giltif was, and in the mene whiles 
An hond him ſmote upon the nekke bone, 
That doua he fell at ones as a ſtone : 

And both his eyen broſt out of his face 
In ſight of every body in that place. 


A vols was herd, in general audience, 
That ſayd; Thou haſt deſclandred gilteles 
The doughter of holy chirche in high preſence ; 
Thus haſt thou don, and yet hold I my pees. 
Of this mervaille agaſt was all the prees, 
As maſed folk they ſtonden evexich on 
For drede of wreche, faye Cuftance alone. 


Gret was the drede and eke the repentance $100 
Of hem that hadden wronge fuſpection 
Upon this ſely innocent Cuſtance; | 
And for this miracle, in concluſion, : 
And by Cuſtances mediation, 
The king, and many another in that place, 
Converted was, thanked be Criſtes grace, 8 
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This falſe knight was ſlain for his untrouthe 
By jugement of Alla haſtily; 
And yet Cuſtance had of his deth gret routhe ; : 
And after this Jeſus of his mercy 5110 
Made Alla wedden ful ſolempnely | 
This holy woman, that is ſo bright and ſhene, 
And thus hath Crift ymade 9 a quene. 


But who was woful (if I ſhal not lie) 

Of this wedding but Donegild and no mo, 

The kinges mother, ful of tyrannie ? _ 

Hire thoughte hire curſed herte braſt atwo; 

She wolde not that hire ſone had do ſo; 5 
Hire thoughte a deſpit, that he ſhulde take 

So ſtrange a creature unto his make. 5120 


1 Me lift not of the chaf POR of the ſtre 


Maken ſo long a tale, as of the corn. 


What ſhulde I tellen of the realtee 


Of this mariage, or which cours goth beforn, 
Who bloweth in a trompe or in an horn ? 

The fruit of every tale is for to fay ; 

They ete and drinke, and dance, and ſing, and play. 


They gon to bed, as it was {kill and right, 


For though that wives ben ful holy thinges, 
05 „ 
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They moſten take in patience a night 51 30 
Swiche maner neceſſaries, as ben pleſinges 
To folk that han ywedded hem with ringes, 

And lay a lite hir holineſſe aſide 

As for the time, it may no bet betide. 


On hire he gat a knave childe anon, 
And to a biſhop, and his conſtable eke 
He toke his wif to kepe, whan he is gon 
To Scotland ward, his fomen for to ſeke. 
Now faire Cuſtance, that is ſo humble and meke, 
So long is gon with childe til that fill 5140 
She halt hire chambre, abiding Criſtes will. a 


The time is come, a knave child ſhe bere; 
Mauricius at the fontſtone they him calle. 
This conſtable doth forth come a meſſager, 
And wrote unto his king that cleped was Alle, 
How that this blisful tiding is befalle, 
And other tidings ſpedeful for to ſay. 
He hath the lettre, and forth he goth his way. 


This meſſager, to don his avantage, 
Unto the kinges mother rideth ſwithe, 5150 
And ſalueth hire ful faire in his langage. 
Madame, quod he, ye may be glad and blithe, 


And thanken God an hundred thouſand ſithe; 1 
| y 
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204 T HE MAN OF LAWES TALE, 


My lady quene hath child, withouten dow, 
To joye and bliſſe of all this regne aboute. 


Lo here the lettre ſeled of this thing, 
That I moſt bere in all the haſt I may : 
If ye wol ought unto your ſone the king, 
J am your ſervant bothe night and day, | 
Donegilde anſwerd, As now at this time nay ; $169 
But here I wol all night thou take thy reft, 
To-morwe wol I fay thee what me left. 


This meſſager drank ſadly ale and wine, 
And ſtolen were his lettres prively 
Out of his box, while he ſlept as a ſwine; 
And contrefeted was ful ſubtilly 
Another lettre, wrought ful ſinfully, 
Unto the king directe of this matere 
Fro his conſtable, as ye ſhal after here. 


This lettre ſpake, the quene delivered was 5170 
Of ſo horrible a fendliche creature, 
That in the caſtle non ſo hardy was 
That any while dorſte therein endure: 


The mother was an elfe by aventure 
Vcome, by charmes or by ſorcerie, 


And everich man hateth hire compagnic, 
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Wo was this king whan he this lettre had ſein, 
But to no wight he told his ſorwes ſore, 
But of his owen hand he wrote again; 
Welcome the ſonde of Criſt for evermore 5180 
| To me, that am now lerned in his lore : 
Lord, welcome be thy luſt and thy pleſance, 
My luſt I put all in thyn ordinance. 


Kepeth this child, al be it foule or faire, 
And eke my wif, unto min home coming: 
Criſt whan him Iſt may ſenden me an heire, 
More agreable than this to my liking, 
This lettre he ſeled, prively weping, 
Which to the meſſager was taken ſone, = 
And forth he goth, ther is no more to done, 5190 


O meſſager fulfilled of dronkenefle, 
Strong 1s thy breth, thy limmes faltren ay, 
And thou bewreieſt alle ſecreneſſe; 

Thy mind 1s lorne, thou jangleſt as a jay; 
Thy face is tourned in a new array; 

Ther dronkeneſſe regneth in any route, 
Ther is no conſeil nd withouten doute. 


O Donegild, I ne hae non Eagfifh digne 


Unto thy GN and thy tirannie: 
And 


5 
17 
1 
\ 
; 
C 
* 
176 
4 
I 
1 
R 
£ 
1, 
' 
130 
c 
* 
1 
{ 
K. 
4 
4's 
4 
+ 
1 
L 
"vj 
. 
2 
2 
1 
, 
% 
* 
by 15 
49 
1 
1 
TH! 
1 
5 
13 
0 
| 
* 4 
\ 
79 
1 
i 1 
LIC! 
n 
7 (if 
9 
is J 
9 
ft 
. 
11 
9 
Wet 
a 
J 
43% 
9 
2 N 
4X 
4 
»; 9 
3.4 
74 
18 
* +». 
15 * 284 
i»: H 
1 
5 
. 5 
"2+ 
T : 
44 
LET 
2% 
17 1 
Fg 
5 Yv 
= 
BL . 
wr | 
4 
* 
1 
4 bh 
21. 
47 
N 
44 
uh 
=Þ 
N 
I 
4 
: . 
E\ 
4 
FS 
x 
? 
nw 
11 
1 
1 
$7 
1 
"ot 
q 24 
i 
{1 
«#3 
4 
Li 
Ls. 
1 
2% 
7 
: 
3.34 
Ni 
"Ms 
8 * 
Ph 
+ 
155 
Me | 
Wa 
53544 
AN 
Y 


1 
N 
i 


** = 0 — — 5 
F. RE UF I —_ mY . — 
. r 8 


— - a « i” 
— - - - 2 — S 3 # 
ä _ — ———ů— . — > * — l TIDY FS on CE TT ES ils ow cer AR LN — . pon of _ I — 
_ = — a r 7 . e . 6 . — * 4 1 
rt; ITE teens ne Ire ge — | = Oe EI N 
* © aA, * 1 « - 1 X ar : 0 . — _ a — — Es 2 OA 2. * L 7 TE wm,” - 3 4 \ 
— — — = + Ft ns a RE x . ee > ar n WF, . Tn, : £ 3 2 g- OS"Ouh — — 80 "A, 7 7 - 3 = 
———_— — - 5 1 r 3 WIR . 2 5 5 — F n 8 r N 2 — 5 
6 2 % — & — - — by 9 2 2. RR : 1 2 r ME 7 3 2 ow, 


«IE Fat 2 


2 
* 8 
docks — — uo + — 
. — — ES IN Re 
CS FSG III WES ET re 
8 - 4 Be 8 2 — 8 77 
= — 2 OTIS home wants gen 6 — — — 
* Te a wn, Se. *22, Den 4 ACRE EL 


206 THE MAN OF LAWES TALE. 


And therfore to the fende I thee reſigne, 95260 
Let him enditen of thy traitorie. | 
Fy manniſh, fy; o nay by God I lie; 

Fy fendliche ſpirit, for I dare wel telle, 

Though thou here walke, thy ſpirit is in lielle. 


This meſſager cometh fro the king again, 
And at the kinges modres court he light, 
And ſhe was of this meſſager ful fayn, 
And pleſed him in all that ever ſhe might. 
He dranke, and wel his girdel underpight ; 
He ſlepeth, and he ſnoreth in his giſe $219 
All night, until the TOO wiſe. 


| Eft were his lettres ſtolen everich on, 
And contrefeted lettres in this wiſe. 
The king commanded his conſtable anon 
Up peine of hanging and of high jewiſe, 
That he ne ſhulde ſoffren in no wiſe 
Cuſtance within his regne for to abide 
Three daies and a quarter of a tide ; 


But in the fame ſhip as he hire fond, 
Hire and. hire yonge ſone, and all hire gere 5220 
He ſhulde put, and croude hire fro the lond, 
And — that ſhe never eft come there. 
O my 


THE MAN OF LAWES TALE. 207 


O my Cuſtance, wel may thy ghoſt have fere, 
And ſleping in thy dreme ben in penance, 
Whan Donegild caft all this ordinance. 


This meſſager on morwe whan he awoke, 

Unto the caſtel halt the nexte way ; 

And to the conſtable he the lettre toke ; 

And whan that he this pitous lettre ſey, 

Ful oft he ſayd alas, and wala wa; 5230 
Lord Criſt, quod he, how may this world endure 2 
So ful of ſinne is many a creature. 


„9 


O mighty God, if that it be thy will, 
Sin thou art rightful juge, how may it be 
That thou wolt ſoffren innocence to ſpill, 
And wicked folk regne in proſperitee? 

A good Cuſtance, alas! fo wo is me, 
That I mote be thy turmentour, or dey 
On ſhames deth, ther is non other wey. 


Wepen both yong and old in al that place, 5249 
Whan that the king this curſed lettre ſent: 
And Cuſtance with a dedly pale face 
The fourthe day toward the ſhip ſhe went : 
But natheles ſhe taketh in good entent 
The will of Criſt, and kneling on the ſtrond 
She ſayde, Lord, ay welcome be thy ſond. 
; | 5 
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2 THE MAN Gr LAWES TALE. 
He that me kepte fro the falſe blame, 

While I was in the lond amonges you, 

He can me kepe fro harme and eke fro ſhame 

In the falt ſee, although I ſe not how: gags 

As ſtrong as ever he was, he is yet now, 

In him truft I, and in his mothęr dere, 

That is to me my fail and eke my ftere; 


Hire litel child lay weping ini hire arm, 
And Eneling pitouſly to him ſhe ſaid, 
Pees, litel ſone, I wol do thee no harm: 0 
With that hire couverchief of hire hed ſhe braidy - 
And over his litel eyen ſhe it laid, 
And in hire arme ſhe lulleth it ful faſt, _ 
And into the heven hire eyen up ſhe caſt, $260 


Mother, quod ſhe, and mayden bright Marie, 
Soth is, that thurgh womannes eggement 
Mankind was lorne, and damned ay to die, 

For which thy child was on a erois yrent s 

Thy blisful eyen ſaw all his turment, 

Than is ther no compariſon betwene 

Thy wo, and any wo man may ſuſtene. 
Thou faw thy child yſlain before thin eyen, 


And yet now liveth my litel child parfay : 
| Now 


RD 
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Now, lady bright, to whom all woful erien, 527 
Thou glory of womanhed, thou faire may, 
Thou haven of refute, bright ſterre of day, 


Rew on my child, that of thy gentilleſſe N 
Reweſt on every rewful in diſtreſſe. {| 
O litel child, alas! what is thy gilt; 1 
That never wroughteſt ſinne as yet parde ? ih, 
Why wol thin harde father have thee ſpilt ? q 
O mercy, dere conſtable, (quod ſhe) 1 
As let my litel child dwell here with thee : 1 
And if thou darſt not ſaven him fro blame, 5280 9 
So kiſſe him ones in his fadres name. i 
Therwith ſhe loketh backward to the lond, * 
And ſaide; Farewel, houſbong routheles ! 'þ 
And up ſhe riſt, and walketh doun the ſtrond ip 
Toward the fs. hire foloweth all the prees : 70 
And ever ſhe praieth hire child to hold his pees, 1 
And taketh hire leve, and with an holy entent 1 
She bleſſeth hire, and into the ſhip ſhe went. — == 


Vitailled was the ſhip, it is no drede, 
Habundantly for hire a ful long ſpace: 5290 
And other neceſſaries that ſhuld nede ES 
She had ynow, heried be Goddes grace : 
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And bring hire home, I can no better ay, | 
— bro gs 9 


Alla che W home ſone alter his 
* Unto his caſtel, of the which I told, 
And aſketh wher his wif and his child is; 
The conſtable gan about his herte cold. 
And plainly all the matere he him told | $300 
As ye han herd, I can tell it no better, . 
And ſhewed the king his ſele and his letter; 


And ſaide; Lord, as ye commanded me 
Up peine of deth, ſo have J don certain. 
This meſſager turmented was, til he 
Moſte beknowe, and tellen plat and plain, 
Fro night to night in what place he had lain: 
And thus by wit and ſubtil enquering 
Enagined was by whom this harm gan ſpring. 


The hand was knowen that the lettre wrote, 5310 
And all the venime of this curſed dede ; 
But in what wiſe, certainly I rot.” 
The effect is this, that Alla out of drede 
His moder ſlew, that moun men plainly rede, 
For that ſhe traitour was to hire ligeance : 
_ Thus endeth this old Donegild with meſchance. 
The 
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The ſorwe that chis Alla night and day 
Maketh for his wif and for his child alſo, 
Ther is no tonge that it tellen may. 


But now wol I agen to Cuſtance =—_ $320 | 


That fleteth in the ſee in peine and wo 
Five yere and more, as liked Criſtes ſonde, | 
E A that hire ſhip PPP to the londe. 


Under an hethen caſtel at the aft, 
(Of which the name in my text I not find) 
Cuftance and eke hire child the ſee up caſt. 
Almighty God, that ſaved all mankind, _ 
Have on Cuſtance and on hire child ſom mind, 
That fallen is in hethen hond eftfone 
In point to ſpill, as I ſhal tell 1 ſone. 3330 


Doun fro the caſtel cometh ther many a ich 
To gauren on this ſhip, and on Cuſtance: 
But ſhortly fro the caſtel on a night, ; 
The lordes ſteward (God yeve him meſchance) 
A theef, that had reneyed our creance, . 
Came into the ſhip alone, and ſaid, he ph 
Hire lemman bes whether ſhe wolde or n 


Wo was this aha woman the beg 
Hie childe eried, and ſhe cried ——_ 3 


8 But 


44 
2 pe + 
. 
= 
en. 
408 
CPS, Fy 

53 

"LW 

WH > + 
, : £ 

4. % l 

8 

1 l 

oy \ 

5 

S. 3 

1 8 

1333 

i il 

1 
* 

1 

1 
* 

14 
bd 4 
#; 

* by . 
* 
MY 

BE. 
1 4 

£4 
09, 
1 
T ihe 
9 

19 

1 
44 — 
i LA 

i, ? 
; 'D's 

vi 
< "LI 
oY ,- 

3,3 
þ i 
- 
"120 
& | 

[8 

' LAY 
H ty \ 
4 

on 
* 
0 
? #4 
9 
1 | 
620 
8 

F. 12 
* 1 b 
Is 
x 
1 
1-0 

1 
＋ 
4 =_ 
4 j | 
* rn 
; ol 

* 
= 
8 
* 
45 
Hy 
e 
> 
of 


Aͤnd to deliver out of wretchedneſſe 


| 212 THE MAN OF LAWES TALE 


But blisful Mary halpe hire right anon, 5340 

For with hire ſtrogling wel and mightily 

The theef fell over bord al fodenly, 

And in the ſee he drenched for vengeance, 
And thus hath Criſt unwemmed kept Cuſtance. 


O foule luſt of luxurie, lo thin ende, 
Nat only that thou fainteſt mannes mind, 
But veraily thou wolt his body ſhnende. 
Th'ende of thy werk, or of thy luſtes blind, 
Is complaining: how many may men find, 
That not for werk ſomtime, but for th*entent 53 50 
To don this Anne, ben other {lain or ſhent. | 


Ho may chis weke woman han the ftrength | 
Hire w defend again this renegate ? "RF Be 
O Golias, unmeſurable of length, 

How mighte David maken thee ſo mate? 
So yonge, and of armure ſo deſolate, 

How dorſt he loke upon thy dredful face? 
Wel may men ſeen it was but Goddes grace. 


Who yaf Judith corage or hardinefſe 
To ſleen him Holofernes in his tent, a 5360 


The peple of God ? I ſay for this entent, 
That right as God ſpirit of vigour ſent 
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| To hem, and ſaved hem out of meſchance, 
So.ſent he _ and * to 3 t 


Forth goth hire ſhip thurghout the narwe mouth 
Of Jubaltare and Septe, driving alway, 
Somtime Weſt, and ſomtime North and South, 
And ſomtime Eſt, ful many a wery day: | 
Til Criſtes moder (bleſſed be ſhe ay) 5370 
Hath ſhapen thurgh hire endeles goodneſſe 
To make an end of all hire hevineſſe. 


4 1 _ ES — we ern — —— 
——— — —— 


| Now let us ſtint of Cuſtance but a throw, 
And ſpeke we of the Romane emperour, 
That out of Surrie hath by lettres knowe 
The ſlaughter of criſten folk, and diſnonour 
Don to his doughter by a falſe traitour, 

I mene the curſed wicked Soudanneſſe, 

That at the feſt let ſleen enen eee, 


For which this emperour hath ſent anon -- 5380 
His ſenatour, with real ordinance, ' Tn 
And other lordes, God wote, many on, 
-On Surriens to taken high vengeance : 

They brennen, ſleen, and bring hem to meſchance 
Ful many a day: but ſhortly this is th'ende, 


Homward to Rome wY ſhapen hem to wende. 
P . This 
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AT his Fenn epairath with vibes 

To Rome ward, ſayling ful really, | 
And met the ſhip driving, as faith the ſtorie, - 
In which Cuſtance fitteth ful pitouſly: 5396 
Nothing ne knew he what ſhe was, ne why i 
She was in ſwiche array, ne ſhe wil ſey | 


Of hire cſtat, though ut ſhe ſhulde 5 | 


He bringeth Tok to Rome, 1 to his wif 
He yaf hire, and hire yonge fone alſo: : 
And with the ſenatour ſhe lad hire lif, 
Thus can our lady bringen out of wo 
Woful Cuſtance, and many another mo: 
And longe time dwelled ſhe in that place, 
In holy * wn 5400 


The 8 wif bire aunte was, 
But for all that ſhe knew hire never the more; 
I wol no longer tarien in this cas, 
But to king Alla, which I ſpake of yore, 
That for his wif wepeth and fiketh fore, 
I wol returne, and let I wol Cuſtance 
 -Under the mn nn ns. 


Alla, which thax had YN oder . 
Upxa a day fell in ſwiche repentance, 45K 
| FF That 
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5410 


That if I ſhortly tellen ſhal and plain, 

To Rome he cometh to receive his penance, | 
And putte him in the popes ordinance 

In high and low, and Jeſu Criſt beſought, 
Foryeve his wicked werkes that he had wrought. - 


The fame anon thurghout the toun is born, 
How Alla king ſhal come on pilgrimage, 
By herbergeours that wenten him beforn, 
For which the ſenatour, as was uſage, 
Rode him againe, and many of his linage, 
As wel to ſhewen his high magnificence, $420 
As to don any king 2 reverence, | | 


Gret chere doth this noble ſenatour 
To king Alla, and he to him alſo; | | 
Everich of hem doth other gret honour ; - 
And ſo befell, that in a day or to 
This ſenatour is to king Alla go 
To feſt, and ſhortly, if I ſhal not lie, 
Cuſtances ſone went in his f 


Som men . fain at r requeſte of Cuſtance 


This ſenatour hath lad this child to feſte: 5430 


I may not tellen every circumſtance, 

Be as be may, ther was he at the leſte: 

But ſoth 1 is this, chat at his mothers heſte | 
FP £4 Beforn 
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216 THE MAN oF LAWES: TALE, 
Heforn Alla, during the metes ſpace, 


The child ſtood, n in the kinges face. 


This 2 Alla king hath of this child gret wonder, | 
And to the ſenatour he ſaid anon, 
Whos is that faire child that ſtondeth onder; 
I n'at, quod he, by God and by Seint John; 
A moder he hath, but fader hath he non, 5449 
That I of wote : but ſhortly in a ſtound 5 


He told Alla how that this child was . 


But God wot, quod this ſenatour alfo, 


So vertuous a liver in all my lif 


Ne ſaw I never, as ſhe, ne herd of =_ 
Of worldly woman, maiden, widewe or wif : 
I dare wel ſayn hire hadde lever a knif 


Thurghout hire breſt, than ben a woman wikke, 


Ther is no man coude —_ hire to that prikke. 


Now was this-child as . unto Cuſtance 5450 
As poſfible is a creature to be: 5 
This Alla hath the face in remembrance 
Of dame Cuſtance, and theron muſed he, 


If that the childes moder were aught ſhe 


That is his wif, and prively he ſighte, 
And ſped him fro the table that he mighte, 


— 


Parfay, 
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Parfay, thought he, fantome is in min hed. 

J ought to deme of {ſkilful jugement, 

That in the ſalte ſee my wif is ded, | 

And afterward he made his argument; 5460 
What wot I, if that Criſt have hider ſent 

My wif by ſee, as wel as he hire lent | 

To my contree, fro thenaes that ſhe went 


And after noon tad with the fenatour 
Goth Alla, for to ſee this wonder chance, 
This ſenatour doth Alla gret honour, 
And haſtily he ſent after Cuftance : 
But truſteth wel, hire luſte not to dance. 
Wuhan that ſhe wiſte wherfore was that ſonde, 
Unnethe upon hire feet ſhe mighte ſtonde. 5450 
Whan Alla ſaw his wif, faire he hire grette, | 
And wept, that it was routhe for to ſee, 
For at the firſte look he on hire ſette 
He knew wel veraily that it was ſhe; 
And ſhe for ſorwe, as domb ſtant as a tree: 
So was hire herte ſhette in hire diſtreſſe, 
Wuhan ſhe remembered his unkindenefſe, 


Twies the ſwouneth in his owen fight, 
He wepeth and him excuſeth pitouſly : | 
| Now 
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Now God, quod he, and all his halwes bright $480 
So willy on my ſoule as have mercy, _ 

That of your harme as gilteles am I, 

As is Maurice my ſone, ſo like your face, 

Elles the fend me fetche out of this 1 


Long was the 88 BY the bitter peine, 
Or that hir woful hertes mighten ceſe, 

Gret was the pitee for to here hem pleine, 

Thurgh whiche pleintes gan hir wo encreſe. 

I pray you all my labour to releſc, 

I may not tell hir wo until to-morwe, 68490 
I am ſo wery for to ſpeke of ſorwe. 9 


But finally, whan that the ſoth is wit, 
That Alla gilteles was of hire wo, 
I trow an hundred times han t ey ki, 
And ſwiche a bliſſe is ther betwix hem "wy 
That fave the joye that laſteth evermo, 
"Ther is non like, that any creature 
Hath ſeen or ſhal, while that the world may dure. 


Tho praied ſhe hire huſbond mekely 
In releef of hire longe pitous pine, $5500 
That he wold pray hire fader ſpecially, . 
That of his mageſtee he wold encline 


To voucheſauf ſom day with him to dine: 4 
| 9 | She 
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Phe praied him eke, he ſhulde by no way 
Pato hire fader no ward of hire ſay. 


Sor rin hes how that the child Maurice | : 
Doth this meſſage until this emperour: Py 
But as I geſſe, Alla was not ſo nice, 

To him that is fo ſoveraine of honour, 

As he that is of criſten folk the flour, 5510 

Send any child, but it is bet to deme 

He went himſelf, and ſo it may wel ſeme. 
N 


This emperour hath granted gentilly 
To come to dinner, as he him beſoughte ; 
And wel rede I, he loked befily 4 
Upon this child, and on his doughter thought, 
Alla goth to his inne, and as him ought 
Arraied for this feſte in every wiſe, 
As ferforth.as his conning 1 ſuffice, 


The morwe came, ond All gan hin gef, $520 
And eke his wif, this emperour to mete: 
And forth they ride in joye and in gladneſle, 

And whan ſhe ſaw hire fader in the ſtrete, 

She light adoun and falleth him. to fete. 

Fader, quod ſhe, your yonge child Cuſtance 
Is now ful clene out of your remembrance. 


= 
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I am your doughter, your Cuſtance, quod ſhe, 
That whilom ye han ſent into Surrie : | 
It am I, fader, that in the ſalte ſee 
Was put alone, and dampned for to die. 5530 

Now, goode fader, I you mercy crie, | 
Send me no more into non hethenefle, . 
But thanketh my lord here of his k indeneſſe. 


Who can the pitous joye tellen all 
. Betwix hem thre, fin they ben thus ymette? 
But of my tale make an ende I ſhal, 
The day goth faſt, I wol no longer lette. 
Thiſe glade folk to dinner ben yſette, 
In joy and bliſſe at mete I let hem dwell, 
A thouſand fold wel more than I can tell. 5540 


8 This child Maurice was fithen emperourt 
| Made by the pope, and lived criſtenly, 
To Criſtes chirche did he gret honour: 
{But let all his ſtorie paſſen by, 
Of Cuſtance is my tale ſpecially, 
In the olde Romane geſtes men may find 
Maurices lif, I bere it not in mind. 


This king Alla, whan he his time fey, 
Wich his Cuſtance, his holy wif fo fwete, 
| ä | _ 


| g 
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To Englond ben they come the righte wey, 5550 
Ther as they live in joye and in quiete. 
But litel while it laſteth J you hete, 

Joye of this world for time wol not abide, 


Fro day to N it changeth as the tide. 


Who ED ever in frichs Ae o Et 
That him ne meved other conſcience, 
Or ire, or talent, or ſom kin affray, -. 
Envie, or pride, or paſſion, or offence ? "Js 
I ne ſay but for this end this ſentence, 
That litel while in joye or in pleſance © 5560 
Laſteth the blifle of Alla with Cuſtance. 


For deth, that taketh of hie and low his rente, 
Whan paſſed was a yere, even as geſſe, 
Out of this world this king Alla he hente, 


Dor whom Cuſtance hath ful gret hevineſſe. 


Now let us praien God his ſoule bleſſe: 
And dame Cuſtance finally to ſay, 
Toward the toun of Rome goth hire 248 


To Ro is come this holy creature, 
And finde th ther hire frendes hole and ſound: 5570 
Now is ſhe ſcaped all hire aventure : 
And whan that ſhe hire fader hath yfound, 
Doun on hire knees . ſhe to ground, 
Weping 
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{| 


"* 


: Weping for tenderneſſe in herte blithe 
She herieth God an hundred thouſand fithe, 


In verde aud in holy almeſſe dede mM” 
They liven alle, and never aſonder wands... 
Till deth departeth hem, this lif they lede : 


And fareth now wel, my tale is at an ende. 
| Now Jeſu Criſt, that of his — $580 


Joye after wo, governe us in his grace, 


And kepe us alle that ben in this place. 
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ExPERIENCE, though non auctoritee 


Were in this world, is right ynough for me 


To ſpeke of wo that is in mariage: 

For, lordings, fin I twelf yere was of age, 
(Thanked be God that is gterne on live) 
Huſbondes at chirche dore have I had five, 


L 


(f I ſo often might han wedded be) 


And all were worthy men in hir degree. 2 5590 
But me was told, not longe time agon is, 


That fithen Criſt ne went never but onis 


To wedding, in the Cane of Galilee, 

That by that ilke enſample taught he me, 

That I ne ſhulde wedded be but ones. 

Lo, herke eke, which a ſharpe word for the nones 
Beſide 
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Beſide a welle Jeſu God and man 

Spake in reprefe of the Samaritan 

Thou haſt yhadde five huſbonds, ſayde he ; 

And thilke man, that now hath wedded thee, 5600 

Is not thyn huſbond : thus faid he certain, 

What that he ment therby, I can not ſain. 

But that I aſke, why that the fifthe man 

Was non huſbond to the Samaritan? 

How many might ſhe have in mariage * 

Yet herd I never tellen in min age 

Upon this noumbre diffinitioun; 

Men may devine, and gloſen up and doun. 

But wel I wot, expreſſe withouten lie 

God bad us for to wex and multiplie ; 5610 

That gentil text can I wel underſtond. | 

Eke wel I wot, he ſayd, that min huſbond 

Shuld leve fader and moder, and take to me; 

But of no noumbre mention made he 

Of bigamig, or of octogamie; : 

Why ſhuld men than ſpeke of it vilanie y N 

Lo here the wiſe king Dan Salomon, 

1 trow he hadde wives mo than on, 

(As wolde God it leful were to me | 

To be refreſhed half fo oft as he) ' $620 

Which a gift of God had he for alle his wives ? 

No man hath bwichs, that in this world on live is. 
God 


7 
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God wot, this noble king, as to my witte, 
The firſte night had many a mery fitte 
With eche of mts dt ating Bi. | 
Blefſed be God that I have wedded five, 
Welcoms the fixthe whan that ever he ſhall, | 
For fith I wol not kepe me chaſte in all, 
Whan min huſbond is fro the world ygon, 
Som eriſten man ſhal wedden me anon. 5630 
For than the apoſtle ſaith, that I am fre 
To wedde a goddeſhalf- wher it liketh me. 
He faith, that to be wedded is no ſinne; 
Better is to be wedded than to brinne. 
What rekketh me though folk ſay vilanie 
Of ſhrewed Lamech, and his bigamie ? 
I wot wel Abraham was an holy man, 
And Jacob eke, as fer as ever I can, _ 
And eche of hem had wives mo than two, 
And many another holy man alſo. 5640 
Wher can ye ſeen in any maner age 
That highe God defended mariage 
By expreſſe word? I pray you telleth me, 
Or wher commanded he virginitee ? 
[ wot as wel as ye, it is no drede, 
The apoſtle, whan he ſpake of maidenhede, - 
He faid, that precept therof had he non: 
Men may conſeille a woman to ben on, 
RY : _— 
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| But conſeilling is no commandement; 

He put it in dur owen jugement. 5656 
For hadde God cortittiatided ttiaitletrHiede, | 

Than had he dampned wedding out of dtede 7 A 

And certes, if ther wefe no fede yſowe, 

Virginitee than WRerof Thuld it growe 5 
Poule dotfte not cotnmandlen at the leſt 

A thing, of which his maiſter yaf non heft; 

The dart is ſette up for virginitee 

Catch who fo may, who retmetli beft let fee; 


But this word is nt take of every wight, 


But ther as God wol yeve it of his might. 6666 

1 wot wel that the apoſtle was a maid, a 

But natheles, thiotglłi thi he wrote and faid, 

He wold that every Wight wert ſwiche as he, 

All n'is bet ebfſeil to virginitee, f 

And for t& ben à wif he yaf me lere, 

Of indulgence; ſo wis i non repreve 

To wedden me, if that my make die, 

Withoute exceptiot of bigamie; | 
All were it go6d jo! woman for to touche, 

(He ment as in his bed or in Ris couche) 5670 

For peril is both fire and tow to aſſemble; | 

Ye know what this enfample may reſemble.” 
This is all and ſom, he held virginitee 

More parfit chu wedding in freelte :: 
Vo 1. I. Q | (Freeltee 
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(Freeltee clepe J, but if that he and ſhe 
Wold lede hir lives all in chaſtitee) 
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1 graunt it wel, I have of non envie, 

Who maidenhed preferre to bigamie; 

It liketh hem to be elene in body and goſt: 

Of min eſtat I wol not maken boſt. 56860 
For wel ye know, a lord in his bouſheld „ 


Ne hath nat every veſſell all of gold: 


Som ben of tree; and don hir lord ſervice. 
God clepeth folk to him in ſondry wiſe, 


And everich hath of God a propre gift, 


Som this, ſom that, as that him liketh ſhift. 
Virginitee i is gret perfection, 

And continence eke with devotion : 

But Criſt, that of perfection is welle, e 
Ne bade not every wight he ſhuld go ſelle 5690 


All that he had, and yeve it to the poure, 


And in ſwiche wiſe folow him and his lore : 
He ſpake to hem that wold live parfitly, 
And, lordings, (by your leve) that am nat I; 
I wol beſtow the flour of all myn age 
In th' actes and the fruit of mariage. 

Tell me alfo, to what concluſion 
Were membres made of generation, 
And of ſo parfit wiſe a wight ywrought ? 


Trufteth me wel, N were nat made for nbught. 
_ Glote 


? # 
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Gloſe who ſo wol, and fay bothe up and doun, 
That they were os for purgatioun . 
Of urine, and of other thinges ſmale, 
And eke to know a female from a male: 
And for non other cauſe ? ſay ye no? 
The experience wot wel it is not ſo. my 
So that the clerkes be not with me wroth, | 1 75 
I ſay this, that they maked ben for 1 
This is to ſayn, for office, and for eſe TR 
Of engendrure, ther we not God diſpleſe. 5710 
Why ſhuld men elles in hir bookes ſette, _ _ 
That man ſhal yelden to his wif hire dette? 
Now wherwith ſhuld he make his n 
If he ne uſed his ſely inſtrument? 
Than were they "made upon a. creature 
To purge urine, and eke for engendrure. 

But I ſay not that every wight is hold, 
That hath ſwiche harneis as I to you told, 
To gon and uſen hem in engendrure - 
Than ſhuld men take of chaſtitee no cure. $720 
Crift was a maide, and ſhapen as a man, | 
And many a ſeint, fith that this world began, 
Yet lived they ever in parfit chaſtitee. 
I will envie with no virginitee. 
Let hem with bred of pured whete be fed, 
And let us wives eten barly bred. 


Ex And 
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And yet with barly bred, Mark tellen can, 


Our Lord Jefu refreſhed many à man. 


In ſwiche eftat as God hath cleped us, 
I wol perſever, I nam not precious, $515. 
In wifhode wol I uſe min inftrument 
As frely as my maker hath it ſent. 
If 1 be dan ngerous God yeve me ſorwe, 
Min huſbond ſnal it have both even and morwe, 
Wuhan that him liſt come forth and pay h his dette, 
An huſbond wol 1 have, I wol not lette, 0 ; 
Which ſhal be both my dettour and my thrall, 
And have his tribulation withall 
Upon his fleſh, while that I am his wif. 
I have the power during all my ny Lie $749 
Upon his propre body, and nat he; : | 
Right thus the apoſtle told i it unto me, 
And bad our huſbonds for to love us wel; : 
All this ſentence me liketh every del. 

Up ſtert the pardoner, and that anon, 
Now, dame, quod he, by God and by Seint John, 
Ye ben a noble prechour 1 in this cas. 
I was about to wed a wif, alas! | 
What? fhuld [ bie it on my tleth ſo dere? 
Yet had I lever wed no wif to-yere. $7.59 

Abide, quod ſhe, my tale is not begonne, 
Nay, thou ſhalt drinken of angther donne 
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Er that T go, ſhal favour worſe than ale, 

And whan that I have told thee forth my tale 

Of tribulation in mariage, | 

Of which J am expert in all min age, 

(This is to ſayn myſelf hath ben the whippe) 

Than maieft thou cheſen wheder thou wolt ſippe 

Of thilke tonne, that I ſhal abroche, | 

Beware of it, er thou to neigh approche, 5760 

For I ſhal tell enſamples mo than ten : 

Who ſo that n'ill beware by other men 

By him ſhal other men corrected be: 7 

Thiſe ſame wordes writeth Ptholomee, 

Rede in his Almageſte, and take it there. 
Dame, I wold pray you,” if your will it were, 

Sayde this pardoner, as ye began, 

Tell forth your tale, and ſpareth for no man, 

And techeth us yonge men of your practike. 
Gladly, quod ſhe, fin that it may you like. 5770 

But that I pray to all this compagnie, 

If that I ſpeke after my fantaſie, 

As taketh not a greefe of that I ſay, 

For min entente is not but for to play. | 
Now, fares, than wol I tell you forth my tale. 

As ever mote I drinken win or ale | 

I ſhal fay ſoth, the huſbondes that I had 

As three of hem were good, and two were bad. 
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The three were goode men and riche and olde, 


Unnethes mighten they the ſtatute holde, 5780 


In which that they were bounden unto me, 


Ye wot wel what I mene of this parde, 


As God me helpe, I laugh whan that I thinks; 


How pitouſly a-night J made hem ſwinke, 

But by my fay, I tolde of it no ſtore : 

They had me yeven hir lond and hir treſore, 

Me neded not do lenger diligence 

To win hir love, or don hem reverence. 

They loved me ſo wel by God above, " 
That I ne tolde no deintee of hir love. 5790 
A wife woman wol beſie hire ever in on 
To geten hir love, ther as ſhe hath non. 


But fith J had hem holly in min hond, 


And that they hadde yeven me all hir lond, 


What ſhuld I taken kepe hem for to pleſe, 


But it were for my profit, or min eſe ? 
I ſet hem fo a- werke by my fay, | 

That many a night they ſongen wala wa, 

The bacon was not fet for hem, I trow, 

That ſom men have in Eſſex at Donmow. 5800 
I governed hem ſo wel after my lawe, 
That eche of hem ful blisful was and fawe 
To bringen me gay thinges fro the feyre. 
They were ful glade whan I ſpake hem fayre, 
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For God it wot, I chidde hem ſpitouſſy. 
Now herkeneth how I bare me proprely. 
Ve wiſe wives, that can underſtond, 
Thus ſhul ye ſpeke, and bere hem wrong on hond, 
For half ſo boldely can cher no man 
Sweren. and lien as a woman can. 5810 
(I fay not this by wives that ben wiſe, | 
But if it be whan they hem miſaviſe.) 
A wiſe wif if that ſhe can hire good, 
Shal beren hem on hond the cow is wood, 
And taken witneſſe of hire owen mayd . 
Of hir aſſent: but herkeneth how I ſayd. 
Sire olde kaynard, is this thin _ 1 
Why is my neigheboures wif ſo gay? 
She is honoured over al wher ſhe os.” 
I fit at home, I have no thrifty cloth, 5820 
What doſt thou at my neigheboures hous ? 
Is ſhe fo faire? art thou ſo amorous? 
What rowneſt thou with our maide? benedicite, | 
Sire olde lechour, let thy japes be. 
And if I have a goſſib, or a frend, 
(Withouten gilt) thou chideſt as a fend, 
If that I walke or play unto his hous. 
Thou comeſt home as dronken as a mous, 
And precheſt on thy benche with evil. prefe: 
Thou * to me, it is a gret meſchiefe 58 30 
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And ſom, for ſhe can other ſing or dance, 


Thus goth all to the devil by thy tale; 


Til the may finden ſom man hire to chepe. 5859 


(As fayſt thou) that wol ben withoute a make. 
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To wed a poure Woman, for coſtage: 
And if that ſhe be riche of high parage, 
Than ſayſt thou, that it is a tourmentrie 


And if that ſhe be faire, thou veray knave, 
Thou ſayſt that every holour wol hire have. 

She may no while in chaſtitee abide, 6 

That is aſſailled upon every fide. 

Thou ſayſt ſom folk deſire us for richeſſe, 

Som for gur ſhape, and ſam for our fairneſſe, 5840 


And ſom for gentilleſſe and daliance, 
Som for hire hondes and hire armes ſmale: 


Thou ſayſt, men may not kepe a caſtel wal, 
It may ſo long aſſailled be aver al, 

And if that ſhe be foul, thou ſayſt, that ſhe 
Coveteth every man that ſhe may ſee; 
For as a ſpaniel; ſhe. wol on him lepe, 


Ne non ſo grey goos goth ther in the lake, 


And ſayſt, it is an hard thing for to welde 

A thing, that no man. wol his thankes helde. 
Thus fayſt thou, lorel, whan thou goſt to bed, 

And that no wiſe man nedeth for to wed, 


Ne 
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Ne no man that entendeth unto heven. 
With wilde thonder dint and firy leven 


Mote thy welked nekke be to- broke, 
Thou ſayſt, that dropping houſes, and eke.ſinoke, 
And chiding wives maken men to flee $861 


Out of hir owen hous; a, benedicite, 

What aileth ſwiche an old man for to chide ? 
Thou fayſt, we wives wol our vices hide, 

Til we be faſt, and tan we wol hem ſhewe. 

Wel may that be a: proverbe of a fhrewe. | 
Thou ſayſt, that.oxen, afſes, hora, and houndes, 

They ben aſſaied at diverſe ſtoundes, 

Baſines, lavoures, or that men hem bie, 

Spones, ſtooles, and all ſwiche huſbondrie, 5870 

And ſo ben pottes, clothes, and aray, 

But folk of wives maken non aſſay, 

Til they ben wedded, olde dotard ſhrewe! 

And than, ſayſt thou, we wol our vices ſnewe. 
Thou fayſt alfo, that ĩt diſpleſeth me, 

But if that thou wolt preiſen my beautee, 

And but thou pore alway upon my face, 

And clepe me faire dame in every place; 

And but thou make a feſte on thilke day: 

That I was borne, and make me freſh and gays 5880 

And but thou do to my norice honour, 


And to my chamberere within my bour, 
| | And 


234 THE WIF OF BATHES PROLOGUE: 
And to my faders folk, and myn allies ; 
Thus ſayſt thou, olde barel ful of lies. 

And yet alſo of our prentis Jankin, 
For his criſpe here, ſhining as gold ſo fin, 
And for he ſquiereth me both up and doun, 
Yet haſt thou caught a falſe ſuſpection: 
I wol him nat, though thou were ded to-morwe. 

But tell me this, why hideſt thou with ſorwe 5890 
The keies of thy cheſt away fro me ? 
It is my good as wel as thin parde. 
What, weneſt thou make an idiot of our dame? 
Now by that Lord that cleped is Seint Jame, 
Thou ſhalt, nat bothe, though that thou were wood, 
Be maiſter of my body and of my good, 
That on thou ſhalt forgo mavgre thin eyen. 
What helpeth it of me to enquere and ſpien? 
I trow thou woldeſt locke me in thy cheſte. 
Thou ſhuldeſt ſay, Fayrwif, go wher thee leſte; 5900 
Take your diſport ; I wol nat leve no tales; 


I know you for a trewe wif, dame Ales. 


We love no man, that taketh kepe or charge 
Wher that we gon, we wol be at our large, 
Of alle men ybleſſed mote he be 
The wiſe aſtrologien Dan Ptholomee, 
That ſayth this proverbe in his Almageſte: 
Of alle men his wiſdom is higheſte, 
| That 
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That rekketh not who hath the world in hond. _ 
By this proverbe thou ſhalt wel underſtond, 5910 
Have thou ynough, what thar thee rekke or care 
How merily that other folkes fare? | 
For certes, olde dotard, by your leve, 155 
Ye ſhullen have queint right ynough at eve. 
He is to gret a nigard that wol werne 
A man to light a candel at his lanterne; 
He ſhal have never the leſſe light parle. 
Have thou ynough, thee thar not plainen thee. 
Thou ſayſt alſo, if that we make us gay 
With clothing and with precious array, 5920 
That it is peril of our chaſtitee. | . 
And yet with ſorwe thou enforceſt thee, 
And ſayſt thiſe wordes in the apoſtles name: 
In habit made with chaſtitee and ſhame 
Ye women ſhul appareile you, (quod he) 
And nat in treſſed here, and gay perrie, 
As perles, ne with gold, ne clothes riche. 
After thy text, ne after thy rubriche 
I wol not work as mochel as a gnat. 
Thou ſayſt alſo, Iwalke out like a cat; 5930 
For who ſo wolde ſenge the cattes ſkin, 
Than wol the cat wel dwellen in hire in; 
And if the cattes ſkin be ſleke and gay, 
She wol nat dwellen in hous half a *% 


But- 
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But forth ſhe wol, or any day be dawed, 
To ſhew hire ſkin, and gon a caterwawed. 
This is to ſay, if I be gay, fire ſhrewe, 
I wol renne out, my borel for to ſhewe. 
Sire olde fool; what helpeth thee to ſpien? 
Though thou pray Argus with his hundred eyen 5949 
To be my wardecorps, as he can beſt, 
In faith he ſhal not kepe me but me. left ; 
Yet coude I make his berd, ſo mote I the. 
Thou ſayeſt eke, that ther ben thinges three, 
Which thinges gretly troublen all this erthe, 
. And that no' wight ne may endure the ferthe : 
O lefe fire ſhrewe, Jeſu ſhort thy lif. 
Yet precheft thou, and ſayſt, an hateful wif 
Vrekened is for on of thiſe meſchances, 
Be ther non other maner reſemblances Foo 
That ye may liken your parables to, e 
But if a ſely wif be on of tho? 
Thou likeneſt eke womans love to helle, 
To barrein lond, ther water may not dwelle. 
Thou likeneſt it alſo to wilde fire; 
The more it brenneth, the more it hath deſire 
To conſume every thing, that brent wol be. 
Thou ſayeſt, right as wormes ſhende a we, 
Right ſo a wif deftroieth hire huſbond ; 
This knowen they that ben to wives bond. 5960 


Lordings, 
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Lordipgy, right thus, as ye han underſtand, = 
Bare I ſtifly min old huſbondes on hend, 5 
That thus they ſaiden in hir drenkennefle ; 

And all was falſe, but as I toke witneſſs 

On Jankin, and upon my nece alſo, 

O Lord, the peine I did hem, and the wo, 

Ful gilteles, by Goddes ſwete pine; 

For as an hors, I coude bite and whine; 

I coude plain, and J was in the gilt, 

Or elles oftentime I had ben ſpilt. | 5970 

Who ſe firſt cometh to the mill, firſt grint ; 

I plained firſt, ſo was our werre yſtint. 

They were ful glad to excuſen hem ful blive 

Of thing, the which they never agilt hir live. 

Of wenches wold I beren hem on hond, 

Whan that for ſike unnethes might they ſtond, 

Yet tikeled I his herte for that he 

Wend that I had of him fo gret chiertee : 

I ſwore that all my walking out by night 

Was for to eſpien wenches that he dight: 5980 

Under that colour had I many a mirth. 

For all ſwiche wit is yeven us in our birth ; 
Deceite, weping, ſpinning, God hath yeven 
To women kindly, while that they may liven. 

And thus of o thing I may avaunten me, 

At th'ende I had the beter in eche degree, ; 

| y 
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By ſleight or force, or by ſom maner thing, 
As by continual murmur or grutching, 
Namely a- bed, ther hadden they meſchance, 
Ther wold I chide, and don hem no pleſance: 5990 
I wold no lenger in the bed abide, 
If that I felt his arme over my fide, 
Til he had made his raunſon unto me, 
Than wold I ſoffre him do his nicetee. 
And therfore every man this tale I tell, 
Winne who ſo may, for all 1s for to ſell : 
With empty hond men may no haukes lure, 
For winning wold I all his luſt endure, 
And maken me a feined appetit, . 
And yet in bacon had I never delit : \ 6000 
That maked me that ever I wold hem chide. 
For though the pope had fitten hem beſide, 
I wold not ſpare hem at hir owen bord, 
For by my trouthe I quitte hem word for word. 
As helpe me veray God omnipotent, 
Tho I right now ſhuld make my teſtament, 
I ne owe hem not a word, that it n'is quit, 
I brought it ſo abouten by my wit, 
That they muſt yeve it up, as for the beſt, 
Or elles had we never ben in reſt. 6010 
For though he loked as a wood leon, 
Yet ſhuid he faille of his concluſion. 
l Than 
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Than wold I ſay, now, goode lefe, take kepe. 
How mekely loketh Wilkin oure ſhepe ! | 
Come ner my ſpouſe, and let me ba thy cheke. 

Ye ſhulden be al patient and meke, 

And han a ſwete ſpiced conſcience, 

Sith ye ſo preche of Jobes patience. 

Suffreth alway fin ye ſo wel can preche, | 
And but ye do, certain we ſhal you teche 6020 
That it is faire to han a wif in pecs. e 
On of us two moſte bowen doutelces : 

And, ſith a man is more reſonabfe 

Than woman is, ye moſten ben ſuffrable. 

What aileth you to grutchen thus and grone? 

Is it for ye wold have my queint alone? 

Why take it all: lo, have it every del. 

Peter, I ſhrew you but ye love it wel. 

For if I wolde fell my belle choſe, 

J coude walke as fresſhe as is a roſe, 6030 
But I wol kepe it for your owen toth. 
Ye be to blame, by God, I ſay you ſoth. 

Swiche maner wordes hadden we on hond. 
Now wol I ſpeken of my fourthe huſbond. 

My fourthe huſbonde was a revellour, 
This is to ſayn, he had a paramour, 

And I was yonge and ful of ragerie, 
Stibborne and ſtrong, and joly as a pie. HS 
| Tho 
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Tho coude I dancen to an harpe ſtale, = 
And fing ywis as any nightingale, © 6646 
Whan I had dronke a draught of firete wine, 
Metellius, the foule cherle, the ſwine, 

That with a ſtaf beraft his wif hire lif 

For ſhe drank wine, though T had ben his wif, 
Ne ſhuld he not have daunted me fro drinke 5 
And after wine of Venus moft I thinke. 

For al ſo fiker as cold engendreth hayl, 

A likerous mouth moſt han a likerous yi; 

In woman vinolent is no defence, | | 
This knowen lechours by experience, 6050 
But, lord Crift, whan that it remembreth me 

Upon my youth, and on my jolitee, 
It tikleth me about myn herte rote. 
Unto this day it doth myn herte bote, 
That I have had my world as in my time. 
But age, alas! that all wol envenime, 
Hlath me beraft my beautee and my pith: 
Let go, fare wel, the devil go therwith. 
The flour is gon, ther n'is no more to tell. 
The bren, as I beſt may, now moſte I ſell, 6060 
But yet to be right mery wol I fond, _ 
Now forth to tellen of my fourthe hufbond, 
I fay, I had in herte gret deſpit, 
That he of any other had delitz © 


But 
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But he ws quit by God and by Seint Joe: 

made him of che ſame Wood à croẽ,tt * 
Not of my. body In no foile manere, 45.4 go 11 
But certainly I made folk Fiche chere, tz 


That in his owen greſe 1 made him fre t 15 


For anger, and for ve y jaloufite: 5 80% 
By God, zn erh L. was ks pufgütorje, 
For which I hope his ſbule be in glore. 

For, God it wote, he fate" ful oft arid fonge, 

Wan that his ſho ful bitterly him wronge. 

Ther was no wight, ſave God and he, "that ve 
In many a wiſe how Tore that 1 him nn. 

He died han I came fro Jerufalem, 

And lith ygrave under the rode-beem : FTE 
All is his tobe not ſo curious 


As was the ſepuülcre of im Darius, 6030 


Which that Appelles wrought fo Gay. 
It is but 'waſt to büfy hem precioufL . 
Let him farewel, God give Iris ſoule reſt, : 125 
He is tiow in his grave and in- His cheſt. 
Now of my fifche 'huſbonde wol Trelle: 
God let his foule never come in helle. 
And yet was he to me the möſte ſhrew, oO 
That fele I on my ribbes all by rex, . 
And ever ſhal, unto min ending day. 5 
But in our bed he Was ſo freſh and Bas 6090 
Vor. I. R | And 
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And therwithall he coude ſo wel me gloſe, 
Whan that he wolde han my belle choſe, 
That, though he had me bet on every bon, 
He coude win agen my love anon, | 
I trow, I loved him the bet, for he 

Was of his love ſo dangerous to me, 
We wimmen han, if that I ſhal not lie, 

In this matere a queinte fantaſie, 

Waite, what/thing we may nat lightly have, 
Therafter wol we cry all day and crave. - 6109 
For bede us thing, and that deſiren we; 
Preſe on us faſt, and thanne wol we flee. 

With danger uttren we all our chaffare ; 

Gret prees at market maketh dere ware, 

And to gret chepe is holden at litel priſe; 

This knoweth every woman that is wiſe, 
My fifthe huſbonde, God his ſoule bleſſe, 
Which that I toke for love and no richeſſe, 

He ſomtime was a clerk of Oxenforde, | 

And had left ſcole, and went at home at borde 6110 
With my goffib, dwelling in 6ure toun : 
God have hire ſoule, hire name was Aliſoun. 
She knew my herte and all my privetee, 
Bet than our pariſh preeſt, ſo mote I the, 
To hire bewried I my conſeil all; | 
For had my huſbond piſſed on a wall 


[0 


Or 


Was ſhapen — to be, or in what place? 
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Or don a thing that ſhuld have coſt his lif, 
To hire, and to another worthy wif, 
And to my nece, which that I loved, wel, | 
I wold have told his conſeil every del. 6120 
And ſo I did ful often, God it wote, $a 
That made. his face ful often red and hote 5 
For veray ſhame, and blamed himſelf, for he 
Had told to me fo gret a privetee. | 

And ſo befell that ones in a Lent, 


(So often times I to my goffib went, 


For ever yet I loved to be gay, 

And for to walke in March, April, and My 15 
From hous to hous, to heren ſondry tales) 

That Jankin clerk, and my goſſib dame Ales, 6130 
And I myſelf, into the feldes went. 

Myn huſbond was at London all that Lent; 
I had the better leiſer for to pleie, 
And for to ſee, and eke for to be ſeie 

Of luſty folk; what wiſt I wher my grace 


j 


Therfore made I my viſitations 
Ta vigilies, and to proceſſions, 
To prechings eke, and to thiſe pilgrimages, | 
To playes of miracles, and mariages, 6140 
And wered upon my gay ſkarlet gites. 
Thiſe wormes, ne thiſe mothes, ne thiſe mites 

R 2 Upon 
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Upon my paraille frett hem never a del, | 

And woſt thou why ? for they were yſed wel, 
Now wol I tellen forth what happed me: 

1 ſay, that in "he feldes walked we, 

Till trewely we had ſwiche daliance 

This clerk and I, that of my puryeance 

T ſpake to him, and faid him how that he, 

If I were widewe, ſhulde wedden me. _ 6159 

For certainly, J ſay for no bobanee, N 

Yet was I never withput purveance 

Of mariage, ne of other thinges eke: 

I hold a mouſes vit not worth a leke, 

That hath but on hole for to ſterten to, 

And if that faille, than is all ydo, - ; BE 
I bare him on hond he had enchanted me; 

(My dame taughte me that ſubtiltee) _ 

And eke I ſayd, I mette of him all night, 
| He wold han ſlain me, as I lay, upright, 5160 
And all my bed was ful of veray blood; | 

But yet I hope that ye ſhuln do me good : 
For blood betokeneth gold, as me was taught. 
And al was falſe, I dremed of him right naught, 
But as I folwed ay my dames lore, 
As wel of that as of other thinges more. 

But now, fire, let me ſee, what ſhall I fain ? 
J ha, by God I have my tale again. 


9 
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Whan that my fourthe huſbohde was off bere, 

I wept algate and fade a ſory chiere, 6 t 79 
As wives moten, for it is the uſage, N 

And with my coverchefe covered my rige; 

But, for tliat I was purveyed of a make, 

I wept but ſmal, and that I undertake, 

To chirche was myn huſb6nd born a. mord 

With neigheboures that for him maden forews, © : 
And Jankin oure Clerk was on of thb: 
As helpe me God, whan that I iy him go. 


After the bere, me thouglit he had a pairs 


Of legges and of feet, ſo clene and faire; 6180 
That all my herte I | yave unto his hbld: 


He was, I trow, a twenty winter old, 


And I was fourty, if I ſhal ſay foils 


Bat yet I had alway a coltes toth. 


Gat-tothed I was, and that became the wele, 
J had the print of Seinte Venus ſele. 


As helpe me God, I was a luſty on; 


And faire, and riche, and yonge, and wel bagor : 


And trewely, as ttiin huſbondes tolden me, 


I had the beſte queint that miglite be. 6190 


For certes I am all veneriati 


In feling, and my herte is marcian: 
Venus me yave my luſt and likerouſneſſe, 


And Mars yate me my ſturdy hardineſſe. 


R 3 Min 
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Min aſcendent was Taure, and nene 
Alas, alas, that ever love was ſinne! 8 
I folwed ay min inclination ö 

By vertue of my conſtellatien: 


That made me that I coude nat withdraw > 
My chambre of Venus from, a good felaw. r 
Vet haye I Martes merke upon my face, 

And alſo i in a another privee place. 

For God fo wifly be my falyation, _ 

I loved neyer by no diſcretion, 

But ever folwed min appetit, 
All were he ſhorte, longe, blake, or white, _ 

I toke no kepe, ſo that he liked me, 
How poure he was, ne eke of what degree, _ 
What ſhuld J faye 5. but at, the monthes ende 
This joly clerk Jank in, that was ſo hende, 6210 
Hath wedded me with gret ſolempnitee, 8 

And to him yave I all the lond and 155 
That ever was me yeven therbefore : 

But afterward, repented me ful ſore. 

He n'olde. : ſuffre nothing of my liſt, | 

By God he ſinote me ones with his fiſt, 
For that I rent out of his book. a lefe, 
That of the ſtroke myn ere WEX al defe. | 
Stibborne I was, a is a. leonefle, 5 


. 
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And walke I wold, as T had don beforn, 

Fro hous'to hous, although he had it fworn: 
For which he oftentimes wolde preche, | 
And me of olde Romaine geſtes teche. 

How he Sulpitius Gallus left his wif, 
And hire forſqke for terme of all His lif, 

Not but for open-heded he hire ſay 
Loking' out at his dore upon a day. 

Another Romaine told he me by name, . 
That, for his wif was at a ſommer game 6230 
Without his weting, he forſoke hire eke. 

And than wold be upon his Bible ſeke 
That ilke proverbe of Eccleſiaſte, 

Wher he commandeth, and forbedeth faſte, 
Man ſhal not ſuffer his wif go roule aboute. 

Than wold he ſay right thus withouten doute : 

Who ſo that bildeth his hous all of ſalwes, 

And pricketh his blind hors over the falwes, 

And ſuffereth his wif to go ſeken halwes, 

Ts worthy to be honged on the galwes, 6249 

But all for nought, I ſette not an hawe 
Of his proverbes, ne of his olde ſawe ; 

Ne I wold not of him corrected be. 
T hate hem that my vices tellen me, 
And fo do mo of us (God wote) than I. 
I's made him wood with me all utterly ; 
R 4 I n' olde 
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I n'olde not forbere him i in no cas. 
Now wol I ſay you ſoth by Seint Thomas, 

Why chat I rent out of his bock a lefe, 

For which he ſmote me, ſo, that I was defe. 62 50 
He had a book, that gladly-night and day 

For his diſport he wolde it rede alway, 

He cleped it Valerie, and Theophraſt, 

And with that book he lough alway ful faſt, 

And eke ther was a clerk ſomtime at Rome, 

A cardinal, that highte Seint Jerome, 

That made a book again Jovinian, 

Which book was ther, and eke Tertullian, 

Crifippus, Trotula, and Helowis, | | 

That was abbeſſe not fer fro Paris; 6260 

And eke the paraboles of Salomon, 

Ovides art, and bourdes many on; 

And alle thiſe were bonden in o volume. 

And every night and day was his cuſtume - | 

(Whan he had leiſer and vacation 

From other worldly occupation) 

To reden in this book of wikked wives. 

He knew of hem mo legendes and mo lives, 

Than ben of goode wives in the Bible. 7 
For truſteth wel, it is an impoſſible, 6270 

That any clerk wol ſpeken good of wives, 

(But if it be of holy ſeintes lives) 


Ns 
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Ne of non other woman never the mo. 
Who. peinted the leon, telleth me, who? _ 
By God, if wimmen hadden written ſtories, 
As clerkes han, within hir oratories, 
They wold have writ of men more wikkedneſſe, | 
Than all the merke of Adam may redreſſe. 
The children of Mercury and of Venus 
Ben in hir werking ful contrarious, 6280 
Mercury loveth wiſdom and ſcience, 
And Venus loveth riot and di iſpence. 
And for hir divers diſpoſition, 
Eche falleth in others exaltation. 1 
As thus, God wote, Mercury is deſolat 
In Piſces, wher Venus is exaltat, 
And Venus falleth wher Mercury is Wi 
Therfore no woman of no clerk is preiſed. | 
The clerk whan he is old, and may nought do 
Of Venus werkes not worth his old ſho, 6290 
Than fiteth he doun, and writeth in his dotage, 
That wimmen cannot kepe hir mariage. 
But now to purpos, why I tolde thee, 
That I was beten for a book parde. 

Upon a night Jankin, that was our fire, | 
Red on his book, as he fate by the fire, 
Of Eva firſt, that for hire wikkedneſſe 
Was all mankinde brought to wretchednefſe, - 

ob ml 


* 


For which that Jeſu Crift himſelf was ſlain, 
That bouglit us with his herte blood again. 8725 
Lo here expreſſe of wimmen may ye find, 

That woman was dhe loſſe of all mankind. 

Tho redde he me how Sampſon loft his heres 
Sleping, his lemman kitte hem with hire ſheres, 
Thurgh whiche treſon loft he both his eyen. 

Tho redde he me, if that I ſhal not lien, 

Of Hercules, and of his Deianire, 
> That cauſed him to ſet himſelf a- fire. 

Nothing forgat he the care and tlie wo, | 
That Socrates had with his wives two; 6310 
How Nantippa eaſt piſſe upon his hed. 

This ſely man fat ſtill, as he were ded, 
He wiped his hed; no more dorſt he fain, 
But, er the thonder ſtint ther cometh rain. 

Of Paſtphae, that was the quene of Crete, 
For ſhrewedneſſe him thought the tale ſwete. 
Fie, ſpeke no more (it is a griſely thing) 

Of hire horrible luſt and hire liking. 

Of Clitemneſtra for hire lecherie 
That falſely made hire huſbond for to die, 6320 
He redde it with ful good devotion. * 

He told me eke, for what occaſion 
Amphiorax at Thebes loſt his lif: 

My huſbond had a — of his wif 


Eriphile, 
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Eriphile, that for an ouche of gold 
Hath prively, unto the Grekes told, 6 
Wher that hire byſbond, hidde him in a place, 

For which he had at Thebes {ary grace. 

Of Lima told he me, and of Lucie 
They bathe made hir huſbondes for to die, 6330 
That on for love, that other was for hate. 
Lima hire huſbond en an even late 
Enpoyſoned hath, for that the, was his fo: 

Luein likerous loved hire huſbond fo, 

That fer he ſhuld alway upon hire thinke, 
She yave him ſwiche à maner love-drinke, 
That he was ded er it were by: the morwe : 
And thus algates huſbandes hadden ſorwe. 

Than told he me, how on Latumeus nn 
Complained to his felaw Arius, | - 634 
That in his gardin growed fwiche a tre, 
On which he ſaid that his wives three 
Honged hemſelf for deſpitous. 

O leve brother, quod this Arius, 
| Yeve me a plant of thilke bleſſed tree, 
And in my gardin planted ſhal it be. 
Of later date of wives hath he redde, 
That ſom han flain hir huſbonds in hir bedde, 


And let hir lechour dight hem all the night, 


While that the corps lay in the flore upright: 6350 
And 
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And ſom han driven nailes in hir brain, 4 
While that they ſlepe, and thus they han hem ſlain: 1 

Som han hem yeven poyſon in hir drink 

He ſpake more harm than herte may bethinke. 4% 
And therwithall he knew of mo proverbes, 

Than in this world ther growen gras or herbes. 

Bet is (quod he) thin habitation 

Be with a leon, or a foule dragon, 

Than with a woman uſing for to chide. ON 
Bet is (quod he) high in the roof hide; - | 6s 

Than with an angry woman doun in the hous, 

They ben ſo wikked and contrarious: 

They haten, that hir huſbonds loven ay. 

| He ſayd, a woman caſt hire ſhame away, 

Whan ſhe caſt of hire ſmock ; and fi mo, 

A faire woman, but ſhe be chaſt alſo, 

Is like a gold ring in a ſowes noſe. | 
Who coude wene, or who coude ſuppoſe 

The wo that in min herte was, and the pine? 

And whan I ſaw he r'olde never fine 6370 

To reden on this curſed book all night, 

Al fodenly three leves have I plight 

Out of his book, right as he redde, and eke 

I with my fiſt fo toke him on the cheke, 

That in oure fire he fell bakward adam. 

And he up ſterte, as doth a wood leoun, - 


And 


— 
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And with his fiſt he ſmote me on the hed, 
That in the flore I lay as I were ded. 

And whan he ſaw how ſtille that I lay, 
He was agaſt, and wold have fled away, . 6380 
Til at the laſt out of my ſwough I brayde. | 
O, haſt thou {lain me, falſe theef? I ſayde, 

And for my lond thus haſt thou mordred me? 

Er I be ded, yet wol I kiflen thee. 

And nere he came, and kneled faire adoun, 
And ſayde; dere ſuſter Alifoun, 

As helpe me God I ſhal thee never ſmite : 
That I have don it is thyſelf to wite, 
Foryeye it me, and that I thee beſeke, 
And yet eftſones I hitte him on the cheke, 6390 
And ſayde ; theef, thus much am I awreke. 

Now wol I die, I may no longer ſpeke. 
But at the laſt, with mochel care and wo 
We fell accorded by ourſelven two: 
He yaf me all the bridel in min ond 
To han the governance of hous and lond, 
And of his tonge, and of his hond alſo, 
And made him brenne his book anon right tho. 

And whan that I had getten unto me 
Buy maiſtrie all the ſoverainetee, 6400 
And that he ſayd, min owen trewe wif, 

Do as thee lift, the terme of all thy lif, - 


. 


Kepe 
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| Kepe thin honour, and kepe eke min eftat ; 5 
After that day we never had debat. | 
God helpe me fo, I was to him as kinde, 
As any wif fro Denmark unto Inde, 
And al fo trewe, and ſo was he to me ; 
I pray to God that fit in majeſtee 
So bliſſe his ſoule, for his mercy dere, 
Now wol I ſay-my tale if ye wol here, 6410 
The frere lough whan he had herd all this : 1 
Now dame, quod he, ſo have I joye and bbs, 
This is a long preamble of a tale, 
And whan the Sompnour herd the frere gale, 
Lo (quod this Sompnour) Goddes armes two, 
A frere wol entermete him evermo: 
Lo, goode men, a flie and eke a frere 
Wol fall in every diſh and eke matere. 
What ſpekeſt thou of preambulatioun ? 
What? ambleor trot; or pees, or go fit doun : 6420 
Thou letteſt our diſport in this matere. [frere ; 
Ye, wolt thou ſo, Sire Sompnour ? quod the 
Now by my faith I ſhal, er that I go, 
Tell of a Sompnour. ſwiche a tale or two, 
That all the folk ſhal laughen in this place. 
Now elles, frere, I wol beſhrewe thy face, 
(Quod this Sompnour) and I beſhrewe me, 


But if I telle tales two or three - 
Of 


THE WIr OF BATHES TALE. 255 


Of freres, or I come to Sidenborne, IS 
That I ſhal make thin herte for to morne : 6430 


For wel I wot thy patience is gone. | 
Our hoſte cried, pees, and that anon; 

And ſayde; let the woman tell hire 

Ve fare as folk that dronken ben Tee a 

Do, dame, tell forth your tale, and that is beſt. 
Al redy, fire, quod ſhe, right as you teſt, 

If I have licence of this worthy frere. | 
Yes, dame, quod he, tell forth, and 1 wol here. 
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In olde dayes of the king Artour, | 
Of which that Bretons ſpeken gret honour, 6440 
All was this lond fulfilled of faerie; | 
The Elf quene, with hire joly compagnie 
Danced ful oft in many a grene mede. 

This was the old opinion as I rede; 

I ſpeke of many hundred yeres ago ; | 

But now can no man ſee non elves mo, 

For now the grete charitee and prayeres 

Of limitoures and other holy freres, 

That ſerchen every land and every ſtreme, 

As thikke as motes in the ſonne beme, 6450 

Bliſſing halles, chambres, kichenes, and boures, 
Citees and burghes, caſtles highe and toures, 
Thropes 
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| Thropes and bernes; ſhepenes and ns 
This maketh that ther ben no faeries: 
For ther as wont to walken was an elf, 4 % wo 
Ther walketh now the limitour himſelf, 
In undermeles and in morweninges, s.., 
And ſayth his Matines and his holy ing, 25 
As he goth in his limitatiounn. 7 
Women may now go ſafely up and un, 6460 
In every buſh, and under every tre, 
Ther is non other incubus but he, PL” 
And he ne will don hem no diſhonour. 
+ Aud fo befell it, that this king Artour | 
Had in his hous a luſty bacheler, F 
| hat on a day came riding fro river; 
And happed, that, alone, as ſhe was borne, 
He ſaw a maiden walking him beforne, | 
Of which maid he anon, maugre hire hed, 8 
By veray force beraft hire maidenhed : . 64/0 
For which oppreſſion was ſwiche clamour, 
And ſwiche purſuite unto the king Artour, 
That damned was this knight for to be ded 
By cours of lawe, and ſhuld have loſt his hed, 
 (Paraventure ſwiche was the ſtatute tho) 
But that the quene and other ladies mo 
So longs praieden tho king of grace, 
Tithe his lif him granted in the place, 


* 
* 
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And yaf him to the quene, all at hire will 

To cheſe whether ſhe. wold him fave or ſpill. 6489 
The quene thanketh the king with al hire might; 3 

And after this thus ſpake ſhe to the knight, 8 

Whan that ſhe aw hire time upon a day. 
Thou ſtandeſt yet (quod ſhe) in ſwiche y, 

That of thy lif yet haſt thou no ſeuretee; 

I grant thee lif, if thou canft tellen me, 

What thing is it that women moſt defiren : 

Beware, and kepe thy nekke bone from yren. 

And if thou canſt not tell it me anon, 

Yet wol I yeve thee leve for to gan 6490 

A twelvemonth and a day, to ſeke 80g lere 

An anſwer ſuffiſant in this matere. | 

And ſeuretee wol I have, or that thou pace, 

Thy body for to yelden in this place. 
Wo was the knight, and ſorwefully he ſiketh; 

But what? he may not don all as him liketh. 

And at the laſt he cheſe him for to wende, 

And come agen right at the yeres ende | 

With ſwiche anſwer, as God wold him purvay: 

And taketh his leve, and endend forth his Way a. 
He ſeketh every hous and every place, 

Wher as he hopeth for to finden grace, f 

To lernen what thing women loven moſte: 


But he ne caude ariven in no coſte. 
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Wher as he mighte find in this matere © 


Two ereatures according i in fere. PA 
Som ſaiden, women loyen beſt richeſſe, 


Som ſaiden honour, ſom ſaiden jolineſſe, 


Som riche array, ſon ſaiden luſt a-bedde, 

And oft time to be widewe and to be wedde. 6510 
Some ſaiden, that we ben in herte moſt eſed | 

Whan that we ben yflatered and ypreiſed. 

He goth ful nigh the ſoth, I wol not lie; 

A man ſhal winne us beſt with flaterie ; 

And with attendance, and with beiaells 


Ben we ylimed bothe more and leſſe. 


And ſom men faiden, that we loven beſt 


For to be free, and do right as us leſt, 


And that no man repreve us of our vice, Uh 
But fay that we ben wiſe, and nothing nice. 6 1520 
For trewely ther n'is non of us all, 
If any wight wol claw us on the gall, 

That we will kike, for that he faith us ſotn: 


Aſſay, and he ſhal find it, that fo doth: 
For be we never ſo vicious withinne, 
We wol be holden wiſe and clene of ſinne. 


And ſom faiden, that gret delit han we 
For to be holden ſtable and eke ſecre, 
And in o purpos ſtedfaſtly to dwell, 80 
And not bewreyen thing that men us tell. 6530 
| | But 
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But that tale is not worth a rake-ſtele; 
Parde we women connen nothing hele, 
Witneſſe on Mida; wol ye here the tale 1 

Ovide, amonges other thinges ſmale, 
Said, Mida had under his longe heres 
Growing upon his hed two aſſes eres; 
The whiche vice he hid, as he beſte n 
Ful ſubtilly from every mannes fight, = 
That, ſave his wif, ther wiſt of it no mo; 
He loved hire moſt; and truſted hire alſoz - 6540 
He praied hire, that to no creature 7 
She n'olde tellen of his disfigure; 

She ſwore him, nay, for all the world to winne, 
She nolde do that vilanie, ne ſinne, 
To make hire huſbond han ſo foule a name: 
She n'olde not tell it for hire owen ſhame. 
But natheles hire thoughte that ſhe dide, 
That ſhe ſo longe ſhuld a conſeil hide; 
Hire thought it ſwal ſo ſore aboute hire herte, 
That nedely ſom word hire muſt afterte; 6550 
And fith ſhe dorſt nat telle it to no man, 
Doun to a mareis faſte by ſhe ran, 
Till ſhe came ther, hire herte was a- fire: 
And as a bitore bumbleth in the mire, 
She laid hire month unto the water doun. 
a me not, thou water, with thy ſoun, 

LE > 
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Quaid ſhe; to chee tell it, and no mo, 


7 Min huſbond hath long aſſes eres two. 


Now is min herte all hole, now is it out, 
I might no lenger kepe it out of dout, 6560 
Here may ye ſee, though we a time abide, 

Yet out it moſte, we can no conſeil hide. 

The remenant of the tale, if ye wol here, 
 Redeth Ovide, and ther ye may it lere. 

This knight, of which my tale is trecietly, | 
Whan that he ſaw he might not come therby, 
(This is to ſayn, what. women loven moſt) 

Within his breſt ful ſorweful was his goſt. 

But home he goth, he mighte not ſojourne, 

The day v was come, that homward muſt he turne. 
And in his way, it happed him to ride 657% 
In all his care, under a foreſt ſide, | 

Wheras he ſaw upon a dance go | 

Of ladies foure and twenty, and yet mo. 

Toward this ilke dance he drow ful yerae, 

In hope that he ſom wiſdom ſhulde lerne; 

But certainly, er he came fully there, 

| Yvaniſhed was this dance, he n'ifte not wher ; 

No creature ſaw he that bare lif, | 
Save on the grene he ſaw fitting a wif, 6580 
A fouler wight ther may no man deviſe. 


: Againe this Db this olde * gan ariſe, 


* 


*. 9 
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And ſaid; fire Knight, here forth'ne lith no way. 
Tell me what that ye ſeken by your fay, 
Paraventure it may the better be: 
Thiſe olde folk con mochel thing, quod ſhe, 
My leve mother, quod this knight, certain, 
I n'am but ded, but if that I can ſain, 
What thing it is that women moſt deſire: 
Coude ye me wiſſe, I wold quite wel your hire. 6590 
Plight me thy trouthe here in myn hond, "”_ _ 
The nexte thing that I requere of thee - 
Thou ſhalt It do, if it be in thy might, 
And I wol tell it you or it be night. 
Have here my trouthe, quod the knight, I graunte, 
Thanne, quod ſhe, I dare me wel avaunte, 
Thy lif is ſauf, for I wol ſtond therby, 
Upon my lif the quene wol ſay as 1: 
Let fee, which is the proudeſt of hem alle, 
That wereth on a kerchef or a calle, 600 
That dare ſayn nay of that I ſhal you teche, | 
Let us go forth withouten lenger ſpeche. 
Tho rowned ſhe a piſtel in his ere, 
And bad him to be glad, and have no fere. 
Whan they ben comen to the court, this knight 
Said, he had hold his day, as he had hight, 
And redy was his anfwere, as he ſaide. 
Ful many a noble wif, and many a maide, 
Vox. I. 8 3 And 
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| The firſte thing I wo of him xequere, 
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And many a widewe, for that they hen wiſe - 51 


(The quene hireſelf fitting as a jultice) 6610 L 


Aſſembled ben, his anfwer for to here, 
And afterward this knight was bode "0" 
To every wight commanded was filence, 


And that the knight ſtd tellin audience, Wb 


What thing that worldly women loven beſt. 
This knight ne ſtood not ſtill, as doth a beſt, 
But to this queſtion anon anſwerd _ 


Wich manly vois, that all the court it herd, 


My liege lady, generally, quod he, 
Women defiren to han ſoverainetee, 6620 
As well oyer hir huſbond as hir love, 
And for to ben in maiſtrie him above. 
This is your moſt deſire, though ye me kille, 
Doth as you liſt, I am here at your wille. 
In all the court ne was ther wif ne maide, 

Ne widewe, that contrarzed that he ſaide, 

But ſaid, he was worthy to han his lif, 
And with that word up ftert this olde wif, 
Which that the knight ſaw fitting on the grene. 
Mercy, quod ſhe, my ſoyeraine lady quene, 6630 
Er that your court depart, as doth me right. 
I taughte this anſwer unto this knight, 

For which he plighte me his trouthe there, 
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He wold it do, if it lay in his might. 

Before this court than pray I thee, fire 3 | 

Quod ſhe, that thou me take unto thy wif, | 

For wel thou woſt, that I have kept thy lif : 

If I ſay falſe, ſay nay upon thy far 
This knight anſwered, alas and wala wa! 6640 - 

I wot right wel that ſwiche was my, beheſt. wit = 

For Goddes loye as cheſe a new requeſt: 

Take all my good, and let my body go, TOW 
Nay than, quod ſhe, I ſhrewe us bothe two, 

For thougl that I be olde, foule, and pore, 

I rolde for all the metal ne the ore. 

That under erthe is grave, or lith above, 

But if thy wif I were and eke thy love, 
My love? quod he, nay, my e, LY OY 


| Alas! that any of my nation... 60650 


/ 


Shuld ever ſo foule diſparaged he. Is 
But all for nought ; the end is this, that he 
Conſtrained was, he nedes muſt hire wed, 
And taketh this olde wif, and goth to bed. 
Now wolden ſom men ſayn paraventure, - 
That for my negligence I do no cure 
To tellen you the joye and all the array, 
That at the feſte was that ilke dax. 
To which, thing ſhortly anſweren I ſhal; | 
I 7 ther was no joye ne feſte at al, 6660 
| 84 Ther 
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Ther n'as but hevineſſe and mochel ſorwe: 
For prively-he Wedded hire on the morwe, 


And all day after hid him as un ole, 


So wo was Kith; his wif locked fo-foule. 


Gret was the wo the knight had in his 7 
Whan he was with his wif a⸗ bed yhrought, 
He wabweth, and he turheth to and fro, 
This olde wif lay ſmiling evermo, OS 
And ſaid: O dere huſbond, b4nedicite, = 
Fareth every knight this with his wif a ye $679 | 
Is this the lawe of King Artbutes hous? 
Ts every knight of his thus datigerous ? 
I am your owen love, and eke your wif, 
I am ſhe, which that ſaved hath your lif, 
And certes yet did I you never unright. 
Why fare ye thus with me this firſte night? 
Ye faren like a man had loſt his wit. 
What is my gilt? for Goddes love tell it, 
And it ſhal ben amended, if I may, 
Amended? quod this knight, alas nay, hay, 6680 
It ol not ben amended never mo; | 
Thou art fo lothly, and fo blde alfo, 
And therto comen of ſo low a kind, 
That litel wonder is though I walwe and wind; ; 
So wolde God; min herte wolde breſt. 


Je his, quod Ni, the an-, your uneelt 2 


Ye 
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Ye certainly, quod ha, no wonder is. 
| Now fire, quod he, I coude ant en thin | 
If that me liſt, ex it wore dayes three, | 
So wel ye mighten bers you unto me. -66g6- 
Bat for ye kan of Grice gum, G 
As is deſpended out of old richeſſe, kb. 
That therfore ſhullen ye be gentilmenz © ies Ot 
Swiche arrogance n'is not worth an hen. FEE 
 Loke who that is moſt vertnous away, 
Prive and apert, and moſt entendeth ay 
To do the gentil dedes that he can, 

And take him fot the: greteſt gentilman. 
| Crit wol we eliime of m ur gemilleſle | 
Not of our elders for hit old richeſſe. ? 6 
For though they yeve us all hir heritage, 5 
For which we claime to ben of high Perg, 
Vet may they not e ue, ea 
To non of us, hir vertuous living, 
That made hem gentilmen called to be, 
And bade us folwen hem in ſwiche degree. | 

Wel can the wiſe poet of Florence, 


That highte Dant, ſpeken of this ſentence : 
Lo, in ſwiche matier rime is Dantes tale. 


Ful ſelde up riſeth by his branches ſmale 6710 


Proweſſe of man, for God of his goodneſſe 
inn. act 


For 
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For of our elders may we nothing chime 

But temporel thing, that man may hurt and maine. 

Eke n | 

Tf gentilleſſe were-planted naturelly |. 

Unto a certain linage doun the line, 

Prive and apert, than' tn: ads 1 wafl 

To don of gentilleſſe the faire office, - |, 

They mighten do no vilanie or vice. 5239 
Take fire and bere it into'the decken hau 

Betwix this and the mount of Caucaſus, 

And let men Wi Eur and 1 

Yet wol the fire as faire lie and brenne 

As twenty thouſand men might it behold "Ti 

His office naturel ay wol it hold, . 

p peril of my lif, til that it die. 

Here may ye ſee wel, how that genterie 

Is not annexed to poſſeſſion, 

Sith folk ne don hir operation 630 

Alway, as doth the fire, lo, in his kind. 

For God it wot, men moun ful often find 

A lordes ſone do ſhame and vilanie. 

And he that wol han pris of his genterie, 

For he was boren of a gentil hous, 

And had his elders noble and vertuous, 

And will himſelven do no gentil dedes, 

Ne folwe his gentil aunceſtrie, that ded is, 


. Hg 
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He n'is not gentil, be he duk or erl; hes 
For vilains ſinful dedes make a cherl. 6740 
For gentilleſſe nis but the renom een 
Of thin aunceſtres, for hir high nes e 
Which is a ſtrange thing to thy perſone: 
Thy gentilleſſe cometh fro God alone. 
Than cometh our veray gentilleſſe of grace, 
It was no thing bequethed us with our place. 
Thinketh how noble, as ſaith Valerius, 
Was thilke Tullius Hoftilius, 
That ont of poverte roſe to high nobleſſe. p 
Redeth Senek, and redeth eke Boece, — 6750 
Ther ſhull ye ſeen expreſſe, that it no dred is, 
That he is gentil that doth gentil dedis. 
And therfore, leve huſbond, I thus conclude, 
Al be it that min aunceſtres weren rude, 
Yet may the highe God, and ſo hope I, 
Granten me grace to liven vertuouſly : 
Than am I gentil, whan that 1 8 
To liven vertuouſly, and weiven ſinne. 
And ther as ye of poverte me repreve, 
The highe God, on whom that we beleve, 6760 
In wilful poverte cheſe to lede his lif : | 
And certes, every man, maiden, or wif 
May underſtond, that Jeſus heven king 
Ne wold not cheſe a vicious living. 
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| Beforn che theves he may fing and play. 


Poverte is hateful good; and, as | geſſe, 
A ful gret bringer out of beſineſſe: ; 


abs THE WIF or BATHES TALE. 
| Glad poverte is an honeſt thing certain, 


Tbis wol Senek and other clerkes ſain. - 


Who ſo that halt him paid of his poverte, 


I bold him rich, al had he not a ſherte. 


He that coveiteth is a poure wight, 

For ho weldhan-chet is act in hiv might, . 60 
But he that nought hath, ne coveiteth to have, 
Is riche, although ye hold him but a knave, 


Tu poverte is ſinne proprely, 
Juvenal faith of poverte merily : 


The poure man whan he goth by — 


A gret amender eke of ſapience 
To him, that taketh it in patience. 
Poverte is this, although it ſeme elenge, 


Poſſeſſion that no wight wol challenge. 
Poverte ful often, whan a'man is low, 


6780 


Maketh his God and eke himſelf to know: 


Poverte a ſpectakel is, as thinketh me, 
Thurgh which he may his veray frendes ſee. 
And therfore, fire, fin that I you not greve, 
Of my poverte no more me repreve, 
Now, fire, of elde, that ye repreven me: | 
6799 
Wers 


* 


J do no force the whether of the. two: 
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5 5 oh 1 
Were in no book, ye gentiles of honour 
Sain, that men ſhuld an olde wight honour, 
And clepe him fader, for your gentilleſſe; 


And auctours ſhal I finden, as I geſſe. 


Now ther ye ſain that I am foule and old, 
Than drede ye not to ben a cokewold. 

For filthe, and elde alſo, ſo mote I the, 
Ben grete wardeins upon chaſtitee. - 

But natheles, fin I know your delit, 

1 ſhal Fulfill your worldly appetit. 6800 
Cheſe now (quod ſhe) on of thiſe thinges my 
To han me foule and old til that I dey, 

And be to you a trewe humble wif, 


And never you diſpleſe in all my if; - - 


Or elles wol ye han me-yonge and faire, 

And take your aventure of the repaire, 

That ſhal be to your hous becauſe of me, 

Or in ſom other place it may wel be? 

Now cheſe yourſelven whether that you liketh. 
This knight aviſeth him, and ſore fiketh, 6840 

But at the laſt he ſaid in this. manere; 

My lady and my love, and wif ſo dere, 

put me in your wiſe governance, 


Cheſeth yourſelf which may be moſt pleſance 


And moſt honour to you and me alſo, 


For 


— 


And grace to overlive hem that we wed. 
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For as you liketh, it ſufficeth A 
Than have I got the maiſterie, quod ſhe, 


Sin I may cheſe and governe as me leſt. 
; Ye certes, wif, quod he, I hold it beſt. 6820 


Kiſſe me, quod ſhe, we be no lenger trrothe, 
For by my trouth I wol be to you bothe, 
This is to ſayn, ye bothe faire and good. 


1 pray to God that I mote ſterven wood, 


But I to you be al ſo good and trewe, 


As ever was wif, fin that the world was newe ; 


And but I be to-morwe as faire to ſeen, 
As any lady, emperice, or quene, 
That is betwix the Eft and eke the Weſt, 
Doth with my lif and deth right as you leſt. 6836 
Caſt up the curtein, loke how that it is. 
And whan the knight ſaw veraily all this, | 
That ſhe fo faire was, and fo yonge therto, 
For joye he hent hire in his armes two: 
His herte bathed in a bath of bliſſe, 
A thouſand time a-row he gan hire kiſſe: 
And ſhe obeyed him in every thing, 
That mighte don him pleſance or liking, * 
And thus they live unto hir lives ende 
In parfit joye, and Jeſu Crift us ſende 6846 
Huſbondes meke and yonge, and fresſh a- bed, 


THE WIF Of BATHES TALE. 2jt 
And eke I pray Jeſus to ſhort hir lives, 
That wol not be governed by hir wives. 
And old and angry nigards \ of diſpence, 
God ſend hem Tone a Weep eſtilence. 
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Tas martha limitour, this noble Frere, 
He made alway, a maner louring chere 
Upon the Sompnour, but for honeſtee 
No vilains word as yet to him ſpake he: 6850 
But at the laſt he ſaid unto the wif; 0 
Dame, (quod he) God yeve you right good lif, 
Ye have here touched, all ſo mote I the, 

In ſcole matere a ful gret difficultee. | 

Ye han ſaid mochel thing right wel, I fay : 
But, dame, here as we riden by the way, 
Us nedeth not to ſpeken but of game, 
And let auctoritees in Goddes name 
To preching, and to ſcole cke of clergie. 

But if it like unto this compagnie, 6860 
I wol you of a Sompnour tell a game; 
Parde ye may wel knowen by the name, 
That of a Sompnour may no good be faid ; 
I pray that non of you be evil apaid : 

A Sompnour is a renner up and doun 

With mandements for fornicatioun, 
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Of contradts, and of lack of facraments, 6890 
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| © And is ybets at every tounes ende. 


Tho ſpake our hoſte; A, fire, ye 33 
And curteis, as a man of your eftat, | 
In compagtiie we wiln have no deb: 6870 
Telleth your tale, and let the Sompnour be 
Nay, quod the Sompnour, let him {ay by me | 
What ſo him liſt; whan it cometh to my lot, 

By God 1 ſhal him quiten every grot. 


I ſhal him tellen which a gret honoue | 


It is to be a flatering limitour, 

And eke of many another maner crime; © 
Which nedeth not reherſen at this time, 
And his office I ſhal him tell ywis. 


Our hoſte anſwered; pees, no more of this. 6886 


And afterward he ſaid unto the Frere, 


Tel u vou "tile; wilt den miſter tere: 
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Wu ILOM ther was dwelling 1 in my contree 
An archedeken, a man of high degree, 
That boldely did execution 


In puniſhing of fornication, 


Of witchecraft, and eke of bauderie, 
Of defamation, and avouterie, 


Of chirche-reves, and of teſtaments, 


Of 


Of * and of ſimonie alſꝛ:;: 2) 
But certes lechours did he greteſt wo, 175 7 
They ſnulden fingen, if that they were —. 1 
And ſmale titheres weren foule yſhent. | 
Ther might aſtert hem nd pecunial peine 
For ſmale tithes, and ſmale offering, Be 
He made the peple pitouſſy to ſingg 
For er the biſhop hent hem with his crook - 1210 1 
They weren in the archedekens. book ca FS leo 
Than had he-thurgh We 8 
Power to don on hem correction. la; 7 
He had a Sompnour redy . . 
A lier boy e ee we: wats lun; 
For ſubtilly he had his eſpiaille, 
That taught him wel hit ought nl. 
He coude ſpare: of lechours on or two, - 
To techen him to foure and twenty mo. 
For though this Sompnour wood be as an hrs 
r u CITI 9 88 
For we ben out of e 
They ban of us no juriſdiction, 5 þ 
Ne never ſhul „ 4 
Peter, ſo ben the women of the ſtives, 
Quod this Sompnour; yput out of our cure. 
% Ws . = 
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| Our hoſts ſaid, and Jt bis en his hl, 25 
No telleth forth; and let the 1 
Ne ſpareth not, min owen maiſter der. 
This falſe theef, this Sompnour, can freve, 
Had alway baudes redy to his hond. * 
As any hauke to lure in Englelond, 
That told him all the ſeeres that they knewe, 
For hir acquaintance was not cotne of newe; 
They weren his apprevers privel xp. 
His maiſter knew not alway what he wan. 
Withouten mandement, a lewed man 
He coude ſompne, up peine of Criftes curſe, 
And they were inly glad to fille his 5 0 
And maken him gret feſtes at the nale. 
And right as Judas hadde purſes ſinale 
And was a theef, right ſwiche a theef was he, 
His maſter hadde but half his duete. 
rene? Ka. 0.7 
: „A theef, and eke à Sompnour, and a baud. 
He had eke wenches at his reteuue, 
That whether that fire Robert or fire Hue, 
Or Jakke, or Rauf, or who ſo that it were 1 OT 
That lay by hem, they told it in his ere. 6940 
Thus was the wenche and he of on aſſent. 
And he wold — . 
Tos . . 
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And ſompn@ hem to the chapitre Hothe tio,” 5) 
Aud pill the man, and let the Wwenithe go. — 
Than wold he ſay; frend, I fhal for thy 15. 
Do ſtrike thee out of oufe lettres blak e; 
Thee thar no more as in this cas travaille; mat 
Jam thy frendither I may thee avallle. 
Certain he Khew ef briboures many m, © |? 
Than poffible is to tell in yeres two t/ * e, wag 8 
For in this world wis dogge for the bowe, 
That can an Hurt dere from an hole _— 
Bet than this Sompnour knew a flie lechour, ” 
Oran avoutrer, or a paramour: e Na A 
And for that was the fruit of all his rent. 
Therfore of it he ſet all his entent. 
And ſo befell, that ones on a dax 
This Sompnivur, waiting ever on his pray, 
Rode forth to Toripne à widewe, an olde ribibe, 
Feining a cauſt, for he wold han a bribe. 69060 
. And happed chat he ſaw beforn kim eee U 
bo gay yeman under a foreſt ſide: n 
A bow he bare, 4h dee bebe and kee, 
He had upon a courtepy of grene, 
An hat upon his hed with frenges blake. 
Sire, quod this Sompnour, haile and wel atake. 
Welcome, quod nie, and every good frlaw; 
Whider rideſt thou under this grene a-? 
$207% * 2 (Saide 
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(Saide this yeman) wolt/thou fer to-day.2.__ - , _. 
This Sompnour him anſwerd, and "Ys ener 
Here faſte by (quod he) is min ement 
To riden, for to reiſen up a rent, e 
That longeth to e, 565 N 
A, art thou than a baillif? Ve, 555 he, 
(He dorſte not for veray filth and ſname 
Say that he was a Sompnour, for the name). 
De par dicur, quod this yeman, leve brother, 
Thou axt à baillif, and I am Me 3 
T am unknowen, as in this contree. 
Of thin acquaintance] wol prayen 3 6980 
And eke of brotherhed, if that thee liſt, 
J have gold and ſilver lying in my chiſt; 
If that thee hap. to come in to our ſhire, | 1 
Al ſhal be thin, right as thou wolt deſire. 
Grand merey, quod this Sompnour, by my faith 
Everich i in others hond his trouthe laith, | 
For to be ſworne brethren til they, dey: 
In daliaunce they riden forth and pley. ca 
This Sompnour, which that was as ful of jangles, 
As ful of venime ben thiſe wariangles, 6990 
And ever enquering upon every thing, 5 
Brother, quod he, wher is now your dwelling, 
Another day if that I ſhuld you ſeche? , 
This yeman him anſwerd 1 in ſofte ſpeche; 
TIED + x Brother, 
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Brother, quod he, fer in the North 1 
Wheras I hope ſomtime T ſhal thee fee, © 
Or we depart I ſhal thee ſo wel wiſſe, 8 pres 
That of min hous ne ſhalt thou never wil 

Now brother, quod this Sompnour, I you ways 
Teche me, while that we riden by the 5 8 7000 
(Sith that ye ben a baillif as am j) 
Som ſubtiltee, and tell me faithfully ß 
In min office how I may moſte Winne. 
And ſpareth not for conſcience or for inne, 
But, as my brother, tell me how do ye. n 

Now by my trouthe, brother min, faid he, 
As ſhal telfen thee a faithful tale. : 
My wages ben ful ftreit and eke ful ſmale; 

My lord is hard to me and dangerous, N 


And min office is ful laborious 00 


And therfore by extortion I leve, 

Forſoth I take all that men wol me veve. 

Algates by ſleighte or by violence 

Fro yere to yere I win all my diſpence; 

I can no better tellen faithfully. 
Now certes, (quod this Sompnour) ſo fare 1 

I ſpare not to taken, God it wote, | 
But if it be to hevy or to hote. 

What I may gete in conſeil prively, 

N maner conſcience of that have I. 
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N'ere min extortion, I 1 might not lien, nf 
Ne of ſwiche japes wol I not be munen. (opp 
Stomak ne conſcience know. J nom; "NY . 
I ſhrew thiſe ſhrifte, faders everich ons · my 
Wel be we met by God and; by Sent Jams. 
But leve brother, tell me than, thy, name, 2 
Quod this Sompnour.. Right in this mene whe 
This yeman gan a litel for to ſmile. 
Brother, quod he, wolt thou that I thee mY 55 
I am a fend; my dwelling is in hell, 799 
And here I rids abe ay. Pour 
To wote wher men wol give me any, OY 
My pourchas i is ch effect of all my rent. 1 af 
To winnen good, thou rekkeſt never _ 1 v1 
Right ſo fare I, for riden wol I now. 
Unto the worldes ende for a praye.7 1 
A, quod this Sompnour, Waite, n ſay ye. 2 : 
I wend ye were a yeman trewely.. - 


© ff 


Ye have a mannes-ſhape as wel as J. TVs jp 
Have ye than a figure determinat Os 
In belle, ther ye ben in your eſtat??: 


Nay certainly, quod he, ther have we non, ; 
But whan us liketh we can take us on, 
Or elles make you wene that we ben ſhape 
me like a man, or like an ape; 


L, 
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Or like an angel can I ride or ga: 
It is no wonder thing though it be ſo, 
A louſy jogelour can deceiven thee, 


And parde yet can I more eraſt than he.. 3060 


Why, quod the Sompnour, ride ye nn 
In ſondry ſhape, and not alway in on? 

For we, quod he, wol us ſwiche forme make, * 
As moſt is able our preye for to take. 

What maketh you to han al this = me 
Ful many a cauſe, leve ſire Sompnour, 
The day is ſhort, and it is paſſed prime, 
And yet ne wan I nothing in this day; 
I wol entend to winning, if I may, 7060 
And not entend our thinges to declare; 
To underftand, although I told hem thee, 
But for thou axeſt, why labouren wre: 
For ſomtime we be Gaddes inſtruments, 
And menes to don his commandements, 
Whan that him liſt, upon his creatures, 
In divers actes and in divers figures 
Withouten him we have no might certain, 
If that him lift to ſtonden theragain. 070 
And ſom time at our praiere han we leve, 
* the e to greve: 
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% THE FRERES' TALE: 


Witneſſe on Job, whom that we diden wo. 
And ſomtime han we might on bothe my 8 44, 
This is to ſain, on ſoule and body eke. 
And ſomtime be we ſuffered for to ſeke 
Upon a man, and don his ſoule unreſte 
And not his body, and all is for the — nee 
Wuhan he withſtandeth our eee 1 „ 
It is a cauſe of his falvation, 7080 
Al be it that it was not our entente 
He ſhuld be ſauf, but that we wold him hente, | 
And ſomtime be we ſervants unto man, „ 
As to the archebiſhop Seint Dunſtan, 
And to the apoſtle ſervant eke was I. 

Vet tell me, quod this Sompnour, cell, 
Make ye you newe bodies thus alway yr, 
Of elements ? the fend anſwered, nay : 
Sometime we feine, and ſomtime we ariſe 
With ded bodies, in ful ſondry wiſe, 7090 
And ſpeke as renably, and faire, and K 
As to the Phitoneſſe did Samuel: 
And yet wal ſom men ſay it was not 11 
I do no force of your divinitee. 
But o thing warne I thee, I wol not jape, 
Thou wolt algates wete how we be ſhape : 
Thou ſhalt hereafterward, my brother dere, 
Come, wher thee nedeth not of me to lere, 


Far 
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For thou ſhalt by thin owen experience 
Conne in a chaiere rede of this ſentence, 7 
Bet than Virgile, while he was on live, 
Or Dant alſo. Now let us riden blv ec, 


For 1 wol holden compagnie with hee, 


Til it be ſo that thou forſake me. Nee A 
Nay, quod this Sompnour, that ſhal never betide. 
I am a yeman knowen is ful wide; 
My trouthe wol T hold, as in this cas. TEE Ts ; 
For though thou were the devil Sathanas, © 
My trouthe wol 1 hold to thee, my. brother, 


As I have ſworne, and eche of us to other, 7110 


9 


For to be trewe brethren in this cas, 
And bothe we gon abouten our pourchas. 
Take thou thy part, what that men wol thee yore, 
And I ſhal min, thus may we bothe leve. 
And if that any of us have more than other, 
Let him be trewe, and part it with his brother. 

I graunte, quod the devil, by my fayr. 
And with that word they riden forth hir way, 

And right at entring of the tounes ende, 

To which this Sompnour ſhope' him for to wende, 
They ſaw a cart, that charged was with hay, 7121 
Which that a carter drove forth on his way. 
Depe was the way, for which the carte ſtood : 
The carter ſmote, and cried as he were wood, 
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Heit ſcot, heit brok, what ſpare ye for the ſtones 2 + 
The. fend (quod he) you fecche body 9% e 
As ferforthly as ever yt were foled, uſt 
So mochel wo as I have with yon . lei 0 
The devil have al, bothe hors, and cart, and Ae 1 
The Sompnour ſayde, here ſhal we have a pray; 
And nere the een 
Ful prively, and rouned in his ere: | 
Herken my brother, herken, by thy rev 
Hereſt thou not, bow. aer ein;? 7 
Hent it anon, for he hath yeve it thee, 
Both hay Ant ert, and che his caples three... Ie 
Nay, — the devil, God wot, neyer a del, 
It is not his ente nte, truſt thou me wel, | 
Axe him. thyſelf, if thou not troweſt me, 
Or elles ſtint, a while and thou ſhalt ſee. 57140 
This carter thakketh his hors upon the eroupe, 
And They begonne to drawen and to ſtoupe. 
Heit now, quod he, ther Jeſu Criſt you bleſſe, 
And all his hondes werk, bothe more and lefle : - 
That was wel twight, min owen hard boy, 
I pray God ſave thy hody and Seint Eloy. 
No is ny cart out of the ſlough parde. 
Lo, brother, quod the fend, what told I thee? 
Here may ye cen, min omen dere brother, 
The gherl ſpabe o thing, but he thought another. 
* | Ler 
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Let us go forth abou! a 
Here win I nothing upon this caring, . th 
Whan that they nen mch: out of tun, | 
This Sompnour ta his brother gan to roune; 
Brother, quod he, here woneth an old , 
That had almoſt. as lefe to leſe hire nekke, 
As for to yeve a penꝝ of hire. good. 
I wol have twelf ben though that me be wel. 
Or I wol ſomone hire to our office; 
And yet, God'wat,,of hire know Ina vice, 7:60 
But for thou canſt not, as in this contree, 
— enaopl of we. 744 
his Sompnour clappeth at the widewes gate 
9 out, he ſayd, thou olde very trat: 
I trow thow haſt ſora free an pe wich bes 
Who elappeth? ſaid this wif, benedicite, - | 
God ſave you, ſire, what is PR." H4__R 
I haye, quod he, of ſomons here a bill. 
Up peine of curſing, loke that thow be 720 


To- morwe before the archedekenes knee, 1 


To anſwere to the count, of certain thinges. 
Now lord, qued ſhe, Criſt Ji, king king, 

So willy helpe me, as I n may. 

I have ben ſike, and that ful many a day. 

I may not go ſo for (quod ſue) ne ride, 


May 
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May I not axe a libel, fre Sompndut ,.. 
And anſwere ther by my procuratohr , 


To ſwiche thing às men wold appoſen me? 


Ves, quod this Sompnour, pay anon, let ſee, 7:80 
Twelf pens to mie, and I wol thee acquite,' © 
J ſhal no profit han therby but lite: 30 _ 


My: maiſter hath the profit and _” ad 


Come of, and let me riden —_ 
Yeye me twelf penis, I may no lenger Wee 
T welf pens, quod ſhe, now lady Seinte Mare 
So wiſly helpe me out of care and firne, 
This wide world though that I ſhuld — 

Ne have 1 not twelf pens within my hold. 

Ye knowen wel chat I am poure and old; N42 7. 


Kithe your almeſſe upon me poure wretche. 
Nay than, quod he, the foule fend me fetche, 


If I thee excuſe, though thou ſhuldeſt be ſpilt. 
Alas! quod ſhe, God wot, I have no gilt. 
Pay me, quod he, or by the ſwete Seinte Anne 

As I wol bere away chy newe panne 

For dette, which thou oweſt me of old, 

Whan that thou madeſt bremen cokewold, 

I paied at home for thy correction 5 
Thou heft, quod ſhe, by my faration, 7200 

Ne was I never or now, widew ne wif, 

Sompned unto your'court in all my lit; 


YO: Ne 


THEFRERES TALE os 


Ne never I n'as but of my body? trewe,.. 21s a 
Unto the devil rough and blake. of heme... 10 Lek 
Yeve I thy body and my panne alſo. 8 
And whan the devil nk — 6 
Upoii hire knees, he ſayd in this manere; 
Now, Mabily, min owen moder e, 
Is this your will in erneſt that ye ſey 113 * 
The devil, quod ſhe, ſo fetche him or he wa 
And panne and all, but he wol bim repent. 
Nay, olde ſtot, that is not min entent. 
Quod this Sompnour, for to repenten me 
For any thing that 1 have had of thee; 5 en oT- 
1 wold I had thy. ſmok and every cloth. AIC 
Now brother, quod the devil, be not wroth; ST 
Thy body and this panne ben min by right. Fr 
Thou ſhalt with me to helle yet to-night, - 2 94 
Wher thou | ſhalt knowen of our e A 
More than a maiſter of divinitee. b e 3240 
And with that word the foule end = hent. 
Body and ſoule, he with the devil went. 
Wher as thiſe Sompnours han hir e 
And God that maked after his image 
Mankinde, ſave and gide us all Por WER 1 nog 10 
And lene this Sompnour good man to become. 
Lordings, I coude have told you (quod this frere) 
Had I had leiſer for this Sompnour here, 
| ON 5191 4 et 219] owl REG 3 - After 
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After the toæt of OHA; and Pole, wool 1 il 1 
And of oure other doctours many en, "129 
Swiche peines, that your hertes might ae, 
Al be it e, chat nd tonge may devſſe, 
Though that T might à thomfand winter wm b 
The peines of thilke curſed hous of Hell. mo ; 
4 But for to kepe us fro that'curſted place, Sp naive 
Waketh, and prayeth Jeu of his proce, WW 
So kepe us fro the temptour Sathatas!” | D 
Herkneth this wofd, beware as in i al 0 mo 


F 


The leon fit in ki awaite alway eit boi} 
To ſle the innocent, if that he may. £4 {rf} * 5 * 7440 
Diſpoſeth ay your hertes to withitond d 


The fend, that you wold maken thrat * wy 4 
He may not tempten you over your. might, . | 
For Criſt wol be your champion aud your Knight 9 
And prayeth, that this Sompnotr him repent 
0 his miſdedes, or that the fend wm Bent. 


THE sour nog reer bun 


Tui n bergan bs ad, | 
Upon this Fixts: his hente Was fo: weed. 
That like an aſpen lee he quoke ſur ire: 
Lang, quod he, n ue 
I you beſeche, that of your curteſie, i 
Rin ye han herd this falſe Frere lie, by 


* 


2 


An ſuffereth me I may my tale telle... 

This Frere boſteth that he knoweth tell, | 
1 God it wot, that is but litel Mo 1840 A 
Freres and fendes ben hut litel afonderc 

For parde, ye han often time herd 2 u 00 
How that a Frere raviſhetl Le a I 6! anbd 
In ſpirit ones by a viſioun, & 2:6. 2a 
And as an angel lad him up AP" 720 
To ſhewen him the peines chat ther were: 
In all the place ſaw he not a Fane a 24.45 5th D 
Ot other folk he faw ynow in Www. 

- Unto this angel ſpalee che Frere lies: 


I fire, quod he, han Freres ſwiche a grace, 
That non of hem ſhal comen in this place? 
Yes, quod this angel, many a millioun: . 
And unto Sathanas he lad him doun. _— Fi 
(And now hath Sathanas, faith he, a 1881 8 nu | 
Broder than of a carrike is the yl) 1470 
Hold up thy tayl, thou Sathanas, quod 8 f Bs 
Shew forth thin ers, and let the Frere ſee FR 
Wher is the neſt of Freres in this place. 1 
And er than half a furlong way of ſpace, 
Right ſo as bees out ſwarmen of an a 
Out of the devils ers ther gonnen drive 
A twenty thouſand Freres on a route. 


And churghout bell they ſwarmed al Wa x 
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"THE-SOMPNOURES/ PROLOGUE. 


r Ty 
And in his ers they crepen everich on: 19280 
He clapt his tayl agen, and lay ful ill, . how? bÞ/ 
This Frere, whan he loked had his * I We 
Upon the turments of this ſory place. 
His fpirit God reſtored of his grace 
Into his body agen, and he awoke; - 
„But natheles for fere yet he quake, 11 
i es neem ty in bn... > 
That i is his heritage of veray kind. 115 5 
God ſave you alle, ſave this 1 . 159 
My ren wol I end in this manere. 19290 


THE SOMPNOURES TALE., 


/ LoxDins, ther is in Yotkſhire, as I geſſe, 
A merſh contree ycalled Holderneſſe, 
In which ther went a limitour aboute 
re preche, and eke to beg, it is no doute. 
And ſo befell that on a day this frere 
Had preched at a chirche in his manere, 
And ſpecially aboven every thing 
Excited he the peple in his preching 
To trentals, and to yeve for Goddes ate, 15 
Wherwith men mighten holy houſes _ . 7300 
Ther as divine ſervice is honoured, 0 


Not ther as it is waſted and devoured, 5 


1 


Ne 


THE dene seente bars 


Ne ther it nedeth ft för le e Yeh, 
ITT 
(Thanked be GH) ih Wele and àbündance. 


Trentalsz fayd he, Qdliferth Fro penance | 
Hir frendes {6vles, as wel olde as yonge, 
Ye, whati that they ben haſtily y lorige, 
Not for td fold & preeſt jolif and gay, 
He ſingeth t but o malle on a day. '" T9 
Delivereth '6it (quod he) anon the foules — 
Ful Kard it is, with fleſhho6ok or with oules 
To ben yclaived, i or to bren or bake : 
| Now ſpede you u haſtily for Criftes ſake. | 

And whai this frere had laid all his entent, 
With qui cum patre forth his way he went. 
Whan folk in chirche had yeve him what hein left 
He welt his v way, no lenger wold he reſt, | g 
With  ſcrippe and tipped ſtaf, ytucked hie: a 
In every hous he gan to pore and prie, 7320 
And begged mele and cheſe, or elles corn. 
His felaw had a ſtaf tipped with horn, 
A air of tables all of ivory, 
And a p6intel ypoliſhed fetiſly, 
And wrote : alway the narhes, as he ſtood, - 
Of alle folk that yave hem any good, 
Aſkaunce that he wolde for hem preye. 
eve us a buſhel whete, or malt, or reye, _ 
Vor. . U .  AGo& 


2900 THE SOMPNOURES TALE. 


A Goddes kichel, or a trippe of cheſe,  -» 
Or elles what you liſt, we may not cheſe; 7330 
A Goddes halfpeny, or a maſle peny; | 


Or yeve us of your braun, if ye have any, 
A dagon of your blanket, leve dame, 
Our ſuſter dere, (lo here I write your name) 
Bacon or beef, or ſwiche thing as ye find, 
A ſturdy harlot went hem ay behind, 
That was hir hoſtes man, and bare a ſakke, 
And what men yave hem, laid it on his bakke. 
And whan that he was out at dore, anon : 
He planed away the names everich on, 7349 
That he before had written in his tables: 
He ſerved hem with nifles and with fables. CLfrere. 
Nay, ther thou lieſt, thou Sompnour, quod the 
Pees, quod our hoſte, for Criſtes moder dere, 
Tell forth thy tale, and ſpare it not at all. 
So thrive I, quod this Sompnour, ſo I ſhall. 
So long he went fro hous to hous, til he 


Came to an hous, ther he was wont to be 


Refreſhed more than in a hundred places. 
Sike lay the huſbond man, whos that the place is, 
Hedred upon a couche low he lay: 7 
Deus hic, quod he, O Thomas frend, good day, 
Sayde this frere all curtiſly and ſoft. 
Thomas, quod he, God yelde it you, ful oft 


THE SOMPNOURES TALE. 50 


Have I upon this benche faren ful wele, 
Here have I eten many a mery mele. 
And fro the benche he drove away the cat, 
And Iaied adoun his potent and his har, 
And eke his ſerip, and ſet himſelf adoun : 
His felaw was ywalked into toun 7360 
Forth with his knave, into that hoſtelrie, | 
Wher as he ſhope him thilke night to lie. 

O dere maiſter, quod this fike man, 
How have ye faren fin that March began, 
I faw you not this fourtene night and more. 

God wot, quod he, laboured have I ful ſore, 
And ſpecially for thy falvation 
Have I ſayd many a precious oriſon, 
And for our other frendes, God hem bleſſe. 
I have this day ben at your chirche at meſſe, 7370 
And ſaid a ſermon to my ſimple wit, 
Not all after the text of holy writ, 
For it is hard to you, as I ſuppoſe, 
And therefore wol I teche you ay the gloſe. 
Gloſing is a ful glorious thing certain, 
For letter fleth, ſo as we clerkes ſain. 
Ther have I taught hem tobe charitable, 
And ſpend hir good ther it is reſonable. 
And ther I ſaw our dame, a, wher is ſhe ? 
| _Yonder I trow that in the yard ſhe be, 7380 
27 Us: Sayde 
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Sayde this man, aud ſhe wol come anon. 
Ey maiſter, welcome be ye by Seint John, 
Sayde this wif, how fare ye hertily 2 
This frere ariſeth up ful curtiſſy, 
And hire embraceth in his armes narwe, 
And kiſſeth hire ſwete, and chirketh as a ſpare 
With his lippes : dame, quod he, right wel, 
As he that is your ſervant every del, 
Thanked be God, that you yaf ſoule and lif, 
Yet ſaw I not this day ſo faire a wif 7390 
In all the chirche, God fo ſave me. 
Ye, God amende defautes, fire, quod ſhe, 
Algates welcome be ye, by my fay. 
' Grand mercy, dame, that have I found alway. 
But of your grete goodneſſe, by your leve, 
J wolde pray you that ye not you greve, 
I wol with Thomas ſpeke a litel throw: 
Thiſe curates ben ſo negligent. and flow | 
To gropen tendrely a conſcience. - 
In ſhrift, in preching is my diligence. 7400 
And ſtudy, in Peters wordes and in Poules, 
{ walke and fisſhe Criſten mennes ſoules, 
To yeld our Lord Jeſu his propre rent; 
To ſprede his word is ſette all min entent. 
| Now by your faith, o dere fire, quod ſhe, 
Chideth him wel for Seinte Charite. 


4 
1 


ts 


THE 'SOMPNOURES TALE. 263 
He is ay angry as is a piffemire, - A 
Though that he have all that he can defire, 
Though I him wrie a-night, and make him warm, 
And over him lay my leg and eke min arm, 7410 
He groneth as our bore, Reh in our ſtie: 
Other diſport of him right nen have I, 
I may not pleſe him in no maner cas. 
O Thomas, jes vous die, Thomas, Thomas, 
This maketh the fend, this muſte ben amended. 
Ire is a thing that high God hath defended, 
And thereof wol ] ſpeke a word or two. 
Now, maiſter, quod the wif, er that I go, 
What wol ye dine? I wol go theraboute, x 
Now, dame, quod he, jeo vont die ſanæ dnuie, ) 420 
Have I nat of a eapon but the liver, 
And of your white bred nat but a ſhiver, 
And after that a roſted pigges hed, 
(But I ne wolde for me no beeſt were ded): 
Than had F with you homly ſuffiſance. 
I am a man of litel fuſtenanee, _ 
My ſpirit hath his foſtring in the Bible, 
My body is ay ſ6- redy and fo-penible 
To waken, that my ſtomak is deſtroĩed. 


I pray you, dame, char ye be nought annoied, 41440 _ 


Though I fo frendly you my conſeil ſhewe ; 
By God I n'old have told it but a fewe, 
U 3 | Now 
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294 THE SOMPNOURES TALE. 
| Now, fire, quod ſhe, but o word er I go, 
My child is ded within thiſe wekes two, 
Sone after that ye went qut of this toun. 


_ His deth ſaw I by revelatioun, 
Sayde this frere, at home in our dortour, 


'] dare wel fain, that er than half an hour 


After his deth, I ſaw him borne to bliſſe | 
In min aviſion, ſo God me wiſſe. 7440 


So did our ſextein, and our fermerere, 
That han ben trewe freres fifty yere; 


They may now, God be thanked of his lone, 
Maken hir jubilee, and walke alone. 


And up I aroſe, and all our covent eke, 


With many a tere trilling on our cheke, 
Withouten noiſe or clatering of belles, 

Te deum was our ſong, and nothing elles, 
Save that to Criſt I dad an oriſon, BY 
Thankipg him of my revelation. S450 


For, fire and dame, truſteth me right wel, 


Our oriſons ben more effectuel, 

And more we ſeen of Criſtes ſecree thinges, - 
Than borel folk, although that they be kinges. 
We live in poverte, and in abſtinence, 


And borel folk in richeſſe and diſpence © 
Of mete and drinke, and in hir foule delit. 
We han this worldes luſt all in deſpit. 


Lazar 


THE SOMPNOURES TALE. 295 


Lazar and Dives liveden diverſely, 
And divers guerdon hadden they therby. 7460 
Who ſo wol pray, he muſt faſt and be clene, 

And fat his ſoule, and make his body lene. 

We fare, as ſayth the apoſtle ; cloth and food 

_ Sufficeth us, though they be not ful good. 

The cleneneſſe and the faſting of us freres, 
Maketh that Crift accepteth our praieres. 

Lo, Moiſes forty daies and forty night 
Faſted, er that the high God ful of might 
Spake with him in the mountagne of Sinay: 
With empty wombe of faſting many a day, 7470 
Received he the lawe, that was writen 
With Goddes finger ; and Eli, wel ye witen, 

In mount Oreb, er he had any ſpeche 
With highe God, that is our lives leche, 
He faſted long, and was in contemplance. 

Aaron, that had the temple in governance, 
And eke the other preeſtes everich on, | 
Into the temple whan they ſhulden gon 
To praien for the peple, and do ſerviſe, 
They n'olden drinken in no maner wiſe 7480 
No drinke, which that might hem dronken make, 
But ther in abſtinence pray and wake, 

Left that they deiden: take heed what I ſay— 
But they be ſobre that > the peple pray 
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Ware that I ſay ng wre; oy it EY 

. Quy Lord Jak, 35, holy wait, deff, 

Yave us Safer Ig, of fafling and: Ne 
Therfors, we, mandiants, we, fely Hense. 
Ben wedfded to. pve gte anch contanence,, 
To charites, bumbleils, and. . 
To perſecution for. rightwiſneſſe, 

To weping, miſericorde, and to. en. 
And therfore may ye fee that our praieress 
(I ſpeke of vs, we mendiants, we freres). 2 
Ben to the highe God, more. aoceptable 


Than Wir with your, feſtes at your, > "on : 


Fro Paradis fixft, if L ſhal. not lie, 


Was man out, chaſed, for his glotonie, 


And chaſt was man, in Paragis certain. 


But herken now, Thomas, what E hal. "ay 7 560 


L have no text. of, it,. as E ſuppoſes. 
But I ſhal. find, it 1, a apr, gloſs; 


That ſpecially. qu pete. Hod Jeſus. a 


Spake this by. freres, han he ſayde thus, 
Bleſſed be they that pours. in, ſpixit hen, 


And ſo forth, all, the, goſpel may. ye ſen, 


Whether. i it be liker, apr, profeſſion, 

Or hirs that ſwimmen in poſſeſſion. 

Fie on hir pompę, and on bär glotonie. 
And on hir lg edneſſe: I bem, dee, 7810 
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Me thinketh they ben like Joyiniaty, 
Fat as a, whale, and walken as a _ 
Al vin6lent as boteł in the fpencs 5 ' 

Hir praier is of ſul gret raverence z- 5 
Wuhan they fon ſoules ſay the Pſalm of Davis, 

Lo, buf they ſay, Gar mewn eruftavi, 

Who foloweth, Oriſtes goſpel and his lore 
But we, that humble ben, and chaſt, and poro, 
Workers of Goddes word, not auditouss > — 
Therfore xight as an hauke upon a ſours 7520 
Up ſpringeth into the aire, right ſo praieros 
Of chaxitable and chaſt beſy freres, 
Maken hir ſonrs to Goddes eres two. 
Thomas, Fhomas, ſo mote E ride or go, 
And by that lord that elepecb is Seint Ive, 
Neere, thou our broden, ſhuldeſt thou not thrive, 
In ous chapitre pray we day and night e 
To Criſt, that he thee ſende hals and might 
Thy body for to welden haſtily. oy 
God wot, quod he, nothing therof' fele J 7530 

As help me Criſt, as E in fewe yeres | | 
Have ſpended upon divers maner freres 
Ful many a pound, yet fare I never the bet; 
Certain my good have I almoſt beſet : 
Fuarewel my good, for it is al ago. 
_ The frere anſwered; 8 goſt mou ſo? 
What 
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What nedeth you diverſe freres to ſeche ? 
What nedeth him that hath a parfit leche, 
To ſechen other leches in the toun? | 

Your inconftance is your confuſion. 7.540 

Hold ye than me, or elles our covent, _— 

To pray for you ben inſufficient > 

Thomas, that jape n'is not worth a mite; 

Your maladie is for we han to lite. 

A, yeve that covent half a quarter otes ; | 
And yeve that covent four and twenty grotes ; 
And yeve that frere a peny, and let him go: 

Nay, nay, Thomas, it may no thing be ſo. 

What is a ferthing worth parted on twelve? 

Lo, eche thing that is oned in himſelve 550 

Is more ſtrong than whan it is yſcatered. - 

Thomas, of me thou ſhalt not ben yflatered, 

Thou woldeſt han our labour al for nought. 

J | The highe God, that all this world hath wrought, 

| Saith, that the workman worthy is his hire. 

| Thomas, nought of your treſor I deſire 
As for myſelf, but that all our covent 
To pray for you is ay ſo diligent : 
And for to bilden Criſtes owen chirche. | 
Thomas, if ye wol lernen for to wirche, 7560 
Of bilding up of chirches may ye finde 
If it be good, in Thomas lif of Inde. 


Ys 
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Ye liggen here ful of anger and of ire, 
With which the devil ſet your herte on fire, 
And chiden here this holy innocent 
Your wif, that is ſo good and patient. 
And therfore trow me, Thomas, if thee leſt; 1 
Ne ſtrive not with thy wif, as for the beſt. 1 
And bere this word away now by thy faith, | 
Touching ſwiche thing, lo, what the wiſe faith 7 570 

Within thy hous ne be thou no leon; 5 
To thy ſuggets do non oppreſſion; 

Ne make thou not thin acquaintance to flee. 
And yet, Thomas, eftſones charge I thee, 
Beware from ire that in thy boſom {lepeth, 
Ware fro the ſerpent, that ſo 1lily crepeth 
Under the gras, and ſtingeth ſubtilly. 
Beware, my ſone, and herken patiently, 
That twenty thouſand men han loſt hir lives 
For ſtriving with hir lemmans and hir wives. 7580 
Now fith ye han ſo holy and meek a wif, - 
What nedeth you, Thomas, to maken Arif? 
Ther n'is ywis no ſerpent ſo cruel, 
Wuhan man tredeth on his tail, ne half fo fel, 
As woman is, whan ſhe hath caught an ire; 
Veray vengeance is than all hire deſire, 
Ire is a ſinne, on of the grete ſeven, - 
Abhominable unto the God of heven, 


% THE SOMPNOURES' TALE: 
And to himſelf it is deftrution. '— 
This every lewed vicar and perſon © 595 
Can ſay, how ire engendyeth homicide; © 
Ire is in ſoth.exccutour of pride. 
I cou of ive ſay fo mochel forwe, 8 
My tale fhaulde laſtem til to- more. 4 
And therfore pray I Gad bath. day and * 
u irous man God fend him litel might. 
It is gret harm, and certes gret pitee 
To ſette an irous man in high degree. 
Whilom ther was an irous potaſtat, 
As ſaith Senek, that during his eſtat 
Upon a: day; out riden Rnightes wa. 
And, as fortune wold that it were ſo, 
That on of hem came home, that ather nongu, 
Anon the knight before the juge is brought, 
That ſaide thus ; thou haſt thy: felaw flain, 
For whiah I dame thee to the deth certain, 
And to anather knight qommanded. he; 
Go, lods him to the. deth, L charge thee. 
And happed, as, they wenten by the wey 
"Toward the: placerther as; ha fhulde dey, 7610 
The knight came, which men wenden had: be dd. 
Than thoughtan they it: was tha beſte: nde 
To lede hem hothe ta the juge again. — - 
They ſaiden, lard; the knight ne hath not flain 
„ His 
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His felaw, here he ftondeth hol al. 

Ve ſhull be ded; quod he, ſo mot I chrive, 
That is to ſay, both on, and two, and three. 
And to the firſte knight right thus Tpake he. 

I damned thee, thou muſt algate be ded: 
And thou alfo muſt nedes leſe thyn hed, 56e 
For thou art euuſe why thy felaw deyeth 
And to the thridde knight right thus he feyeth, 
Thou haſt not don that T commanded thee. 
And thus he did do flen hem alle three. 

Irous Cambiſes was eke dronketew, 
And ay delighted him to ben a ſhrew. - 
And ſo befel}, a lord of his meinie, 2 
That loved vertuous moralitee, 
Sayd on a day betwix heth two right thus: 


A lord is loft, if he be vicious; 35630 
And dronkenneſſe is eke a foule record © - 
Of any man, and namely of a lord. es 


Ther is ful many an eye and many an ere 
Awaiting on a lord, and he wot wher. 

For Goddes love drinke more attemprely : 

Win maketh man to leſen wretchedly 

His mind, and eke his limmes evetich on. 

The revers ſhalt thou fee, quod he, anon, 

And preve it by thyn owen experience, 
That win ne doth to folk no ſwiche offence, 7640 
| Ther 
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Ther is no win bereveth me my might 

Of hond, ne foot, ne of min eyen fight. - 

And for deſpit he dranke mochel more 

An hundred part than he had don before, 

And right anon, this curſed irous wretche 

This knightes ſone let before him fetche, 

Commanding him he ſhuld before him ſtond- 

And ſodenly he took his bow in hond, 

And up the ſtreng he pulled to his ere, 

And with an arwe he ſlow the child right ther. 16s 50 
Now whether have I a ſiker hond or non? 

Quod he, Is all my might and minde agon ? 

Hath win bereved me min eyen fight? 
What ſhuld I tell the anſwer of the knight ? 

His ſon was ſlain, ther is no more to ſay. 

Beth ware therfore with lordes for to play, 

Singeth Placebo, and I ſhal if I can, 

But if it be unto a poure man: 

| To a poure man men ſhuld his vices telle, | 

But not to a lord, though he ſhuld go to helle, 50 
Lo, irous Cirus, thilke Perſien, 

How he deſtroyed the river of Giſen, 

For that an hors of his was dreint therin, 

Whan that he wente Babilon to win: 

He made that the river was ſo ſinal, ; 

That wimmen might it waden over al. 


Lo, . 
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Lo, what faid he, that fo wel techen can? 
Ne be no felaw to non irous man, 
Ne with no wood man walke by the way, | 
Leſt thee repent; I wol no forther ſay, 7670 
Now, Thomas, leve brother, leve thin ire, 
Thou ſhalt me find as juſt, as is a ſquire; 
Hold not the devils knif ay to thin herte, 
Thin anger doth thee all to fore ſinerte, 
But ſhew to me all thy confeffion. - _ 
Nay, quod the ſike man, by Seint Simon 
T have ben ſhriven this day of my curat; 
I have him told al holly min eſtat. 
Nedeth no mo to ſpeke of it, ſayth he, 
But if me lift of min humilitee. 70680 
Yeve me than of thy gold to make our cloĩſtre, 
Quod he, for many a muſcle and many an oiſtre, 
Whan other men han ben ful wel at eſe, 
Hath been our food, our cloiſtre for to reſe: 
And yet, God wot, unneth the fundament 
Parfourmed is, ne of our pavement 
N'is not a tile yet within our wones : 
By God we owen fourty pound ſor ſtones. 
Now help, Thomas, for him that harwed helle, 
For elles mote we oure bokes-ſelle, 
And if ye lacke oure predication, 
Than goth this world all to deſtruction. 
Vol I. Us Þ or 
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For who ſo fro this world wold us bereve, 
So God me fave, Thomas, by your leve, 
He wold bereve out of this world the ſonne. 
| For who can teche and worken as we conne 2? 
And that is not of litel time, (quod he) 

But fithen Elie was, and Eliſee, Dec 

Han freres ben, that find I of record, 

In charitee, ythonked be our Lord, _ 7700 
Now, Thomas, help for Seinte Charite. 

And doun anon he ſette him on his knee. 

This fike man woxe wel neigh wood for ire, 
He wolde that the frere had ben a- fire 
With his falſe diffimulation, 

' Swiche thing as 1s in my poſſeſſion, 
Quod he, that may I yeve you and non other: 
Ye ſain me thus, how that I am your brother. 
Ye certes, quod this frere, ye, truſteth wel; 
I took our dame the letter of our ſele. 7710 

Now wel, quod he, and ſomwhat ſhal I yeve 
Unto your holy covent while ] live; 

And in thin hond thou ſhalt it ki anon, 
On this condition, and other non, 

That thou depart it fo, my dere brother, 
That every frere have as moche as other: 
This ſhalt thou ſwere on thy profeſſion 

be n fraud or cavilation. 


J ſwere 


i 
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I ſwere it, quod the frere, upon my faith. 

And therwithall his hond in his he layth; 7720 
Lo here my faith, in ine ſhal be no lk. 1 

: Than put thin hond adoun right by my bak, 
Saide this man, and grope wel behind, 

Benethe my buttok, ther thou ſhalte find 

A thing, that I have hid in ptivetee. 

A, thought this frere, that ſhal go with the; 

And doun his hond he launcheth to the clifte, 

In hope for to finden ther a gifte. 
And whan this ſike man felte this frets 

About his towel gropen ther and here, 7730 

Amid his hond he let the frere a fart; = * 

Ther n'is no capel drawing in a cart, ; 

That might han let a fart of ſwiche a ſouti, | | 
The frere up fterte, as doth a wood leoun: 

A, falſe cherl, quod he, for Goddes bones, 


This haſt thou in deſpit don for the nones: "i 
Thou fhalt abie this fart, if that I may. ; 

His meinie, which that herden this afftay, | 
Came leping 1n, and chaſed ont the frere, | | 


And ferth he goth with a ful angry chere, 7740 | 
And fet his felaw, ther as lay his ftore 2. 
He loked as it were a wilde bore, 
And grinte with his teeth, ſo was he wroth: - 
A fturdy pas doun to the court he goth, | 

Vo I. I. X Wheras 
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Wher as ther woned a-man of gret honour, 


To whom that he was alway confefſour : 
This worthy man was lotd-of that 9 
This frere came, as he were in a rage, 


Wher as this lord fat eting at his bord : 


Unnethes might the frere ſpeke o word, © 77 50 


Til atte laſt he ſaide, God you ſee. 


This lord gan loke, and ſaide, Benedicite 
What? frere John, what maner world is this? 
I ſee wel that ſom thing ther is amis; | 
Ye loken as the wood were ful of theves. 
Sit doun anon, and tell me what your greve is, 
And it ſhal ben amended, if I may. 

J have, quod he, had a deſpit to day, 


God yelde-you, adoun in yo village, 


That in this world ther wis ſo poure a page, 7760 | 
That he n'olde have abhominatioun | 

Of that I have received in youre toun : 

And yet ne greveth me nothing fo fore, 


As that the olde cherl, with lokkes hore, 
| Blaſphemed hath oure holy covent eke. 


Now, maifter, quod this lord, 1 you beſcke. 

No maiſter, fire, quod he, but ſervitour, 
Though I have had in ſcole that honour. 
God liketh not, that men us Rabi call, 
Neither in market, ne in your large hall. 7770 
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No force, quod he, but tell me all your grefe. 
Sire, quod this Frere, an odious meſchefe 
This day betid is to min ordre, and me, 
And ſo per conſequens to eche degree 
Of holy chirche, God amende it ſone. 
Sire, quod the lord, ye wot what is to don: 
Diſtempre you not, ye ben my confeſſour. 
Ve ben the ſalt of the erthe, and the ſavour; 3 
For Goddes love your patience now hold; 
Telle me your grefe. And he anon him told 7780 
As ye han herd before, ye wot wel what. 
The lady of the hous ay ſtille fat, 
Til ſhe had herde what the Frere ſaid. | 
Ey, goddes moder, quod ſhe, blisful maid, 
Is ther ought elles? tell me faithfully. 
Madame, quod he, how thinketh you therby ? 
Hou that me thinketh? quod ſhe, fo God me ſpede, 
I fay, a cherle hath don a cherles dede. 
What ſhuld T fay ? Gol let him never the; ; 
His fike hed is ful of vanitee 7799 
1 hold him in a maner tesege | | 
Madame, quod he, by God I ſhal not lie, 
But I in other wiſe may ben awreke, 
I ſhal diffame him over all, ther I ſpeke; | 
This falſe blaſphemour, that charged me | 


To parten that wol not departed be, "OL 
AE To 
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To every man ylike, with meſchance. 

The lord fat ſtille, as he were in a trance, 
And in his herte he rolled up and doun, ; 
How had this cherl imaginatioun | 7800 
To ſhewen ſwiche a probleme to the frere. 
Never erſt or now ne herd I ſwiche matere ; | 
I trow the Devil put it in his mind. 
In all Arſmetrike ſhal ther no man find 
Beforn this day of ſwiche a queſlion. 
Who ſhulde make a demonfration, 
That every man ſhuld han ylike his part 
As of a ſoun or ſavour of a fart? 5 
O nice proude cherl, I ſhrewe his face. 

Lo, ſires, quod the lord, with harde grace, 7810 

Who ever herd of ſwiche a thing or now ? 
To every man ylike? tell me how. 
It is an impoſſible, it may not be. 
Ey, nice cherl, God let him never the. 
The rombling of a fart, and every ſoun, 
N'is but of aire reverberatioun, 
And ever it waſteth lite and lite away; 
Ther n'is no man can demen, by my fay, 
If that it were departed equally. i 
What? lo my cherl, lo yet how ſhrewedly 7820 
Unto my confeſſour to-day he ſpake; 
I bold him certain a demoniake. 


' Now 
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| Now ete your mete, and let the cherl go play, 
Let him go honge himſelf a devil. way. 

Now ſtood the lordes ſquier atte bord, 
That carf his mete, and herde word by word 
Of all this thing, of which I have you ſayd. 

My lord, quod he, be ye not evil apaid, 
J coude telle for a goune-cloth - 
To you, fire frere, ſo that ye bo. not wroth, 7090 
How that this fart ſhuld even ydeled be 55 
Amonge your covent, if it liked thee. 

Tell, quod the lord, and thou ſhalt have anon 
A goune- cloth, by God and by ſeint John. 

My lord, quod he, whan that the weder is faire, 
Withouten winde, or pertourbing of aire, 
Let bring a cart-whele here into this hall, 
But loke that it have his ſpokes all; - 
Twelf ſpokes hath a cart-whele communly; : 
And bring me than twelf freres, wete ye why? 7 

For jy woe oh is a covent as I geſſe: 

Your confelſour here for his worthinefle 
Shal parfourme up the noumbre of his covent. 
Than ſhull they knele adoun by on aſſent, 
And to every ſpokes end in this manere 
Ful ſadly lay his noſe ſhal a frereg =» 
Your noble confeſſour, ther God him fave, 
Shal hold his noſe upright under the nave. 
Than ſhal this cherl, with bely ſtif and tought | 
As any tabour, hider ben ybrought ; 7850 


X 3 And 
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And ſet him on the whele right of this cart. 
Upon the nave, and make him let a on 

And. ye ſhull ſeen, up peril of my lif, . 
By veray preef that is demonſtratif, 41 
That equally, the ſoun vf it wol e 1 
And eke the ſtinke, unto the ſpokes — +) M 

Save that this worthy man, your confeſſour, 
(Becauſe he is a man of gret honour) 

" Shal han the firſte fruit, as reſon is. a 
The noble pſage of freres yet it is, 7860 
The worthy men of hem ſhul firſt be ſerved : 
And certainly he bath it wel deſerved ; 

He hath to-day taught us ſo mochel nod, - 
| With preching in the pulpit ther he ſtood, 
That] may voucheſauf, I ſay for me, 

He hadde the firſte ſmel of fartes three, 

And ſo wold all his brethren hardely, 

© He bereth him ſo faire and holyly. 

The lord, the lady, and eche man, ſave the frere, 
Sayden, that Jankin ſpake in this matere 5870 
As wel as Euclide, or elles Ptholome. 
Touching the cherl, they ſayden; ſubtiltee 
And highe wit made him ſpeken as he Wake; 5 
He n'is no fool, ne no demoniake. 
And Jankin hath ywonne a newe goune; 
N tale is don, we ben almoſt at toune. 


THE END or THE FIRST VOLUME, ; 


